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ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE 


FORMER EDITIONS. 


IN an age like the prefcnt, wherein the 
ftudy of Poetry is fo much cultivated and 
encouraged ; many poetical performances, 
whole merit might entitle them to a longer 
remembrance than fugitive pieces ufually 
meet with, are daily thrown upon the pub- 
lic, and left tb perifli in oblivion. To 
fcledt thcfe from the trifling produftions 
of the day has frequently been efteemed an 
Vol. L a employment. 


* '• , 


^ ^ y 

employment, not ynworthy the attention of 
our mod eminent authors ; and the favour-^ 
able reception the late Mr. Robeut Dods* 
LEy*s elegant Collcftion of Poems has ob- 
ta^ne^ from, die pttb|ic;;is 't fijffit/ei^t" mo- 
tive to encourage a continuation of that de^ 
fervedly efteemecl^Mifeellaiiy^ Some attempts 
of this kind have been already made,, but 
none, witfb iticcefs enoiiglv. tp render^ the 
prefent undertaking ufelefs or unnecefTary.^ 
jgeyenteen years ^e now, elapfcd fxncc the I*ft 
urolumcs of«tha|i work were publifhcdy during 
which period many pieces have made their 
appearance,, which are not inferior to the 
Jbeft prefcrved in that Mifcellany. To con- 
j6nn the.truth..of this a($sr(ion^ the Editor 
,,has only to appeal to the fdlowing; CoU 
^edion, which is compiled fro^ the ^eft pro- 
/|u4tions publilhed within ' tha( time, with 




Hoki aildtttiga( bT dtthors, Which ftem io fa»rr 
e&q^sdsMn PmsiiEV's nefearcfae8>:aM)d faztt^^ 
ml '0rigihKl Poems^, with whidk. the Bdioor 
has: bedip favoofed bf gratlemeb^ whbA^ 
jiaRSids'aFe fsyffi£kitt to giv^ reputation co-' 
atipCctttAioti.-^ Oti^ tl^e 6rft publicntion o^ 
tl» pnefme r€fl^k>n5 ^« Ediltfr AibMkced 
to the deteFi»iaa^?(>iif of ifi^ pW^k; how fai^ 
it was entitled to their prote&ion ; and from 

ff. 

the fale of two nunnerous imprefllons, he 
has been induced to make fuch alterations in 
the prefent, as he trufts wiU render it ftill 
nSore worthy their favour. He flatters hini* 
felfy that he has not fuffered private friend* 
Ihip to obtrude any piece into this Col-» 
ledion^ which is unworthy of the reft ; and 
great care has been taken to prevent the 
infertion of any performance^ which has not 
been approved by gentlemen of diftinguiflied 

' \ f f, reputations 


■'/ 
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( viii ) 

reputation ; but as he is fenfible^ that the 
tafte of perfons is very different^ he expefls 
not^ after al]> that every piece will meet 
with equal applaufe^ being convinced of tho 
truth of Mr. Dqdsley's obfervationj "That 
is is impoffible to furnifb out an entertain-^ 
*'ment of this nature, where every part 
5^ fliall b? rclilhed by every gueft.*^ 


-■' 


ADVERTISE- 


( *« ) 


fm 


ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE 


PRESENT EDITION. 


THE foregoing Advertifement has fuffii- 
ciently explained the nature and in- 
tention of the prefent Colleftion^ which long 
ago has been thought not unworthy of ac* 
companying the elegant Mifcellany to which 
it was defigned as a Supplement. At the 
time of the original publication, both of this 
and Mr. Dodsley's CoUeftion, mod of the 
Authors who ha4 contributed to them were 

livings, 


I 

livings and the fads and circumfl:ancc$ alluded 
to ia the Poems were recent, and geaerally. 
known. A conliderablc lapfe of time, which 
has fince intervened^ has been fatal to many 
of the comributors to each Mifcellany, and 
obfcurity is already beginning to cloud tho(c 
allufions which referred to falh.ions of the 
day, or events too minute for the cognizance 
of hiftor^ To prfeferrc the'memory of thofc 
who. have afforded us pleafure, feems to be 
ihd'xttQtt tlk^uXi^t lof gratitude.; fafid tjw 
e»plahatioii of ifuch parts of ;thc' folio wmg 
Poems as vr^ Hidble ta be forgpttcn, i&abfo^ 
lutdy nece&ry:^ tbcx»ding of them with. 
compkta. %iirfaaion. Thp. lafl: j:4itk>n of 
Mr. D^DSfeiy's Cfrflci0:ipr>i.h>viri|f &f^kd 
tbefe deftcicjnfietf - in th^t work, , it tjecomes 
proper.tomfHe fl|f)i]^r1tnproyc(pcnts in the 
prcfent. Thcfch*mbt<»wetupcd m coofor- 
... mity 




micy to the original plan of this performance, 
and in fubordination to that of its predeccflbr* 
Wherever the fornier work furnifhes an ac- 
count of any author whofe name occurs in the 
prefent^ it has been thought fdfficicnt to refer 
to the volume ancf page^ where fuch account 
may be km*' Of the ieferat ytrtiiA wlio'a^ 

not to belfbund*m Mr, Dodsley's CoUeSion^ 

• • ' *, . " . .'» ■ ^ ' • 

&ort memojri^s are ixjw' added, togethrrv^irh 
fech cxpltoktonr fttrf e^; 'Ss^ It ^Is^ prefurncdy 
will beufcful and fatisfa(5tory to the reackn 
The cofKinued. favour which has followed 
this Co^Ieftiony from its firft appearance^ 
calls for ^^e^£ditpr*s wariteft :3(cknQiirl^<' 
ments, and renders Inr apology* for 't He levc* 
Fal alterations now made, ufclefs and \m^ 
Rtceflary* 

1742. 

A K G tf- 


ARGUMENT. 

AhelarJt aud Eloifa Jlourijhid in the t^$Iftb century ; th^ 
nioire inue of tbi mofi diftingwifr* d perfon$ oftbtir age in 
learning and beauty, but for netbing more famous tbanfoT 
tbeir utfortunate paffion. -dfter a. long ionrfe ofeedami- 
ties, tbey retired eacb to a fe*veral convent, and confeereUed 
tbe remainder of tbeir days to religion. It tvas manj^ 
years after tbis fefaration, tbat a letter if Abelard to a 
friend, lubicb contained tbe biftory of bis misfortupes,feU 
into tbe bands of Eloifa : tbis occafioned tbofe celebrauH 
letters (out of <wbicb tbe following is partly extraSed) 

• wbicb give fo lively a piBure of tbe ftruggUs of grate 
and nature, virtue andpajffion. 


Afi£L ARD 


ABE LARD TO ELOISA. 

BY MR. CAWTHORNE*, 

MASTER of TUNBKIDCE-SCHOOL. 


AH, why this boding ftart i this fudden pain. 
That wiogi my pulfc, and ihoots from vein to vei& F 
What mean, regardlefa of yon midnight bell, 
Thefe earth-boru vifions faddening o'er my cell f 

What 

* Jimei Ciwthornc, luiHor oF ihii poem, wti born at Shtr- 
fi<l4, in the |rcai tjib; and received hi: education it ibe brae 
place. He ifUrwards vr«n[ fr> Cambridge, and Cook ih: de|ree of 
Mallei of Arti. He then entered into hdy oiders, and became 
alBflanl lo Mr. CUre, maltei of ■ Ichool in the city, whcfe Gftei be 
miiriid. A few jnwi before bit death, he waa ajijioioted b)' th* 
Company of Slcinneit, raaAer of Tunbridie-Cchool j in which (Ace 

Vol. I. - B »• 
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What fbange diforder prompts thcfc thoughts to glow f 
^Thefe fighs to murmur, and thefe tears to flow ?' 
*Tis Ihe, 'tis Eloifa's form reftor'd. 
Once a pure faints and more than faints ador'd : 
She comes in all her killing charms confeA, 
Glares thro* the gloom, and pours upon my breaft^ 
Bids heav'n's bright guard from Paraclete remove^ 
And drags me back to mifery and love. 

Enjoy thy triumphs, dear illufion ! fee 
This fad apoftate from his God to thee ; 
See, at thy call, my guilty warmths return. 
Flame thro' my blood, and ileal me from my urn. 
Yet, yet, frail Abelard ! one effort try. 
Ere the lall lingering fpark of virtue die ; 
The deadly charming forcerefs controuU 
And fpite of nature tear her from thy foul. 

Long has that foul in thefe unfocial woods> 
Where anguifh mufes, and where horror brooda, 
Ffom love's wild vifionary wifhes ftray'd. 
And fought to lofe thy beauties in thq (hade i 
Faith dropt a fmile, devotion lent her ^re. 
Woke the keen pang, and fandify'd deiire ; 
Led me enraptur'd to the blelt abode. 
And taught my heart to glow with all its God. 

lie conduced himfelf with confiderable reputation, but with an 
txcefliTe degree of feverity. His death was occafioned by a fall 
from his hor(p^ 19 April 1760. He publiHied two fermons in his 
life-time; and fince his death a volume of bis paems has been col- 
U^cd and printed by fubfcriptioni 

But 


( 3 ) 

But obi how weak fair faith and virtue prore I 
When Eloifa melts away in love I 
When her fond foal iiopaffion'd> rapt, unveil*dj 
No joy forgotten, and no wiih conceal'd. 
Flows thro' her pen as infant foftneis free. 
And fiercely fprings in ecHafies to me. 
Ye heavens ! as walking in yon facred fane 
With every feraph warm in every vein. 
Jail as remorfe had rous'd an aking figh^ 
And my torn foul hung trembling in my eye« 
In that kind hour thy fatal letter came, 
I faw, I gaz'd, L fhiverM at the name i 
Th^ confcious lamps at once forgot to (hine. 
Prophetic tremors (hook the hallow'd (hrine ; 
Prieils, cenfers, altars from thy genius fled. 
And heaven itfelf (hut on me while I read. 

Dear fmiling mifchief ! art thou ftill the fame. 
The ftill pale vi£tim of too foft a flame ? 
Warm, as when firft with more than mortal fhine 
Each melting eye-ball mix'd thy foul with mine t 
Have not thy tears for ever taught to flow. 
The glooms of abfence^ and the pangs of wee. 
The pomp of facrifice, the whifper'd tale. 
The dreadful vow yet hovering o'er thy veil, 
Drove this bewitching fondnefs from thy breafl ? 
Curb'd the loofe wifli, and formed each pulfe to reft? 
And canfl thou ftill, ftill bend the fuppliant knee 
To love's dread Ihrine, and weep and figh for me f 

B a Then 
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Then take me, take me, lock me in thy armf« 

Spring to my lips, and give me all thy charms ; 

No, fly me, fly me, fpread th' impatient fail. 

Steal the larl^'s wing, and mount the fwifteft gale $ 

Skim the lad ocean, freeze beneath the pole ; 

Renounce me, curfe me, root me from thy foul ; 

Fly, fly, for jaftice bears the arm of God, 

And the grafp'd vengeance only waits his nod. 

Are thefe my wiflies? can they thus afpire ? 

Does phren^y form them, or does grace infpire i 

Can Abelard, in hurricanes of zeal. 

Betray his heart, and teach thee not to feel ? 

Teach thy enamour'd fpirit to difown 

Each human warmth, and chill thee into ftone f 

Ah, rather let thy tendered accents move 

The laft wild tumults of unholy love ! 

On that dear bofom trembling let me lie. 

Pour out my foul, and in fierce raptures die, 

^Rouze all my paQons, a£t my joys anew. 

Farewell, ye cells ! ye martyrM faints ! adieu : 

Sleep, confcience, fleep! each awful thought be drown'd^ 

And feven-fold darknefs veil the fcene around. 

What means this paufe, this agonizing ftart ? 

This glimpfe of heaven quick-ruihing thro* my heart ? 

Methinks I fee a radiant crofs difplay'd, 

A wounded Saviour bleeds along the ihade ; 

Around th' expiring God bright angels fly» 

Swell the loud hymn* and open all the fky i 

Ofave 


( 5 ) 

O fave me, &ve me, ere the thunders roll. 
And hell's black caverns fwallow up my ibnl* 
Return^ ye hours ! when guiltlefs of a fksin. 
My firong-plum'd genius throbbed in every vein ( 
When warm'd with all the Egyptian fanes inipur'd> 
All Athens boailed, and all Rome admir^d^ 
My merit in its full meridian (hone> 
Each rival blu(hing« and each heart my own* 
Return, ye fcenes ! ah no« from fancy fly^ 
On time's ftretch'd wing, till each idea die, 
£ternal Ry, fmce all that learning gave 
Too weak to conquer, and too fond to fave. 
To love's loft empire every wilh betray'd. 
And left my laurels withering in the (hade. 
Let me forget, that while deceitful fame 
Grafp'd her (hriil crump, and fill'd it with my name. 
Thy ftronger charms, impower'd by heav'n to n^ove 
Each &int, each bled infeniible to Jove, 
At once vAy foul from bright ambition vfon, ^ 

I hugg'd die dart, I wiOi'd to be undone; 
No more pale fcience durft my thoi^ght$ engage, 
Infipid dulnefs hung on every page ; 
The midnight lamp no more enjoy'd its blajce. 
No more my fpirit flew from m^^e to maze : 
Thy glances bade philofophy refign 
Her throne^ t9 thee, and every fenfe was thine. 

But what could al^ the frofts of wifdom do, 
Oppos'd to beauty;! when it melts in you f 

M $ Since 
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Since thcfc dark, chearlefs, fditary caves^ 

Death-breathing woods, and daily-opening graves^ 

Mii^ihapen rocks, wild images of woe. 

For ever howling to the deeps below ; 

Ungenial defarts, where no vernal (hower 

Wakes the green herb, or paints th' unfolding flower; 

Th' imbrowning glooms thefe holy manfions (hed» 

The night-born horrors brooding o*er my bed. 

The difmal fcenes black melancholy pours 

O'er the fad*vifions of enanguifhM hoars ; 

Lean abftinence, wan grief, low-though ted care, 

Diftradlingg^uilt, and hell's word fiend, defpatr, 

Confpire, in vain, with all the atds of art. 

To blot thy* dear idea from my heart. 

Delufive, fightlefs 'gt)d' of warm deiGre ! * 
Why would'A thou wifh to fet a wretch on fire f 
Why lives thy foft divinity where woe • 
Heaves the pale^ figh, and anguifh loves to glow > 
Fly to the ttiead, the'dalfy-painted vale. 
Breathe in its fweets, and melt along the gafe; . 
Fly where gay fcenes^ luxurfous yoiithsr employ. 
Where every moment fteals the Wing of joy ; 
There may'ft thou fee, low proftr'ate at thy throne. 
Devoted flaves and viftiiAs all thy own i" ' 
Each village fwain the turf-biiik /hriiie fliaS! raifc, . 
And kings command whole hecatombs to l)l^(^;^' 
' O memory ! ingenious to revive '^ - -• • • i - H 
Each' fleeting hour^ and t^ach the ]p&ft to live, 

Witncft 
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Witnefs what conflids tb» fr&il bofom tore I 

What griefs i fufier'd ! and what pangs I bore ! 

How long I ((ruggled, laboar'd^ itrove to fav« 

An heart that panted to be ftill a ilave I 

When youths warmth* rapture* fpirit* love* and flam«, 

Seiz'd every ienfe* and burnt through all my frame; 

From )c6tttii* warmth* rapture* to thefe wilds I fied^ 

My food the herbage^ and the rock my bed. 

There* while th^fe venerable cloifters rife 

O'er the bleak furge* and gain upon the ikies^ 

My woonded foal indulg'd the tear to flow 

O'er all her fad viciffitndes of woe $ 

Profufe of life* and yet afraid to die. 

Guilt in my h^rt, and horror in my eye* 

With ceafelcfs prayers* the whole artillery given 

To" win the mercies of offended heaven. 

Each hill* made vocal, echo'd all around. 

While my torn breaft knock'd bleeding on the gfdUQ4« 

Yet* yet, alas 1 though all my moments fly 

Stain'd by a tear* and darken'd in a figh 3 

Tho' meagre fafti have on my cheek difplay^ 

The dufk of deaths and funk me to a ikii^e^ 

3pite of myfelf the dill impoifoning dart 

Shoots thro' my blood* and drinks up all my he^rt | 

}Ay vows ar^d v/iflies wildly difagree. 

And grace itfelf miftakes my God for thee. 

Athwart the glooms* that wrap the midnight &y* 
}/IY Eloifa fieadd upon my eye 2 

8 ♦ , Fof 
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. For ever A(es in the folar tSLy, 

^ phantom brighter than the blaze of dsy ) 

Whcre-e'er I go, the viiionary gueft 

Pants on my lip, or finks upon my breafl; 

Unfolds her fvftets, and, throbbing to deftroy. 

Winds round my heart in liuuiry of joy ; ' 

While loud hofannas ihake the (brines arpund^ 

I h^ar her fofter accents in the found; 

Her IdoUbeauties on each altar glare. 

And heaveji much-injur'd has but half my prayer i 

No tears can drive her hence, no pangs controul. 

For every object brings her to my foul, 

Laft night, reclining'on yon airy fteep. 
My bufy eyes hung brooding o'er the deep ; 
The breathlefs whirlwinds flept in every cave. 
And the foft moon-beam danc'd from wave to wave ; 
Each former blifs in this bright mirror feen. 
With all my glories, dawn'd upon the fcene. 
Recall 'd the dear aufpicious hour imew. 
When my fond foul to Eloifa flew : 
When, with keen fpeechlefs ecdactes oppreft. 
Thy frantic lover fnatch'd thee to his^breall, 
Gaz'd on thy bluihes arm'd with every grace. 
And faw the.goddefs beaming in thy face ; 
Saw thy wild^ trembling* ardent wiihes move 
Each pulfe to rapture^ and each glance to love. 
But lo ! the winds defcend, the billows roar, 
foam to the clouds, and burd upon the iliprt^. 
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\3L& peails of'tliunder o*^ the ocean roll* 

Tli> flaine«wing*cl lightning gleams from pole to poi«» 

At once the pleafing images withdrew* 

And more than horrors crouded on my view ; 

Thy uncle's focm^ in all his ire array'd* 

Serenely. dreadfaU fiaik'd along the ihade» 

Pierc'd by his fword, I funk upon the ground;^ 

The fjie^c ghaiUy fmil'd upon the wound i 

A group of black infernal» round me hung» 

And tofs'd my infamy from tongue to tongue. 

Detefted wretch ! how impotent thy age ! 
How weak thy malice ! and how kind thy rage I 
Spite of thyfelf, inhuman as thoa art* 
Thy murdering hand has left me all my he»rt ; 
Left me each tender^ fond affe£Uon warm* 
A nerve totremble, and an eye to charm* 
No, cruel* crud, exquifite in ill* 
Thou thought'il it dull barbarity to kill ; 
My death had robbed loft vengeance of her toil* 
And fcarcely warm'd a Scythian to a fmile : 
S^bIimeF furies taught thy foul to glow ' • * 

With all their favage myfteries of woe ; 
Taught thy unfeeling poniard to deflroy 
The powers of nature, and the fource of joy ; 
To ftretch me dii the racks of vaifi deiire* 
Each pafiion throbbing, and each wiih on fire ; 
Mad to enjoy, unable to be bleft, 
fiends in my veins^ and hell within toy breaft^ 

Aid 
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Aid me^ fa^rfudi ! affift ib?« grace dtWaol . 
Ye na^tytsl blefs me, and ye ikints I refine* 
Ye facred groves ! ye heaven^deyqted walls ] 
Where folly iickens, and where virtue calls ; 
Ye vows ! ye altars ! froih this bofom tear. 
Voluptuous love, and leave no anguifh there $ 
Oblivion ! be thy blackeft plume difplay'd 
O'er all my griefs, and hide me in the tbade | 
And thou, too fondly idolized I attend^ f 
While awful reafon whifpers in the friend ; 
Friend, did I fay ? immortals ! what a name I 
Can dull, cold friendlhip, own fo wild a flame I 
No ; let thy loven whofe enkindling eye • . 

Shot all his foul between thee and the fty, 
Whofe warmths bewitch'd thee, whbfe jinludlow'd iblij^ 
Call'd thy rapt ear to die upon his tongue, . / 

l^ow ftrongly rouze, while heaven his zeal infplresi . 
Piviner trani^rtSg» and more holy fires ; 
Calm all ihy (aifions, all thy peace reftore. 
And teach that faowy breafb to heave no more. 

Torn from the world, within dark cells immiir'dj 
By angels guarded, and by vows fecur'd. 
To ail that once awoke thy fondnefs dead, __ 

And hope,, pale forrow's laH fad refuge, fled; 
Why wilt thou weep, and figh> and melt in vaian 
Brood o'er falfe joys, and hug th' ideal chain \ > 
Say, canft thou wiih, that, madly wild to fly 
From yon bright portal opcoing in the iky, 

2 Thy 


Thy Abelard ihonld bid his "God adieu. 

Pant at ttfy feet« and tafte thy charms anew 9 

Ye heavens ! if to this tender bofom woo'd^ 

TJiy mere idea harrows up my blood ; 

If one jBunt gHmpfe of Eloife can move 

The fierceft, wiMeft agonies of love; 

What fliall I be^ when> dazzling as the lights 

Thy whole effulgence flows upon my fight? 

Look on thyfelf, confider who thou art. 

And learn to be ap abbefs in thy heart | 

See, while devotion's ever-melting flrais 

Pours the loud organ tfaro' the trembling fsAe^ 

Yon pious maids each earthly wiih difown, 

Kifs the dread crofs, and croud upon the throoef 

O let thy foul ^e facred charge attend* 

Their warmths infpirit, and their virtues mend| 

Teach every breaft from every hymn to fteal 

The feraph's meeknefs, and the feraph's CBeal | 

To rife to rapture, to diflblve away 

In dreams of heaven, and lead thyfelf the wi^y 

Till all the glories of Uie Wpfk abode 

Blaze on the fcene^ and every thought is God I 

While thus thy exemplary cares prevail^ 

And make each Teftal fpotleA as her veil, 

Th' eternal fpirit o'er thy cell ihall move 

In the foft image of the myftic dove ; 

The long-loft gleams of heavenly cOmftrt bring. 

Peace in his fmile, and healing on his wing $ 


At 
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At once rein07^ affli£UoD from thj breaft. 
Melt o'er thy kml, and hulh her pangs to reft. 

O that my foul, from love's corft bondage free, 
Coold catch the tranfports that I arge to' thee ! 

that ibme angel's more than magic art 
Would kindly tear the hermit from, thii^ heart ! 
Extingoiib every gailty fenfe> and leave 

No pttlfe.td riot, and no Ugh to heave. 
Vain fruitlefs wifh ! ilill, flill, the vigorous flame 
Borfts* like an earthquake, thro' my ihatter'd frame; 
Spite of the joys that truth and virtue prove, 

1 feel bat thee, and breathe not but to love; 
Repent in v^in, fcarce wiih to be forgiven ; 
Thy form my idol, and thy charm^ my heaven* 

Yet, yet, my fair ! thy nobler efforts try. 
Lift me from earth, and give me to the iky ; 
Let my loil foul thy brighter virtues feel. 
Warm 'd. with thy hopes, it^d wing'd with all thy zeal. 
And when, low bending at the hallow'd flirine. 
Thy coiitrite heart fhall Ahelard r^iign ; 
When pitying heaven, impatient to forgive. 
Unbars the Agates of light, and bids thee live; 
Seize on th' aufpicious moment ere it flee. 
And a(k the fame immortal boon for me. 

Then when thefe. black terrific fcenes are o'er. 
And rebel nature chills the foiul no more; 
When pn thy cheek th' expiring rofes fade. 
And thy 1^4 lM^re$ darken in the (h^de ^ 

Whca 
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Wlien annM with quick varieties of pain^ 
Or creeping dully flow from vein td vein. 
Pale death (hall fet my kindred fpirit free. 
And chefe dead orbs forget to doat on thee; 
Some pious friend, whofe wild afiedions glow^ 
Like ours^ in fad iimilitude of woe. 
Shall drop one tender, fympathiaung teaf, ' 
Prepare the garland, and adorn the bier ; 
Our lifelefs reliques in one tomb enfhrine. 
And teach thy genial duf!: to mix with mine* 

Mean while, divinely purg'd from every ftato^ 
Our active fouls Ihall climb th' etherial plain. 
To each bright cherub's purity afpire. 
Catch all his zeal, and pant with all his ^re ; 
There, where no face the gloom of anguiih wears. 
No uncle murders, and no paflion tears. 
Enjoy wi;h heaven eternity of reft. 
For ever bleffingji and for ever bleft* 


TO 
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To Miss 


OF HORSEMANDEN^ IN K£KT> 

WITH. THE FOREGOING BFISTLB* 

BYTHBSAME. 

WHEN wit and icience trim'd their withered baj^^ 
At Petrarth's voicc^ a&d beamed with half tkeir 
ray«. 
Some heaven-born genius, panting to explore 
The fcenes oblivion wiih'd to live no more^ 
Found Abelard in griers fad pomp arrayM, 
And caird the malting mourner from the ihade. 
Touch'd by his woes, and kindling at his rage^ 
Admiring nations glow'd from age to age $ 
From age to age the foft infection ran. 
Taught to lament the hermit in the man ; 
Pride drop'd her creft, ambition learn'd to figh^ 
And dove-like pity flream'd in tw^iy eye. 

Sick of the World's applaufe, yet fond to warm 
Each maid that knows with Eloife to charm. 
He aiks of verfe to aid his native fire. 
Refines, and wildly lives along the lyre ; 
Bids all his various paffions throb anew. 
And hopcs^ my fair ! to ileal a tear from you. 

O bled 


O Ueft with temper^ bleft with (kill to pout 
Life's ev'ry comfort on each focial hour, 
Chafle as thy bluihes^ gentle as thy mien^ 
Too grave for folly, and too gay for Ipleen : 
lodulg'd to win, to foften, to infpire. 
To melt with mufic, and with wit to lire ; 
To blend, as judgment tells thee how to pleafe^ 
Wifdom with fmiles, and majefty with ea(e ; 
Alike to virtue as the graces known. 
And proud to love all merit but thy own. 

Thefe are thy honours, thefe will charms fupply^ 
When thofe dear funs fhall fet in either eye. 
While (he who, fludious of drefs, paint and place^ 
Alms but to be a goddefs in the face. 
Born all thy fex illumines to defpife. 
Too mad for thought, too pretty to be wife. 
Flaunts for a year fantaftically vain. 
With half our Fribbles dying in her train ; 
Then (inks, as beauty fades, and paflion cools^p 
The fcorn of coxcombs, and.the jefi of fooIs» 


DEATH? 


M 


D E AT H: " 

BY CllARLES EMILY^ £ S Q>. 

t. 

THE fcftivc roar of laughter, the warm glow 
Of briik-cy'd joy, and frlendfhlp's genial bowl, - 
Wit's feafon'd converfe, and the liberal flow 

Of unfufpicious youth, profufe of foul. 
Delight not ever ; from the boiilerous fcene 

Of riot far, and Comus' wild uproar,. 
From folly's croud, whofe vacant brow fercne 
Was never knit to wifdom's frowning lore. 
Permit me, ye time-hallow'd domes, ye piles j 

Of rude magnificence, your fblemn reft. 
Amid your fretted vaults and length'ning iiles. 

Lonely to wander ; no unholy gueft. 
That means to break, with facrilegious tread. 
The marble ilumbers of your monumented dead» 

IL 
Permit me with fad muiings, that infpire 

Unlabour'd numbers apt, your filence drear 
Blamelefs to wake, and with the Orphean lyr« 
Fitly attemper'd, footh the mercilefs ear 

b Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge^ He had been tutor to j 

the Marquis of Taviftock ; and at the. time of his death, in 1761, 
wai a major in th« Surry militia* I 
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bf Hades, and flern death, whofe iron fWajr 

Grt^t nature owns through all her wide domain j 
All that with oary fin cleave their imooth way 

Through the green bofom of the fpawny main. 
And thofe that to the ilrekming »ther fpread^ 

In many a wheeling glide^ their feathery fail ; 
And thofe that creep ; and thofe that ftatelier tread. 

That roam o'er fore ft, hill, or brow fed dale; 
The vi£lims each of ruthlefs fate mufl fall; 
&'en God's own image^ man> high paramount of all* 

III. 
And ye> the young, the giddy, and the gay. 

That ftartle ffom the flcepful lid of light 
The curtain'd reft, and with the diflbnant bray 

Of Bacchus, and loud jollity, affright 
Yon radiant goddefs, that now fhoots among 

Thefe many-window'd ifles her glimmering beam j 
Know, that or e'er its ftarr'd career along 

Thrice (hall have roU'd her filvery wheeled team. 
Some parent breaft may heave the anfwering figh^ 

To (he flow paufes of the funeral knoll ; 
E'en now black Atropos, with fcowling eye. 

Roars in the laugh, and revels o'er the bowl. 
E'en now in rofy-crowned pleafure's wreath 
Entwines in adder folds all onfufpedbed Deaths 

IV. 
Know, on the dealing wing of time (hall flee 

Some fewy fome fhort-liv'd years ; and all is paft; 
A future bard thefe awful domes may lee, 

Mufe o'er the prefent age, as I the lail; 
Vol. I. C Wha 
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Who mouldering in the grave, yet once like yov 

The variQus maze of life were feen to tread. 
Each bent their own peculiar to purfue. 

As cuilom urg'd or wilful nature led ; 
Mix'd with the various crouds inglorious claf , 

The nobler virtues undiftingaifii'd lie ^ 
No more to melt with beauty's heav'n-born ray. 

No more to wet companion's tearful eye> 

Catch from the poet raptures not their own, 

♦ 

And feel the thrilling melody of fweet renown. 

V. 
Where is the mader-hand, whofe femblant art 

ChifTel'd the marble into life« or taught 
From the well-pencil'd portraiture to ilart 

The nerve that beat with foul^the brow that thought ! 
Cold are the fingers that in flone-fix'd trance 
The mute attention riveting, to the lyre 
^ Struck language : dim'd the poet's quick-ey'd glance. 
All in wild raptures ilaihing heaven's own fire. 
Shrunk is the finew'd energy, that ilrung 

The warrior arm : where fleeps the patriot breaft 
Whilom that heav'd impallion'd ! Where the tongue 

That lane'd its lightning on the towering creft 
Of fcepter'd infolence, and overthrew 
Giant Oppreflion, leagued with all.her earth-born crew t 

VI. 
Thefe now are pall ; long, long, ye fleeting years, 

Pnrfue, with glory wing'd, your fated way. 
Ere from the womb of time unwelcome peers 
The dawn of that inevitable day, 

lo Wheii' 
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When wrapt in ihroucfed clay their warmeil friend 

The wi^ow'd virtues fhall again deplore^ 
When o'er his urn in pious grief fhall bend 

His Britain, and bewail one patriot more ; 
For foon muft thou, too foon ! who fpread'ft abroad 

Thy beaming emanations unconfin'd, 
Doom'd, like feme better angel fent of God 

To fcatter bleflings over humankind^ 
Thou too muft fall, O Pitt M to (bine no more. 
And tread thefe dreadful paths, a Faulkland ^ trod 

before. 

VII. 
Faft to the driving winds the marlhalPd clouds 

Sweep difcontinuous o'er the etherial plain ; 
Another Hill upon another crouds. 

All haftening downward to their native m^in* 
Thus pafTes o'er, thro* varied life's career, 

Man's fleeting age ; the Seafons as they &y 
Snatch from us in their courfe, year after year,. 

Some fweet connedtion, fome endearia^ tie. 
The parent, ever-honour'd, ever-dear. 

Claims from the filial bread the pious figh ; 
A brother's urn demands the kindred tear. 

And gentle forrows gufh from friendihip's eye. 
To-day we frolick in the rofy bloom 
Of jocund youth — The morrow knells us to the tomb* 

c William Pitt, afterwards Earl of Chatham. 

^ Lucius Cary, Lord Vifcount Falkland, killed at the battle of 
Newbury, the 20th day of September z643,>— See Lord Clarendon's 
Hiftory. 
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VIII. 
Who. knows how foon in this fepulchral fpot. 

Shall heaven to me the drear abode aiTign ( 
How foon the pad irrevocable lot 

Of thefe, that reft beneath me, fhall be mine* 
Haply, when Zephyr to thy native bourn 

Shall waft thee o'er the florm'd Hibernian wavef 
Thy gentle brcaft, my Taviftock *, fhall mourn 

To find me fleeping in the fenfelefs grave. 
No more the focial leifure to divide. 

In the fweet intercourfe of foul and foul. 
Blithe, or of graver brow ; no more to chide 

The lingering years impatient as they roll. 
Till all thy cultured virtues (hall difplay. 
Full biofibm'd, their bright honours to the gazing day. 

IX. 
Ah, deareft youth ! thefe vows perhaps unheard^ 

The rude wind fcatters o'er the billowy main; 
Thefe prayers, at friendfhip's holy ihrine prefer'd. 

May rife to grafp their father's knees in vain. 
Soon, foon may nod the fad funereal plume 

With folemn horror o*cr thy timelefs hearfc. 
And I furvive to grave upon thy tomb 

The mournful tribute of memorial verfe.— «- 

• Francis, Marquis of Taviftock, only fon to the Duke of Bedford. 
Hi« death, which happened on the 22d of March 1767, was oceaiiooei 
by a fall from his horfe a few days before. 
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That leave to heaven's decifion — Be it thine. 

Higher than yet a parent's wiihes flew. 
To foar in bright pre-eminence, and (hine 

With felf-earn'd honours, eager to purfue 
Where glory, with her clear unfully'd rays. 
The well-born fpirit lights to deeds of mightieft praife*^ 

X. 
'Twas ihe thy god-like Ruflell's ^ bofom fteePd 

With confidence untamM, in his laft breath 
Stem-fmiling. She, with calm compofare, held 

The patriot axe of Sidney s, edg'd with death* 
Smit with the warmth of her impulfive flame, 

Wolfe's gallant virtue flies tp worlds a-far, 
Emulous to pluck fre(h wreaths of well-eajn'd fame 

From the grim frowning brow of laurel'd war. 
'Twas ihe, that on the morn of direful birjh. 

Bared thy ypung bofom to the fatal blow. 
Lamented Ar;ny tage ^ ! — the bleeding youth ! 

Q bathe him in the pearly cayes below. 
Ye Nereids ! and ye Nymphs of Camus hoar. 
Weep — fo;* ye oft h^ve feen him on your haunted ihore» 

^ WilHam I^ord Rui&U, beheaded in Liacoln*&-If^n-fxeIdi, the %jft 
day of July, 1683. 

S Algerian Sidney, b,eheaded 00 Tower-hill, the x^th day of De- 
cember, 16S3. 

f^ Sir John Armytage, Member of Parliament for the city of York, 
who was killed at St* Cas, in Ihe year 1758. 
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xr. 

Better to die with glory than recline 

On the foft lap of ignominious peace. 
Than yawn out the dull droning Jife fupine 

In moakifh apathy and gowned eafe. 
Better employ'd in honour's bright career 

The leaft diviiion on the diaPs round* 
Than thrice to compafs Saturn's live-long year. 

Grown old in iloth* the burthen of the ground; 
Than tug with fweating toil the lavifh oar 

Of unredeemed afflidion^ and fuftain 
The fev'rous rage of fierce difeafes fore 

Unnumber'd, that in fympathetic chain 
Hang ever thro' the thick circumfluous air. 
All from the drizzly verge of yonder ftar-girt fphere. 

XIL 
Thick in the many^-beaten road of life* 

A thoufand maladies are polled rounds 
With wretched man to wage eternal ftrife 

Unfeen, like ambufh'd Indians^ till they wound. 
There the fwol'n hydrop ftands, the wat'ry rheum. 

The northern fcurvy, blotch with lep'rous fcale j 
And moping ever in the cloifter'd gloom 

Of learned floth, and bookifli ailhma pale: 
And the fhun'd hag unfightly, that ordain'd 

On Europe's fons to wreak the faithlefs fword 
Of Cortez, with the blood of millions ftain'd. 

O'er dog-ey'd luft the tortVin^ fcourge abhor'd. 

Shakes 
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Shakes tHreat'inng; fince the while fhe wingM her flight 
From Amazon's broad wave, and Andes' fnow-dad height. 

XIII. 
Where the wan daughter of the yellow year. 

The chattering ague chill, the writhing ftone. 
And he of ghailly feature, on whofe ear 

Unheeded croaks the death-bird's warning moan, 
Marafmus; knotty gout; and the dead life 

Of nervelefs palfy ; there on purpofe fell 
Dark brooding, whets his interdicted knife 

Grim fuicide, the damned fiend of hell. 
There too is the flnnn'd apoplexy pight ^, 

The bloated child of gorg'd intemperance foul ; 
Self- wafting melancholy, black as night 

Lowering, and foaming fierce with hideous howl 
The dog hydrophoby, and near allied 
Scar'd madnefs,with her mooa-ftruck eye-balls ftaring wide* 

XIV. 
There, ftretch'd one huge, beneath the rocky mine ^, 

With boiling fulphur fraught, and fmouldei^ng fires ; 
He, the dread delegate of wrath di^ne. 

E'er while that ftood o'er Taio's hundred fpires 
Vindidive ; thrice he wav'd th' earth-lhaking wand. 

Powerful as that the fon of Amram bore. 
And thrice he rats'd, and thrice he check'd his hand.' 

He ftruck*^^ rocking ground, with thund'rous roar 


.• > >. . 


i Placed. 

^ AUttdiog to the earthquake at Liibon, i November, 1755* . 
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Y^wn'd! here ftom ftrect to ftrect hurries, and there 

Now rans, now ftops^ then (hrieks and fcours amain^ 
Staring diilraflion : many a palace fair. 

With millions (inks ingolpht, and pillarM fane | 
Old Ocean's farthed waves confefs the fhock ; 
£ven Albion trembled confcious on his fledfaft rock. 

XV. 
The meagre famine there* and drunk with blood 

Stern war; and the loath'd monfler, whom of yore 
The flimy Naiad of the Memphian flood. 

Engendering* to the bright-hair'd Phcebns bore* 
Foul pefiilence, that on the wide-ftretch'd wings 

Of commerce fpeeds from Cairo's fwarthy bay 
His weftering flight, and thro' the fick air flings 

Spotted contagion ; at his heels difmay 
And dcfolation urge their fire-whcei'd yoke 

Terrible; as long of old, when from the height 
Of Paran came unwrath'd the mightiefl, fhook 

Earth'f firm fixt bafe tottering ; thro' the black night 
Glanc'd th^flafh*d lightnings : heaven's r«nt roof abroad 
Thunder'd; and uniyerfal nature felt its God. 

xyi. 

Who on that fcene of terror, on that houc 

Of roufed indignation, (haJl withfland 
Th' AInjigbty, when he jneditates to fliower 
. The burUfng vengeance o>r a guilty land ! 
Canft thou, fecure in reafon's vaunted pride. 

Tongue-doughty mifcrcant, who but no\v didfl gprc 
With more than Hebrew rage the innocent fide 
Of agonizing mercy, bleeding fore, 

Canft 
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-^aaft thou confront, with lledfaft eye unaw*d, 
The fworded judgment (talking far and near? 

Well t^kzyat thou tremble, when an injur'd God 
Difclairos thcc-rguilt is ever quick of fear— 

Loud whirlwinds howl in zephyr's fofteft breath ; 
And ev*ry glancing meteor glares imagin'd death. 

xvir. 

Tj^ ^ood alone are fearlefs, they alone 

Firm and .colleded in their virtue, brave 
The wreck of worlds, and look unflirinking down 

On the dread y^wnings of the rav'nous grave : 
Thrice happy I who the blamelefs road along 

Of honeft praife hath reach'd the vale of death | 
^Ifbund him« like ininiibant cherubs, throng 

His better actions ; to the parting breath 
Singing their bleifed requiems ; he the while 

Gently repofing on fome friendly breaft. 
Breathes out his benizons ; then with a fmile * 

Of foft complacence, lays him down to reft. 
Calm as the flumbering infant : from the goal 
free and unbounded flies the difembodied foul 

' XVIII. 

Whether fome delegated charge below. 

Some much-lov'd friend its hovering care may daim^ 
Whether it heavenward foars, again to know 

That long- forgotten country whence it came ; 
Conjefture ever, the misfeatur'd child 

Of lettered arrogance, delights to run 
Thro* fpeculation's puzzling mazes wild, 

Jit^d all to end at lafl where it begun. 

Faia 
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Fain would we trace, with reafon's erring clue. 
The darkfome paths of defliny aright ; 

In vain ; the talk were eaiier to purfue 

The tracklefs wheelings of the fwallow's flight. 

From mortal ken himfelf the Almighty Oirouds 
FaTilionM in thick night and circumambient clouds. 


THE PRAISES OF ISIS. 

A P , O EM. 

WRITTEN MDCCLV. 
BY THE SAME. 

CASTALIAN goddefs, come ; nor flight the call 
Of flmplefl bard ; aufpicious come, and prompt 
The flowing numbers ; fo may Ifls lend 
Attentive ear well-pleasM, nor with difdain 
Rejed the wreath of frefliefl flowrets cuU'd 
From Pindus' hill to deck her lovely brow.— 
Begin ; what Mufe to Ifis fliall deny 
The votive fong ? for Ifis loves the Mufe.— 

Thee, faireft Naiad, oft at early dawn 
I meditate, till evening, matron (laid. 
Her trefles dripping with ambrofial dew, 
Advance flow-pacing from the gilded Wefl: ; 

Nor 
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Nor ceafe I to re&eSt, how bleft are thty. 
To envy bleft, that in thy peaceful haunts 
Hold pleaiing dalliance with the Mufes' train ; 
Yet tho* in other clime I reft remote. 
Ill-fated, that my wayward lot forbids 
To wander thy green verge befide, ibalt thoa 
Remain unfung ; while now the hoary Cam 
Hard by me rolls his flowly- winding wave. 

As when Apelles in accordance meet 
Weds light to (hade ; and with Promethean art 
Teaches the'brcathing canvas to exprefs 
A furtive life ; with wonder we behold 
Unnumbered beauties rufh upon the fight. 
Gazing, while on the border of the lip 
Stands mute Sufpence, yet doubtful which may firft 
Demand, which laft, the tribute of applaufe ; 
Thus, Ifis, while for thee I ftring the lyre. 
The tongue of praife awhile forgets its purpofe. 
In magic wonder bound ; nor knows the Mufe, 
Loft in the pleaiing labyrinth, where to bend 
Her footftep £rft, — Say, ftiall I firft rehearfe. 
How thou, a virgin yet, wert whilom wont 
In Nereus' hall to join the feftive dance 
Thy fifter train among, the faireft thou 
Of all the Naiads, that with filver fisot 
Skim the fmooth furface of the glafi!y deep ? 
Say, rather fhall I fing, how kingly Thame 
(If holy bards in better ages born 

Have 
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Havie ftory^d true) to ihare his watery bed 
Thee woo'd Ipng loving i nor ift proud difdairj 
Pidft thou refufe with kingly Thame to mix 
Thy marriageable wave K To Neptune's courjt 
Upon that great folemnity repair'd 
The river gods : all that from cry Hal urn 
EnricheniBg moifture pour o'er Britifh plains^ 
There firft advancing with imperial port 
proud Humber came ; majeflic as the gpd 
Whofe mighty trident ™ fhakes the trembling earth ; 
Next Severn, confcious of Sabrina's " fate. 
The king of floods ; in greenifh mantle clad 
Befpangled here and there with coilly gems 
And many a gliflering pearl : there too was feen 
The Medway, and the hoarfe-refounding Trent, 
The plcafant Medway, that with confcious pride 
Beholds the glorious racc<>, who long of yore 
Breathing ftern-vifag'd valour fcorn'd to Hoop 
The fervilc neck to William's p galling yoke. 
Unconquerable fouls : the yellow Oufe 
There came^ and Towy winding up and down 

^ Vld. the marriage of the Thames and Medway, in Spenfer**! 
Fairy Queen. 
^ Ncptone. 

tt Vid. Milton in Comu^. 
o Scil. the msn of Kent. 
P William the conqueror* 

Hi? 
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His watry folds, and Seva^ held of old 
A facred cnrrcnt ; with the blue-rob'd Dove% 
And Derwent, fifler flreams ; and Avon * fair. 
The iilver fandal'd nymph : whofe bank along 
At iilent eve in penfive poflure fh-etchM, 
Calls raptnr'd Fancy from Elyfian bower 
Her darlings Shakfpeare's ever hallowed Hiade. 
There was the Tweed, the turret-creiled Tyne> 
And Eden, famous Aream ; who hath not heard 
Of Eden ? there the plowman as he turns 
With crooked fliare the bordering glebe, full oft 
Gauntlets and rull-worn fpears and vizor'd helms^ 
And pond'rouf ihields with quaint device pourtray'd,' 
And bones enormous of gigantic fize 
With gaping wonder fees ; then calls to mind 
The well-known tale, how there by Britifli knights 
Was many a bold exploit and bloody £ght 

Atchiev'd of old. But tedious 'twere to name 

All that with one accord to Neptune's hall 
Then came, when now the beauteous Ifis gavt 
To mix with royal Thame's uxorious flood 
Her virgin Hream. Nor on that folemn day 
Was wanting (then with rural chaplet crown'd, 

9 Milton fpeaks of the river Dee or Deva, in this manners 

Where Deva fpreads it's wizard i^ream. Lycidat, 

r Alluding to the bluiih colour of its waters. 
* Shakfpeare was buried^ and hai a monument ere^ed to him «t 
S|ra*ford apon Avon. 

Tho* 
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Tho* now adorn'd with many a glittering tower) 

Thou, father Cam ; that oft with kind attention 

Haft deign 'd awhile to liflen^ as I tun'd 

The fimple madrigal, nor jealous he. 

That now his windings intricate I trace 

With mufing gait ; and teach the mimic nymph^ 

All as (he fits his flowery bank along. 

To found the praifes of a filter flood* 

And can I fing aught better, than thy praife, 

O lovely Ifis ? lovelier in the eye - 

Of Phoebus feen, than erll the filver flream 

Of fabled Caflaly : and fam'd as that 

Which flow'd Minerva's city * faft befide, 

IliiTus^ nurfe of each iqgenuous art. 

Should I rehearfe, or thofe, whofe bounty bad 
The liquid mirror of thy glaflfy wave 
Yon towery manfions to refledl ; or thofe. 
Thy darling progeny, who burn*d to grafp ^ 
Immortal fame, and with unwearied fearch 
Urg*d flying Science to its inmoft maze ; 
Should I their names rehearfe, the fun, that now 
His matin beam wide fcattering tips with gold 
The ragged fkirt of yonder orient cloud, 
Wou'd drink the weftern wave, or ever ceas'd 
The lengthened fong.— Thefe ftrudlures Bodley plan'd ; 
Thofe Sheldon's bounty rear'd. That beauteous dome " 


t Sell. Athens. 

« Radcliffc's lifcrary. 


Bids 
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Bids grateful Ifis ftill adore the fiiade 

Of RadclHFe^ honoured name : him Psan tauglit 

(For he was lov'd of Paean) to explore 

The medicinal power of juicy Ihrub 

And Healing plant, that o'er her verdant lap 

With free profufion parent Nature ftrews : 

Nor than kiefs he ; for to the god he rear'd 

In pious gratitude a (lately fane. 

Whence rofe yon fabric^, that confpicuous liftt 
Its fky-topt dome with more majeflic pride? 
'Twas Wol fey 's glorious work : to Science rife 
No towers more lov'd ; for there the mitred fagc % 
In wifdom's lore deep (kill'd, with kindeft eye 
Obferves the budding genius as it thrufls 
Its youthful bloifoms ; or with confcious joy 
There oft in recolledlion fweet beholds 
Thofc, (whom his honefi nurture erfl informed 
With all that's deem'd or excellent or fair) 
O'er Britain^s peaceful land their goodly beams 
Difpenfe abroad : names, that to lateft time 
Shall ihine diflinguifli'd in the rolls of Fame. 

Oft, as thou fat'ft within thy pearl pav'd grot. 
With pleasM attention, Ifis, haft thou caught 
The dulcet founds, when in yon facrcd grove. 
To Phcebus facred, woo'd the Latin Mufe 

"w Chriil*church College. 

^ Dr. John Coney bear, Btihopof Briftol, then Dean of the above 
ciithodrali He died the 13th day of July, 1755* 

Sweet 
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Si<reet Addifon : who like the fedaloos bec^ 
Rifled each honey- bofom'd flower, that edg'a 

The fbuAt of Helicon. Why loves to bend 

His lonely ftep to yonder aged oak^ 

Peep muflng, while bright Cynthia iilvers o'er * 

The negro forehead of uncomely Night, 

Th* enrapturM Bard i and on the dew-fprent tnrf 

His temples pillowing, fees before him dance 

(Or dreams he fees) the Mufes Nine, and glows 

With infpiration ftrange ? There Fame records 

Cuftom'd the merry Chaucer erft to frame 

His laughter-moving tale : nor, when his harp 

He tun'd to notes of louder pitch, and fung 

Of ladies palling fair, and bloody joulls. 

And warrior ileeds, and valour- breathing knights 

For matchlefs prowefs fam*d, deferv'd he not 

The laureat wreath ; for he, like Phoebus, knew 

To build in numbers apt the lofty fong» ■ 

<' Whence art thou, gracious Frefence i Art thou fenf 
'* From heaven, an angel minifler, to blefs 
'* Thefe favour'd feats ? for that excelling form 
'' Befpeaks thee more than man;" in wonder wrapt 
Thus Ifis cry'd, while on her margent green 
In youthful grace how amiable ! flood 
Britannia's rifing hope x. With ftf dfafi eye' 
Long time (he gaz'd unfatisfied, and mark'd 
Each godlike thought, that imag'd on his look 

V Edvvard the Black Prince. 

With 
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With firoiig refieSioni fhone, the aiid<>abtfed ptedgt 
Off fotare deeds; tho' yet was GrelTy's plain 
tJnftain'd with ilaughter: nor had Gallia's kilig* 
His ravag'd crown yet moum'd ; nor deem'd, that fooft 
Woa^d dawn the lucklefs day» when he maft drag 
The galling bond of £ore captivity ^, 
The gaze of dnfteriog mnltitadesi and deck ' 
The glorious triumph of a BritHh boy^ i 

Nor^ while yon fair afpiring domes adorn 
Thy verge, O liis^ fhall unmention'd paft 
Alfred^ aufpicions name : fay, goddcfs^ {By, 
Bords not thy breaft with'fwellii^g i^aptures fraught^ 
While Memory, with her forgeful pencil paints 
The glorious portrait ? On the godlike form 
Advanc'd> not graceful lefs^ than on the top 
Of Delian Cynthus« fteps.Latona's fon« 
In mildeft majefty ; beiide him went> 
As mufing deep> an hoary-headed ^ge« 
Of wonderous reverence: on his broad fmooth front 
Had Wifdom ftampt its fair fimilitude. 
The laurel grac'd his temples ; in his hand 
A golden harp, Apollo's gift, he bore; 
And oft with cunning finger he was wont 
To rove along the founding ftrings, and lift 
The raviih'd foul of ftatue-fixt attention 

> Johiig king of Fraace, taken prifoner by Edward the liUcjk 
Prince. 
^ Allading to the fliaoner of a Roman triaoi^* 

Vol, I. D T# 
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To the hcaVcn of rfpturCi— — O how fwcct thy chanM» 

All-powerful Uannony I in years indeed 

Advanc'd he feem'd ; yet on the clicek of age 

Hide vigour with unfading fineAinefs idoom'd ; 

Upright he fUpt in ftately suen, and breath'd 

Amiable dignity ; fuch fecm^d of yore 

The fire of Jme, what time on Latian pUiiis 

He dwelt with Janos^ hofp2table king. 

Well knew, what was, what is, what is to come. 

The reverend Sage ; and wifely could he treat 

Of }uftice, itMrth, and nniverfal love 

Fr«in man to tfaan ; and mark the limits, when 

Virtue is viHoe ;' when it* mad excefs 

Strays headlong into vice : he too could Xell 

How moves the planet iii harmonious dance 

Its central fun around j whence Iris fteala 

The bright variety of hues, that fringe 

Her humid bow y how fprings of night and day 

The due vid«tude ; why o^ the earth 

Circling the year With grateful interchange 

The wandering feafons 5roli ; of higher thinjga 

Nor knew not he ; for of th* setherial mind. 

That beams to-day, to-morrow, and for ever. 

An unextihgttifli'd /park ; of nature's laws 5 

And nature's God Ml well conld he difcourfe. 

Him gracious Heaven in pity to mankind 

Sent from ite ftar-pav^d court (fo fung beneath 

His ivy*d oak of yore the Druid fage) 

And 
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And AamM hiiik SciBKCB t firft on Aiian clime 
tit fettled, there where proud Euphrates rolb 
Amid Chaldean plains, or on the bank 
Of Pharian Nile ; there he his favonrite feat 
Long choofijQg, (bften^d with refinements meet 
The favage genius of mankind, and taaghc 
With awful laws to curb licentious guilt. 
To bnild the wall-girt city, and to frame 
The peaceful league of bleil fociety 
With all the fweet civilities of life. 

4 

Him Greece from thence with open arms em^ra^M 
A welcome gueft : but chief he lovM to haunt 
The porch of Academe ; where mildly beam'd 
The modefi wifdom of good Socrates ( 
Where wont the hony*d ** eloquence to flow 
From Plato's fweet<-diftilling lip ; and where 
The lettered ^ Stagyrite from Nature's foorce 
His maxims drew. Nor on Aufibnian coaft 
Was Science honour'd lefs i fince there had come 
The Samian "^fage, who fmit with love of knowledge ^ 
O'er many a diftant realm had flretch'd his fearch« 
And climates warm'd beneath another fun. 

At length, when now in more degenerate times 
Had exile Freedom loath'd the Hefpertan (hore* 

^ Alluding to the fable of the bees fettling on the lips of PIat»| 
which was lookM on as an omen of the fwcf tncft of his diAlon. 
< Ariftotlc, wjtko VM born at ^tagyra. 
' Pythagorai> bor» at Samoi. 

D a With 
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^ith crooked keel did heaven-born Science plow 
The fwelling back of Ocean, till he gain'd 
Neptunian Albion's hofpitable beach ; 
The nurfe of Liberty ; for ill, I ween. 
Can Learning thrive, if Freedom ihall deny 
To cherifh with mild ray the rifing flower; 
To Albion ifle he came, what time was iheath'd 
The fword of war ; and Alfred's arm had cnifli'd 
The might of Paynim foes : the gracious king 
With gladnefs hail'd his venerable goeft ; 
And led him forth, where thro' the flowery meads 
The fllver Ifis winds her liquid maze. 
When thus the royal goodnefs (pake benign : 
Here deign, O heaven-defcended Sage, to Ex 
Thy favourite maniion ; here to lateft times 
*' InllruA thy fons (nor think that Britons bear 
•* Such favage-hearted natures, but will melt 
In foft humanity) thy fecret flores 
To pierce with curious diligence, and fnatch 
Each fair perfedion, each excelling artj 
And all that profits or delights mankind : 
Here (as reclining on the peaceful lap 
Of Leifure not inglorious, they delight 
To mufe in calm Retirement's lonely haunt) 
In(lru£t them. to purfue the unerring print 
Of Wifdom's ftep ; or with no lowly flighty 
High borne on Contemplation's eagle wing. 
To rife from nature up to nature's God. . 

« How 
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^* How happy they ! whom thou (hall give to treai 

•' The pleafant paths of knowledge, and to weave 

** The laurel chaplet for their honoured brows I** 

He ceas'd» with look mild as when Phosbus (beds 

His ibfc effulgence on autumnal eve. 

The laurePd feer in thankful guife bow*d low 

His hoary reverence : '* With peculiar love 

*' Sure heaven then looks (he cry'd) on mortals down, 

*• When kings, like Alfred, rife ; whofe patriot fouls 

" Still center in a nation's good ; who live 

*' By glorious works to make their country great : 

" Such well deferve to rule : * fuch heaven beholds 

'• "Well-pleas*d ; nor grudges, that to them it gave 

*• Its high vicegerency. — In future time 

*' Some one maybap, the whilft he Ihall behold . 

** With confcious pride, how far his native land 

*' Tranfcends whatever vaunts hifloric fame 

" Of poliih'd Athens, and imperial Rome 

** The feat of demi-gods, in holy rapture 

*' Shall blefs the name of Alfred ; and relate, 

" That he, ftill anxious for his Britain's weal, 

'' Led Science there where thro' the flowery meads 

" Her liquid maze the filver Ifis winds— 

'' Nor (halt thou, hofpi table flood, where now 

'* I ftay my wandering feet, a ftranger gueft, 

*' Unhonoar'd flow : for on thy grafly brim 

^ Vid. the fpeech of Sarpedon to Glaucusj^ Homer* 

D 3 "^Ful! 
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*' Pull oft fhalt thou in filcnt joy behold, - 
«* Bards that (hall know to bind the caj^tlvM foiil 
** With energy of fong ; and fages wife, 
*' As whilom mus'd th' Athenian dream Wfide ; 
" And iUtefmenj patriot fouls, with merit fraught 
*' And virtue more than Roman.— Here Aall rife 
My beft^lov'd progeny ^, that (hall explore 
(Of Heaven how highly faVour'd!) what till then 
** Stagger*d the pedaiit's pride, and (lipt the grafp 
*' Of baffled fophift : he with Trutli's bright ray 
'' The ten-fold gloom, which darkening logic fpread^ 
^* Shall pierce ; and, like the golden-footed morn, 
*' Scatter abroad the chearing beam of light.— 

** Thefe arc the glories, that with iiifluericfe fweet 
'^ Shall gild thy (hores, blefl Ifis: thefe art they, 
*• With homage due that each revolving year 
" Shall vi(iC Alfred's hallowed (hrine, and bring 
*' The pledge of gratitude and filial love,'* 

f Mr, Lockci who was of Chrift Church college. 
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DESCRIPTIVE PO^fA: 

AD DUiSSEO TO 

TWO L A D i E Sf, 

% ■ 

AT THEIR RBTURK FROMTltWlNG f ^E MtKHS K£AR 

WHITEHAVEN. 


W. 


BY DR. -DALTONh. 

LCOME to light, adventurous pair} 
Thrice welcome to tlie balmy air 


t Miiji.l.owtherS} daughters of the late lord Lonfdalef 
; , ^ Dr. John DaltoA wa9 a nadve of Cumberlaod| being horn nrar 
Whitehaven, in that cpnnty« He received his education at Queen's 
Collegei Oxford| where; he took the degr^ of M» A« |yfay 9^ Z734«i 
He afterwards became t^tor to lord Beanchamp^ fqn to the ^arl 0^ 
Hertford I and >on t^e 4th Julyy, ly^Oi. was honoured vi'iih the degr^fi 
9f B. and D. D. sAt the time of his de^hf which hsif^^t4'%l^'J4lx» 
17^9 >^f va9 prebendary of .WorceftcrjL jtnd ire^or of St« M^ry a^ 
HiU, (*oA4on* Befidei ti^ poenu here piintedi be wrote a volume oi 
feinoas } and adapted Cemusy by Milton, to the fiase. -.; . 
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From fulph'rous damps in cavems deep <j^ 

Where fa bterranean. thunders fleep. 

Or, wak'd^ with dire ^tnean found 

Bellow the trembling mountain rounds 

Till to the frighted realms of day 

Ti^ro' flaming mouths they force their way ; 

' From burfHngftreatns^, and burning rocks^ 

- Frpm nature's fierce intefiine fhocks ; 
From the dark maniions of deipair, 
Welcoipe ouce more to light and air ! 
But why explore that world of night 
Cpnijeal'd ^U then fxom female fight f 

I fromfulpVfus JsmfSf &c.] The coal mines near Whitehftveii 
yre greatly infefted with fulminating damps; large quantities of them 
l>eing frequently collected in thofe deferted vforks, which are not veil* 
filated with perpetual currents of fre/h air : and, in fucb worits, they 
often remain for a long time, witi^out doing ^ny mifchi^f* 9u( when^ 
by fome accideot, they are fet on fire, they then produce dreadful ex- 
plofioi}9> very deftru£live to the miners; and burfting out of the pits 
with great impetuofity, like the fiery eruptions from burning mountaiHS, 
force along with them )>onderous bodies to a great height in the air^ 

fc ^rom hurflhgflreemSf &c.] The coal in tbefe mines hath» feveral 
timesy been fet on fire by the fulminating damp, and hath continued 
burning for many months ; until large flreams of water were conduced 
into the mines, and fuffered to fill thofe parts where the coal was on 
fire* By fuch fires^ feveral collicfies have beeii entirely defboyed ; of 
wl^i^h there ara inf^actees near Newcaftle, and in o^er parts of Eng^ 
land* and in the fhire of Ftfa 2n Scotlaiid $ in fbme of which places, 
the fire has continued burniag for ages. Bot more niaet htT9 be«i| 
fwned by inundations. 
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Such grace tnd beauty why confin* -': 

One moment to a dreary mine i 

Was it becaufe your curious eye 
The fecrets of the earth would fpy. 
How intervein'd rich minerals glow. 
How bubbling fountains learn to flow f 

Or rather that the fons of day 
Already pwn'd your rightful fway. 
And therefore^ like young Amnioo« yov 
Another world would fain fubdue f 

What the' fage Profpero attend* 
While you the cavernM hill defcend, 
Tho% warii'd by him« with bended head 
You ihun the fhelving roof^ and tread. 
With cautious foot the rugged way* 
While tapers fbive to mimic day f 
f ho' he with hundred gates and chuns 
The Daemons of the mine retrains ^» 
To whom their parent, jealous earth. 
To guard her hidden Acres gave birth, 

I Tht D^ewunt tf tbt mini rtJIrJtns, &c.] In order to preyepti $9 
qittcb as poflibUy the collieries from being filled with thofe perniciouf 
damply it has.been found neceiTiry carefully tofearch for thofip crevices 
ip the coalf from whence they iffuc out ; ^nd at thofe places, to con- 
fine them within a narrow fpacej and from thofe narrow fpaces iq 
^high they are confined^ tp conduA them through long pipes into th^ 
Open air ^ where being fet on fire, they confume in perpetual fiameS| 
9t they continually surifc out of the ear^. 

At 
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At which, whfle kiadred hmtsfvmgp 

With hkleoos jbypale Orcos rmig ; 

Tho' boiling 'With vain rag« they fit 

Fix'd to the bottom of the pit^ 

Whik at hh Beck the fpirfts of air 

With breatir of heaven t3ieir tsnots repair 3^ 

Or if they feek fopertor ikies. 

Thro' ways affign^d hf him they nitg 

Troop after troop at day expire 

In torments of perpetoal fire; 

Tho' he with fttry^qociling charms 

The whole inftrnal hoft diiarms. 

And ftunmoDi™ to your gaarded fidea 

A fquadron of etfaerial guides. 

You ilill, when we together view 

The dreadful enterprise and you. 

The pablic care and wonder go 

Of all above and all bdowv* 

For at your presence toil is o'cti; 
The refiiefii miner works no more. 


*> jftiJ/Mmwont, &c.] Thofe who have the dIre£^ion of thefe deep md 
OLtenfuc works^ are obliged to ufe great care and art in keeping them 
continually ventilated with perpetual currents of frelh air; which afford 
tHe miners a conftant fupp'ly of that vital fluid, and expel out of the 
jiatnes damps, and other noxious exhalations, together with foch 
other Wnt aad foul air, at is become poifonoui and iwfit for ref^i- 
sauoo» 

Nor 
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Nor ilrikes tlft BiiSt >» nor whirl! tfre ft€t\ 
Of that ftrange rpai>lsefldiit^iiBg stiktkl; 
Which, ^rm*a by Profptero's aiz^c cait, 
PJays harmlefs in the fttlpltaroas air, 
Withbttt a idame diffofes li^ht, 
And makes the grifljr cavern bright. 
His talk fecare the miner |>1ies» 
Nor hears Tartarian tem)peils nfe $ 
But quits it now, tni fa^es away 
To this great Stygian holiday. 

Agape the foibty cdlHei' ftands^ 
His axe fufpended in his litacb^ 
His iBthiopian teeth the while 
<« Grin horribly a ghaftly fmild;'' 
To fee two goddeffes fo fair 
Pefcend to him from fields of air. 
Not greater wonder feiz'd th' abode 
Of gloomy Disy infernal god^ 

^ Norftrihs thtfiint^ &c.] It having been oliferv€4 by Mr. Spc4« 
41og^ who fuperintends theTe coUierieSt and to whom the author ^tM 
ghres the name of ProTperOy that the fuhxslnating damp could only bo 
Itindled by flame, and that it was, not liable to be fet on fire by red-hot 
Iron, nor by the fparka produced by the colUlion of flint and fteel, hf 
invented a machine, in which, while a fteel wheel is turned round witl| 
a very rapid motion, and flints are applied thereto, great plenty of fieiy 
fparka are emitted^) that aflford the mineri fucb a light, as enable! theflu 
to carry on theii 3irork in clofe placet, where t{ie flame of a candle, or 
tamp, wdnld occafibn dreadful explofions. Without feme invcotiott 
f9f this ibrt, thct working of thefe mines^ fo greatly annoyed with thefii 
isflamn^able damps, would long ago have bcea impracticable* 

5 With 
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With pity when th' Orpheaa lyre 

Did every iron. heart iafpire, 

Sooth'd tortar'd ghoft< with heavenly firaim^. 

And refpited eternal pains. 

But on yott move° thro' ways lefs fteep 
To loftier chambers of the deep, 
Whofe jetty pillars {tem to groan 
Beneath a ponderoas roof of ftone* 
Then with increafing wonder gaze 
The dark inextricable maze. 
Where cavern eroding cavern meets, . 
(City of fubterr^neons ftreets!) 
Where in a triple? flory end - 
Mines that o'er mines by flights afcend, 

• But en you mcve, &c.] The reader may fuppofe that he hath en- 
tered thefe mines by the opening at the bottom of a hill, and hatk al- 
ready pafled through a long adit, hewn in the rock, and arched over 
with brick, which is the pijucipal road into them for mpn, and for 
horfes J and which, by a fteep defcent, leads down to the loweft veia 
of eoak Being arrived at the coal, he may fuppofe himfelf ffiirto 
icfcjtnd, by ways lefs fteep, till, after a journey of a mile and a half, 
lie arrites at the profoundeft parts of the mine*' The greateft part of 
this defcent is through fpacious galleries, which continually interieft 
•ther galleries f all the coal being cut away except large pillars, which, 
in deep parts of the mine, are three yards high, and about twelvt 
yafdt fqaare at the bafe f fuch great ftrength being there required to 
fnpport the ponderous roofr 

V jitripi* flory f &c.] There are here three ftrataof coal, whidi 
fie at a confiderable diftance one above another. The jnines wrought 
in thefe parallel ftrata have a conmuaication by pits, and ace com- 
pared by the author to the .different ftorict of abuiUijig. 

B«t 
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But who in CM'der can relate 
What terror Hill your fteps await ? 
How iflbing from the falphnroas coal 
Thick Acherontic rivers « roll i 
How in cloie center of chefe mines. 
Where orient momiftg never fliines. 
Nor the wing*d ssephyrs e'er refort, 
Infonal darknefs holds her coart ? 
How> breathlefSf with faint pace, and flow% 
Thro* her grim fultfy realm you go. 
Till purer rifing gales difpenfe 
Their cordiab to the fickening fenie ? 

Your progrefs next the wondering mufe 
Thro' narrow galleries purfues ; 
Where earth *, the miner's way to clofe,. 
Did once the mafly rock oppofe : 


In 


1 Thick Acberonttc riven ^ &c.] The water that flows from the coal 
is collected into one ftream, which runs towards the fire-enginei. 
This water is yellow and turbid, from a mixture of ocher, and fo very 
corrofive, that it quickly confumes iron. 

' HvWi heatbUfsy vfitb faint pacty andjlow^ &c.] Thofe who de- 
icend intothcfe mines, find them moft clofe and fultry in the middle 
parts, that are mod remote from the pits and adits, and perceive them 
to grow cooler the nearer they approach to thofe pits which are funk 
to the deepeft parts of the mines j down which pits, large ffreams of 
frefli air are made to defcend, and up which, the water is drawn out, 
by means of Hre-engines. 

* Wbtre iartbj &c.] The vein of coal is not always regularly con- 
tinued in the fame inclined plane, but inftead thereof, the miners fre- 
quently 
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In v^n, his daring axe lie ketyes^ 
Towards the black vein a pafiage cleayes s 
Difleter'd by the nuroua blaft,. . 
The ilubborn barrier biurfts at iaft« . i 
Thus urg'4 by hunger's cJamorQiis €aU» . 
InceiTant labour copquers all. 

In fpac^Qs rooms Qnce i^pre yott tn^s^, 
Whofe roofs ^ with figures quaint o'erfpread 
yrild nature paints with various dyes« 
With fuch as tinge the ev^nii^ ikies. 

A different feene to this fucceeds : 
The dreary road abruptly leads 

qaently meet with hard rock, which interrupts their further progreff • 
At fuch places there feem to have been breaks in the earth, from the 
furface downwards; one part of the earth feeming to have funk down, 
while the part adjoining has remained in its ancient fituation. In feme 
of thefe place9,,the earth may have fank ten or twenty fathoms, or 
jnore } in other places, lefs than one fathom. Thefe breaks the 
miners call Dykes ; and when they come at one of them, their firft 
care is to difcover whether the ftrata in the part adjoining be higher 
or lower than in the patt where they have been working : or, (to ufe 
their own terms) whether the coal be caft down, or cafl up. If it be 
caft down, they link a pit to it) but if it be caft up to any confidera* 
ble height, they are oftentimes obliged, with great labour and ex- 
pence, as at the place here defcribed, to carry forwards a level or long 
gallery through the rock, until they again arrive at the flratum of coal, 
t f^hofe roofs, ftc] Thefe colours, with which the free-ftone roof 
of the mines is beautifully variegated in many places, and which havo 
the appearance of clouds, feem to proceed from exfudations of falts, 
ocher, and other earthy fubftances, 

Down 
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Down to the cold and hamid ctv€s, 
Whei^ hiding faU the turMd waves. 
Refoundingdeepjhro* gHmmering fliadct 
The clank of chains your ears invifdea. 
Thro' pits profound Ircmi diftant dajr. 
Scathe trav^db down light's langaid ray* 
High on hage<axis hear'd^ above. 
See balanc'd beams anwearyM move ! 
While pent widiin the iron womb ^ 
Of boiling caldrons pants for room^ 

Expanded 

• Jfhile pint w'ttiin ^ Irvji iMp^i Ac*] The «tttHor hath here 
taken occafion to celebrate the fiie-«iigijie, the iQTention 6f wKich doet 
fiich honoar to thie nation. He hat endeayoured to dc^cri^e, in a 
poetic manner, the efFe€b of the elaftic fteam, and the great power of 
the atmofphere ; which,' by their alternate adliont, give force and 
motion to the beam of this engine, and by it| to the pomp rods, which 
elevate the water through tubes, and difcharge^ it out of the mine. It 
appears, firom pretty txUk calculations^ that it would require about 
550 men, or a power equal to that of 1 zo horfes, to work the pumps 
of one of the largeft fire-engines now in uie, (the diameter of whofc 
cylinder is ierenty inches) and thrice that number of men to keep aa 
engine of this fise conftantly at work. And that as much water 
may be raifed by an engine of this fise kept conftantly at work, as can 
be drawn up by 1520 men with rollers and buckets, after the manner 
now daily pra^fed in many mines ; or as much as can be borne up on 
die flioolders of twice that number of men ; as is faid (0 be done in 
fome of the mines of Peni«<— ^0 great is the power of the air in one 
of thofe engines. 

There are four fire-engines belonging to this colliery ; which, when 

all 
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Expanded fteam, and fhiinks^ or f^elkj 
As cold retrains, or heat impdlls^ 
And» ready for the vacant fpace* 
Incumbent air refumes his place, 
][>epreffing with dapendons force 
Whate'er refilie his downward coorfe* 
Pumps mov'd by rods from ponderous beams 

Arreil the unfufpeding (breams^ 

Which foon a fluggiih pool would lie i 
Then fpout them foaming to the iky. 
Sagacious Savery \ taught by thee 

Difcordant elements agree. 

Fire, water, air, hea:t, cold, unite. 

And lifted in one fervice fight. 

Pure ftreams to thirfty cities fend. 

Or deepeft mines from floods defend. 

«I1 at work, difchai^ge from it about 1228 gallons every minute, at 
thirteen ftrokcs ; 1,768, 320 gallons every twenty-four hours. By the 
four engines here employed, nearly twice the above- mentioBed quan- 
tity of water might be difcharged from mines that are not above fixty 
or feventy fathoms deep, whicji depth is rarely exceeded in the New- 
caftle collieries, or in any of the £ngli(h collieries, thofe of White- 
haven excepted. 

The reader may find an account of Savery^s engine in Harria's Lexi- 
con Technicum.— Many great improvements have been made to it 
fince, and are daily making ^ feveral of which are related in the Philo- 
fophical Tranfadions. The beft account of it, its various improve- 
ment and ufes, is, I thiaky in Dr« Defaguliers* courfe of experimental 
fhilofophy, vol. xi« 

Man'» 
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Kian't richeft gift thy work will fliitoe ; 

Rome's aqaedu^s were poor to thine I 
At lad the long defcent is o'er ; 

Above your beads the billows roar^ : 

High o'er yoar heads they roar in vain i 

Not all the farges of the main 

The dark receis can e'er difclofej 
Rocks heap'd on rocks th' attempt oppofe : 
Thrice Dover's clif from yon the tides 
Wich interpofing roof divides t 

From fuch abyfs reflor'd to light. 
Invade no more the realms of nighx. 
I^or heroines it may well fufiice 
Once tohaye left thefe azure ikies « , 
Heroes tlfemfelves» in days of yore» : 

Bold as they were, atcUev'd ao more^ 
Without a dread der<;ent you may j 
^he mines in their elFeds furvey. 
And with an esXy eye look down 
On that fair port and liappy tQwn» , ; 

^ Above your headt, Jfcc] The mines are here Aink to the depth 
t»f one hundred and thirty fatbomft, and are ektcnded under the Tea to 
))Uces where there is^ above them, fttfficieot depth of water for fhips 
of large burd«^A. Thefe are the deepeft coal-mine) that have hitherto 
been wrought \ and perhaps the Ofiinert have not^ in any other part of 
the globe, penetrated to fd great a depth below the farface of the fea; 
the very deep dunes in Hungary, Peru, and elfewhere, being fituated 
in mountainous countries, where the furface of the earth is elevated 
to a great height above the level of the ocean* 

Vol.1. ' JS • Where 
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Whert late aleng the naked ftrand 
The fifher's cot did lonely ftand. 
And his poOr bark unfhelter'd lay. 
Of evtry fwelling forge the prey. 
Now lofty piers their arms extend. 
And with their ftrong embraces bend 
Round crowded fleets, which fafe defy 
Alf f^orms that rend the wintry fty. 
And bulwarks beyond bulwarks chain 
The fviry of the roaring main. 
The peopled vale fair dwellings fill. 
And lengthening ftreets afcend the hill ; 
Where induflry, intent to thrive. 
Brings all her honey to the hive ; ^ 
Religion lb-ikes with reverent awe. 
Example works th* effeQ of law. 
And plenty's flowing cop we fee 
Untainted yet by luxury. 

Theie are the glories of the mine I 
Creative commerce, theft ^e thine I 
. Here while delighted you imparl 
Delight to every eye and heart. 
Behold, grown jealoo»of your flay. 
Your native ftream * his charms difplay. 
To court you to his banks again ; 
Now wind in wanton waves his trahr^ 
Now fpread into a chryftal plain ; 

X Tourna:i've ftream^ kc,} The rlvir Lowthcr. 
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iThen hid by ptAdeiit rocks Woiild lldal« 

but tunefal falls his courfe reveal^ 

As down the bending vales he ra^ts 

Thro' Yanivatk woods, an4 Bi:k:kholm*s gi'ories ; 

Whofe broad o'erfpreading boughs beneath 

Warblibg he flows, while zephyrs breathe. 

Here foftly fwells the fpacious lawii> 
Where bounds the hxt<k, and &ip6 l^e fawn* 
Or, couchM beneath the hawthoroi-trees. 
In daj4>Ied groups enjoy the breeze. 

Amid yon funhy plain, albne. 
To patriarchal reverence grown> 
An 0^ (or many an ^ge has ftood 
Hifnfelf a widely waving wood» 
Wkit^ men and herds, with fwifc decay, 
kace after race, have pafs'd away. 
See flill his central trunk fuilaia 
ilvkge boughs, which round o'erhang the plalni 
And hofpitable fhdde inclpfe> 
Where flocks and herds at eafe repofe ! 

There the brown fells afcend the iky, , 
Selow, the green inclofures lie ; 
Along their floping fides fapine 
The peaceful villages recline : 
. On azure roofs y bright fun^beams play. 
And make the nieaneil dwelling gay. 

y Off zt»ur9 rooft^ Itec] The houfes of this country are covered with 
«t beautiful blue flatt. 

E z Thus 
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Thus 6ft the wife ail-rnling Mind 
Is to the lowly cottage kind. 
Bids there his beams of f^our fall. 
While forrow crouds the lofty hall. 
That this may fear his awfal frown. 
And graceful that hi« goodnefs own. 

lf» grown familiar to the fight, 
Lowther itfelf ihoald lefs delight. 
Then change the fcene : to nature's pride. 
Sweet ' Kefwick's vale^ the mafe will guide. 

The 


^ Sweet Jtr/wirlV itale, Xsc] Tfiii delig&tful tale ii thtis elegantljr 
defcribed by the late ingeoious Dr* Browa, in a letter tp a? friend* 
** lo my way to the north from Hagley, I pafTed through Dovedale ; 
and, to fay the. truth, was difappointed in it. When I came to Bux^ 
ton, I vifited another or two of their romantic fcenei^ but thefe are 
inferior to Dovedale. They are all but poor miniatures of Kefwick; 

• whic^ exceeds them more in grandeur than I can give your to imagine f 
and more, if poifible, in beafuty than in gi'andear. 

'* Inftead of the narrow flip of valley which is feen at Dovedale, you 
have at Kefwick a vaft amphitheatre, in. circumference above twenty 
miles. Inftead of a meagre rivulet, a noble living lake, t/n miles 
round, of an oblong form, adorned with a variety of wooded iHands. 
The rocks indeed of dovedale are finely wild, pointed, and irregular; 
but the hills are both little and unanimated ; an(f the margin of the 
brook is poorly edged with weeds, morafs, and brufliwoodt - But at 
Kefw.ick you will, on one fide of the lake, fee a ridi and beautiful 
landfcape of cultivated fteld8,rifing to the eye in fine inequalities, with 

*aoble groves of oak, happily difperfed } and climbiog the adjacent 
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The mu{e, who trod th' irichanted ground^ 
Who fail'd the wonderous lake around. 

With 

hillsy (hade above fliad«) in the moft varioos and pidurefquc forms* 
On the oppofite ihon, you will find rocks and cliffs of Aupendout 
height, hanging broken over the lake in horrible grandeur^ fome of 
them a thoufand feet high, the woods climbing up their fteep and 
ftaggy fidesy where mortal foot never yet approached : on thefe dread* 
fol heights, the eaglet build their nefti} a variety of water- falls are 
feen pouring from their fommits, and tumbling in vaft flieets from 
rock to rock in rude and terrible magnificence : while on all fides of 
this immenfe amphitheatre the lofty mountains rife rouodi piercing 
the clouds in fliapes as fpiry and fantaftic as the very rocks of Dove- 
dale. To this I muft add the frequent and bold proje^ion of the clilFt 
into the take, forming noble bays and promontories t in other parts 
they finely retire from it, and often open in abrupt chafms or clefts^ 
through which at hand you fee rich and uncultivated vales, and beyond 
thefe, at various diftances, mountain rifing over mountain; among 
which, new prorpe£ls prefent themfelves in mi^^ till the eye is loft ia 
an agreeable perplexity, 

^ Where a£^ive fancy travels beyond (lenfe, 

And pictures things on feen. 

^ Were I to analyfe the two places in their conftituent princii* 
pies, I ihould tell you, that the full perfection of Kefwick confifts of 
tbree circum fiances, beauty, horror, and immenfity united j the fecond 
of which alone is found in Dovedale. Of beauty it hath little $ nature 
having left it almoft a defert : neither its fmall extent, nor the dimi- 
nutive and Ufelefs form of tbe hills, admit munificence ; but to give 
you a complete idea of thefe three perfections, as they are joined in 
Kefwick, would require the united powers of Claude, Salvator, and 

£ 3 Pouffin. 
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With you will halle onc^ moff to h^it 
The beauteous brook of fiorfodale. 

Prom 

PottiBa. The ilrft fliould throw his dftlioate fua-ihine over the cukt- 
vated valet, the fcattered cots, the groves, the lake^ aad wooded iflands. 
The fecond fliould daih out the horror of the rugged cliffs, the fteeps^ 
tHiC haagtog woods, aad foaming water-falls i while the grand peocU 
of Pouffin fliould crown the whole with the majeAy of the impeadini^ 
nountains. 

** So much for what I would call the permanent beauties of this 
aftoniihing fcene. Were I not afraid of being tirefome, I could no«f 
dwell as long on its varying or accidental beauties. I would fail round 
the lake, anchor in every bay, and land you on every promontory an4 
iHand* 1 would point out the perpetual change of profped : the 
woods, rocks, cliffs, and mountains, by turns vani0iing or riling into 
view : now gaining on the fight, hanging over our heads in their full 
dimenfions, beautifully dreadful ; and now, by a, change of fituationj^ 
afiuming new romantic ihapes ; retiring and lelTening on the eye, and 
iafeniibly iodng themfelves in an azure miHt. I would remark the 
contrail of light and fliade, produced by the morning and evening fun \ 
the one gilding the weftern, the other the eadern fide of this immenfe 
amphitheatre J while the vafl fhadow proje£led by the mountains bu- 
ries the oppoHte part in a deep and purple gloom, which the eye can 
hardly penetrate : the natural variety of colouring, which the feveral 
objects produce, is no lefs wonderful and pleafing : the ruling tints in 
the valley being thofe of apure, green, and gold, yet ever various,' 
arifing from an intermixture t^f the lake, the woods, the grafs, and 
eorn-fields : thefe are finely co^trafted by the grey rocks and cliffs j 
sndlhe whole heighte^d by the yellow flreams of light, the purple 
hues, and miily azure of the mountains. Sometimes a fcrene air and 
ckar iky difdofe the tops of the highefi hills : at others,, you fee the 

9 ^¥^^ 
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From favage parexit> gentle ftream I 
Be thou the mufe's favourite tlieme : 
O foft infinuating glide 
Silent along the meadow's iide. 
Smooth o'er the Tandy bottom pafs 
Refplendent all thro' fluid glafs* 
Unlefs upon thy yielding bieaft 
Their painted heads the lilies refl» 

• 

tloods involving their fummits, refting on t^eif fidefy or defceoding to 
their bafe, and rolling among the valleys, as in a vail furnace | when 
the winds are high, they roar among the clifF; and caverns like peals 
of thundery then, too, the clouds are Cttn in vaft bodies fweeping 
along the hills in gloomy greatniefs^ whik the like joins the ttimult, 
and tofl'es like a fea : ^ut in calm weather the whole Ccotte becomes 
new : the lake is a p^fe^ mirror ; and the tandfcspe in «H its beaoty « 
iflands, fields^ woods, rocks, and mountains, are feen inverted, and 
floating on its furface. I will now carry you to the top of a ciiflTf 
where^ if you dare approach the ridge, a new Tcene of aftoniihment pre- 
fents itfelf ; where the valley, lake^ and iCands, fe^m lying at your 
feejE ; where this expanfe of water appears dimrniihed to a HtHe pool, 
amidd the vaft and inime»rurabl« ohj«£l« diat ftursoiid k; ibr here the 
fummits of more difixnt hlDs appear beyond thofe yon have already 
feen; and riling behind. each other in fucceifive rangi^ and azure 
groups of craggy and broken lleeps, form ao icmnenfe and awful pic- 
ture, which can only be exprelTed by the image of a tempeftuous fea of 
mountains. Let me now conduct you down again to the valley, and 
conclude with one circamftance more ; which is, that a walk by flill 
moon -light (at which time the diftant water-falls ate heard in all their 
variety of found) among thefe inchanting dale% opens fuch fcenes of de« 
licate bcjuty, repofe, and folemnity, as exceeds all defcription.*' 
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To where in deep capacious bed 
The widely liquid lake is fpread. 

Let other Hreams rejoice to roar 
Down the rough rocks of dread Lodore *g, 
Kufli raving on with boifterous fweep. 
And foaming rend the frighted deep« 
Thy gentle genius fhrinks away 
From fnch a rude unequal fray ; 
Thro* thine own native dale, where rife 
Tremendous rocks amid the ikies* 
Thy waves with patience flowly wind* 
Till they the fmootheft channel fin^j 
Soften the horrors of the fcene. 
And thro' confufion flow ferene. 

Horrors like thefe at firfl alarm » 
But foon with favage grandeur charm j. 
And raife to noblefl thoughts your mind. 
Thus by thy fallj Lodore, recHn'd, 
The cragged cliff, impendent wood, 
Whofe ihadows mix o'er half the flood. 
The gloomy clouds, which folemn fail. 
Scarce lifted by the languid gale 
O'er the cap'd hill, and darken'd vale ; 


1 


^ 0/ irtad Lodtrif &c. j A very high cafcade here falls into the 
lake of Derwentwater, near where Borro4ale-beck (or brook} enters 
f Ato it, as defcribed aboYC* 
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The ravening kite, and bird of Jove, 
Which round th* aerial ocean rove, 
Andy floating on the billowy fky. 
With full expanded pennons fly. 
Their fluttering or their bleating prey 
Thence with death-dooming eye furvcy: 
Channels by rocky torrents torn ^, 
Rocks to the lake in thunder borne. 
Or fuch as o'er our heads appear 
Snfpended in their mid career^ 
To flart again at his command^ 
Who rules fire, water, air, and land« 
I view with wonder and delight, 
A pleafing, tho' an awful fight : 
For, feen with them, the verdant ifles 
Soften with more delicious fmiles. 
More tempting twine their opening bowers. 
More lively glow the purple flowers. 
More fmoothly flopes the border gay» 
In fairer circle bends the bay. 
And lail, to fix our wandering eyes. 
Thy roofs, O Kefwick, brighter rife 

^ Cbannth by rocky torrents torp, &c.] For an account of an extraor- 
diDsry ftorm in a part of this country, called St. Joho*s vale, by which 
numerous fragments of rocks were driven down from the motintainf, 
along with cataraAs of water, ice a letter from Cockermouth, inferted 
in (he Centlemao*s Magaipi|ic of O^ober^ 1754, 

The 
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The lake and lofty hills between* 
Where giant Skiddow (kvtts the fcene. 

Supreme of mountains^ Skiddow, hail I 
To whom all Britain finks a vale ! 
JaO, his imperial brow I fee 
From foal ufurping vapours free ! 
'Twere glorious now his fide to climb, . 
Boldly to fcale his top fublime ! 
And thence—- my mufe, thefe flights forbear. 
Nor with wild raptures tire the fair. 
Hills, rocks, and dales have been too long 
The fubje& of thy rambling fong. 
Far other fcenes their minds employ. 
And move their hearts with fofter joy. 
For pleafures they need never roam. 
Theirs with affedion dwell, at home. 
Thrice happy they at home to prove 
A parent's and a brother's love ; 
Her bright example pleas'd to trace. 
Learn every virtue, every grace. 
Which luflre give in female life 
To daughter, fifler, parent, wife : 
Grateful to fee her guardian care 
A tender father's lofs repair. 
And, rifing far o'er grief and pain. 
The glories of her race maintain* 

Their ancient feats let others fly. 
To flroll beneath a foreign iky. 

Or 
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Or loitering in their villas ftay. 
Till ufelefs fmnmers wafle away. 
While, hopelefs of their lord's returop 
The poor exhaufted tenants mourn $ 
From Lowther (he difdains to run 
To balk beneath a fouthern fun. 
Opens the hofpitable door. 
Welcomes the friend, relieves the poor | 
Bids tenants (hare the lib'ral board. 
And early know and love their lord, 
Whofe coarteotts deeds to all extend. 
And make each happy guefl a friend* 
To fmiling earth the grateful main. 
Thus gives her gathered ftreams again 
In ihowers on hill, and dale, and plain* 

O may the virtues which adorn 
With modefl beams his rifing moro. 
Unclouded grow to perfeft day I 
May he with bounty *s brighteft ray 
The natives chear, enrich the foil. 
With arts ipiprove, reward their toil. 
Glad with kind warmth our northern fky, 
^nd generous Lonfdale*s lofs fupply. 
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EPISTLE 

T O T H E 

Right Hon.GEORGELordVifcountBEAUCH AMP ^ 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MOCCXXXV-VI* 
BY THE SAME. 

MY LORD, 

*« TT ZHAT is Nobility?** you wifli to know, 

V V The real fubftance ftripM of all its Ihow : 
And can you then the honed freedom bear 
Of Truths I ought to tell, and you to hear ? 
Or fhall I fay—*' Such beauty, birth, cftate, 
** Muft make their owner lovM, and make him great ! 
" Above the mean reftraint of vulgar rules, 
^' Your will a law, plel>eians but your tools^ 

c Only Ton of Algernon Earl of Hertford, sifterwards Dulce of 
SomerCet, by his lady Frances. A young nobleman whofe abilities and 
virtues promifed bim to be an honour to his rank, as well as an orna- 
ment to his country. He died at Bologna in Italy, Sept. ii, 1744) of 
the f mall -pox, on the evening of his birth-day; on which he had 
completed nineteen years. See ** Letters from feveral eminent Perfons 
deceafed/* pabliihed by J. Duacombe, vol. z« l66. and vol. 3. 19. 

.. ♦* While 


'' While mingling with your blood each honour ic^ffh 

** And in each pulfe a Percy's ardor glowi V* ^-^-^ 
Not fo the siufe ; (he teaches you to know« 

How vain thofe honours you to others owe ! 

Who rife to glory, muft by virtue rife, 

'Tis in. the mind all genuine greatnefs lici : 

On that eternal bafe, on that alone. 

The world's eileem you buiI4> and more-— your own. 
Tho' Percy, Seymour, mighty names ! combine ' 

To fweil your blood, to dignify your line ; 

For you tho* fortune all her ftores has ipread. 

And beauty points to pleafure's rofy bed ; 

Yet what, avail birth, beauty, fortune's ^pxt^ 

The plume of title, and> the pride of pQWer, 

If deaf to virtue, deaf to honour's call;. 

To tyrant vice a wretched flave you fall ? 

To vice paternal laurels you muft yield ; 

m 

Revers'd each triumph, loil each purple field ; 
Yoar Ares no more their captive foes detain. 
You pay the ranfom, and -you break the chain ^ 
No more your high-defcended fame we view. 
No Hartford fought, no Percy bled for you. 

I know, my lord, ambition fills your mind. 
And in life's voyage is the impelling wind ; 
But at the helm let fober re^fon ftand. 
And fleer the bark, with heaven-dirededhand: 
So fhall you fafe ambition's gales receive. 
And ride fecurely, tho' the billows heave > 

So 
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S6 flull you fiiun the gi^dy htro's fatCs 
And by her inflaence be bdth good and greah 

She bids you firft^ i^i Ufe's foft vernal hou]%> 
With adive indaftry, wake nature's powers ; 
With fifing years^ Hill riiing arts difplay ; 
With, new-born graces, mark each new-born dayi 
'Tis now the time yoong paffion to command. 
While yet the pliant ftem obeys the hand ; 
Guide now the coarfer with a fteady rein. 
Ere yet he bounds o'er pleafure's flowery plain : 
In pafOon's ftrifr, no mediiira yon can have; 
You rule a mafter, or fubinit a (lave. 
« For whom thefe toils V* yon may perhaps eh^aire* 
Firft for yourlelf r Next nature will inlpire 
The filial thought, fond wi(h^ and kindred teaf> 
Which make the parent and the iifter dear : 
To thefe> in clofeft bands of love, ally'd^ 
Their joy or grief you live, their ihame or pride t 
Hence timely learn to make theii- blifs your own> 
And fcorn to think or aA for felf alone $ 
Hence bravely ftrive upon your own to rdfe 
Their honour, grandeur, dignity and praife^ 

But wider far beyond the narrow bound 
Of family, ambition fearches round ; 
Searches to find the friend's delightful face^ 
The friend at leaft demands the iecond placei 
And yet beware : for moil defire a friend 
From meaner motives not for virtue's end, 

Th«i« 
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There are« who with fond favour's fickle gale 
Now fudden fwell, and now contraA their fail! 
This week devour^ the next with fickening eye 
Avoids and caft the fully'd play-thing by ; 
There are, who, tofGng in the bed of vice. 
For flattery's opiate give the higheft price ; 
Yet from the faving hand of friendfhip turn. 
Her med'dnes dread, her generous offers fpurn. 
Defertedgrcatnefs ! who but pities thee? 
By crowds encompafs'd, thou no friend can'll fee : 
Or (hould kind truth invade thy tender ear. 
We pity ftill 5 for thou no truth can 'ft hear. 
Ne'er grudg'd thy wealth to fwell an ufelefs (late. 
Yet, frugal, deems th' expcnce of friends too great ; 
For friends, ne'er mixing in ambitious flrife. 
For friends, the richeft furniture o£ life ! 

Be your's, my lord, a nobler, higher aim. 
Your pride to burn with friendfiiip's facred Hame; 
By virtue kindled, by like manners fed. 
By mutual wiihes, mutual favors fpread, 
Increas'd with years, by candid truth refin'd. 
Pour all its boundlefs ardors thro' your mind* 
Be your*8 the care a chofen band to gain ; 
With them to glory's radiant fummit flraio. 
Aiding and aided each, while all contend. 
Who beft, who braveil, (hall ailiil his friend. 

Thus ftill ihould private friend (hips fpread around. 
Till in their joint embrace the public's found. 

The 
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The common friend !— then all her good exptor^i 
£xplor'd» purAie wiih each unbiafs'd power* 
But chief the greateH fiioold her laws revere> 
£nnobling honours^ which fhe bids them wean 
A Britifii noble is a dubious name« 
Of loweil infamy, or h'ghefl fame : 
Born to redrefs an injur'd orphan's caufe. 
To fmooth th' unequal frown of rigid laws ; 
To ftand an ifthmus of our well-mix'd ftate^ 
Where rival powers with redlefs billows beat> 
And from each iide alike the fury fling 
Of maddening commons, or encroaching king. 
How mean, who (corns his country's facred voice t 
By birth a patriot, but a flave by choice, 
tiow great, who anfwers this illuflrious end. 
Whom prince and people call their equal friend I 
** Yes, thjere I'll reft ; ambition toils no more, 
•« That goal attained, fure her long race is o'er.'* 
Alas ! 'tis fcarce begun ; ambition fmiles 
At the poor limits of the Britiih iiles ; 
She o'er the globe expatiates unconfin'd. 
Expands with chriHian charity the mind. 
And pants to be the friend of all mankind. 
Her country all beneath one ambient fky ; 
Whoe'er beholds yon radiant orbs on high> 
To whom one fun impartial gives theday^ 
To whom the filver moon her milder ray. 
Whom the fame water, earth, and air fu(lain> 
O'er whom one parent-^king extends his reign^ 
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Are hn* compatriots all ; hy her belovM^ 

In nature near, tho^ far bj fpace remov'd ; 

On common earth, no foreigner (he knows i 

No foe can find, or none but -virtue's foes | 

Ready (he ftands, her chearful aid to lend. 

To want and woe an undemandcd friend $ 

Nor thus advances others' blifs alone ; ' i 

Bat in the way to their's ftill finds her own« 

Their 's is her own. What, fhpuld your taper light 

Ten thoufand, burns it to yourfelf lefs bright ? 

*' Men are ungrateful. "—Be they fo, that dare I 

Is that the giver's, or receiver's care? 

Oh ! blind to joys that from true bounty flow*. 

To think, thofe e'er repent whofis hearts bei^w^ ! 

Man to his Maker thus bell homage Pfiys, 
Thus peaceful walks thro' virtue's pleafing ways : 
Her gentle image on the foul imprefl 
Bids each tempeftuous paflion leave the breail : 
Thence with her livid felf-devouriug fnak^9 . ; , . , 
Pale Envy flies ; her quiver Slander breaks : ' ' 

Thus falls (dire icourge of a diftrailed aige !) 
The knave-led, ^ne^ey'd monfter, Party-Rage. > 
* AmbitioVi joflJe^ with.i^i^ friends no more $- - - - 
Nor thirfl;5 RevengCfto, drink a brotber's gore » ' •. 
Fury-Remorfe lyf flinging fcorpipn rears ; . • 
O'er trembling Qu^t no falling fword appqars; .,'.// 
Hence Confcience, void of blame, her front ere^ls. 
Her God ihe fe^irs, alj.other fear rejedls.. 
Voii. I. F Hence 
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Hence jofl Amlltioa bouhdlefs fpieadottn cfovm, . 
And hence ike calls eternity Ker own. 

Thus yoar lov'd ^ Scipio paft his giorious dmfs. 
Bled with his kindred's^ friend^Si and ceofttry's |>ratlr. 
Nor ended there the human hero's thoiighc^ 
Nor in the Roman was the nan forgoes 
In the deaf battle heanng natore^s call. 
He doom'd with tears a sival empire's fall. 
The world's great patriot he t — by fame i&rpir'd. 
His youth eadi art adomM, each virtue iir'd ; 
He thro' Rome's ions the brare oontagion ifrcAd, 
Now led to conqiieft, now to wifdom led ; 
Pleas'd, o^ to tSLl the fbhim^s citil^roar. 
Or mn^, Cajeta, cm thy bending (hore ; 
Free from Maxa, nnfetter'd witfv parade. 
To tafte a friend amid the rural Ibade : 
There deigns to mingle in itnmortal Iays> 
There deep thro* time his country's fate farvcys?. 
While ironl'liis tongue fubthneft precepts How-— 
*' How mkn bat foyournson this fpot below,. 
'' How mortal fame is te a point con&nM, 
<' Heavte only fit ta fill the ibaftorti^ miod ; 
•* For heaven, how virtue-can alone prepare,. 
•* And i€ce wou'd find' heffWf unhippy diere.*' 
Hence, loos'd from earth, ^is puse aiFdflions foar 
Where ftttfo)^ pleafure cheats the "foui no more» 

< Scipqio AfncaQUs itetailiaiius. 
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fi^i)^ath his fe«t do nations treafures li^ i 

MillioDs he views with iinreCorte4 eye. 

His country's manners 4oes corrnption drown ? 

He, blamelcis ceaio^ ! ftems thepi by bis own. i 

Did kingdoms groan ? he bade oppreifion ceafe. 

Stern tyrants ^aw'dj and hu&M the world to peace. 

Did juftice.^ll i^e car'd not what became 

Of life^ or of life's fweeteft breath, his fame : 

For her he dar*d the npjblps, peoples bate. 

For her he liv'd> for her reiign'd to fate. 

Th^fe were his honours, his high triumphs thefe I 

Oh ! how unlike the flaves of wealth and eafe : 

With plenty curU, to make their life a void. 

Too great, too noble, to be well emplpy'd^ 

They feck fome livery 'd friend to drag away 

The heavy, ^u^nberous, mifer^ble day. 

There are, my lord, that with unfeeling ear 
AScipio's> Sydney's, Falkland's glory hear, 
Unmov'd ^ (lOnfdale's ipotlefs honour fee^. 
Wife, fludious, generous, loyal, juit, and free 1 
Arc proof to every lure of honeft faqi,e ; 
And yet of fycophants would buy a name ; 
Hence birds of throat obfcene, and greedy maw. 
The chattering magpyA, the tale-beariqg 4?^s 
Rooks, vultures, harpies, their vile board furround. 
While frighted merit flies th' unhallow'd fground^ > 
Flies to the private ihade, the pure retreat. 
And to their flatteitn leaves 4he proud and great. 

F 2 What, 
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\^niat^ tho' their hands ne'er hold Britannia's reinf^ 
Nor fwords e'er feek her foes on crimfon plains ? 
Yet, Blount (hall own they drive fix horfes well. 
And Mordington's « their bolder courage tell. 
Their name with Mordaunt's ^ Pope difdains to fingy 
Yet with their triumphs does Newmarket ring. 
What tho' (ye fair !) they break thro* honour's laws C 
Yet hence they gain a modifh world's applaufe i 
Heceiv'd, repuIsM, their boaH is Hill the fame. 
And dill they triumph o'er each injur'd name. 
Their vote, we know, ne'er rais'd the drooping ilate> 
Bat refcu'd operas from impending fate. 
Their bounty never bids affliAion fmile, ' 
But pampers fidlers with the tradefman's fpoil. 
No Goth to learning e'er was foe fo fell. 
Yet their bought praifes dedications fwell ; 
Yet White's allows them, in a length of years^ 
The firft of (harpers, tho' the laft of peers. 

In vain for fuch may domes on domes arife. 
With heads audacious, and invade the ikies; 
In vain diflionoiir'd ftars dart mimic rays. 
To give their fordid breafts a borrow'd blaze ; 
In vain with' lordly rule, their wide domains 

Swell hundred hills, and {pread an hundred plains : 

. • • • 

• ATe1et>rated gaming-boufe in Covent-Garden, kept under tht 
protedlion of a Scotch Nobleman. 

f ChtHct MprdauDt, £«! of Petnborovfli^ 

If 
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tf mean; ftlll meaner by their lofty (late, 
{So flatues leflen by a bafe too great) 
With birth ignoble, poor amid their ftore, 
Obfcur'd by fplendor, impotent with power. 
By titles ilain'd, with beauty unadorn'd. 
Courted by flattery, but by merit fcorn'd. 
The ilaves of Haves, corruption's dirty tools. 
The j>rey of villains, and the gaze of fools. 

Rife then, my lord, with noble ardor rife ! 
And whilft your £res before jour ravifh'd eyes 
Pafs in a grand review, oh ! pant for fame. 
And by your anions dignify their name, 
Tranfmitting thence, with heightened luftrc down. 
Honours, that may your future offspring crown 1 

That fight the mufe with pleafing hope furveys. 
While to the blifsful hour her fancy ftrays. 
When in the Hertford of another age 
The fame fair virtues fhall your foul engage ; 
The fame foft meeknefs and majeitic mien 
Shall chear the private, grace the public fcene. 
From her, to glad at once your ears and eyes, 
A fair Eliza fhall with fpirit rife. 
With lively humour, yet devoid of blame. 
And be, with fweet variety, the fame ; 
O'er fome bleft heart confirm her lafling fway. 
With reafon fprightly, and with goodncfs gay. 
When to another Beauchamp you fhall owe 
Thofe joys, that with your dawning virtues grow; 
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In him again be born, again fball Iive^ 

And take that happinefs^ which now you give. 

Heaven haa on you pour'd down his kindeft ihowe>« 

Health^ riches^ honours, blefs'd yoiir natal hour ; 

At once an elegance of form and mind), 

To pleafe, to ferve, and to adorn yoiir kind j 

In manners gentle« but Sn genius Urong ; 

Tho' gay, colledt^d, and polite, tho* young. • 

Thefe bounteous heaven beftows ! 'tis your's to rjy.fe 
His gifts, and fropi their ufe derive your praife : 
His the materials, your's the work mufl be ; 
Your choice, my lord, is fame or infamy. 

Oh ! fhould your virtues in pure current flow^ 
And wealth and pleafure all around beftow^ 
Till earth no more their length'ning ftream can bounds- 
Nor iinks their fame in time's vail ocean drown*d> 
Say, might the m ufe to future ^ge declare. 
They were her early honour and her care ? 
That by her hand the bubbling fount was clear'd^ ' 
That, following where the mazy rill appeared. 
She form'd their channel, aiid their cpurfe fhe fleer'd ^ 
Might then this fond ambitious verfe pretender 
She taught the pupil, yet preferv'd the friend ; 
Firft twin'd the wreaths, that ihould your temples crownj^ 
S(ill in your glQry happier than her own t 
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TO THE 

Right Hon**^*. the Countefs of Hertford, 

' (AFTERWARDS DUTCHESS OF SOMERSET K) 

AT rXmCT 10B0X4 
WRITTBV IV THE YEAR MDCCXLI^. 

BY THE SAME. 

YOU aik ip£, i^adaiD^ if the mufe 
FAm Colebrook ftill my Aeps parfues : 
Take then (but firft your patience lend) 
Her ftory thus from end to end. 

She that at Bath fo debonair 
Sung gallant Damon and his fair« 
To beauteous Townfend tun'd her lyre. 
And did, aUPelham's iight, infpire 
Struns, that her Lincoln's felf forgives 
(You fee the daring poet lives !) 

She that at Perey-Lodge fo late , 
From morn to night was us'd to prate> 

S Sfc Dodney*8 CoUcaioni vol. v. p. it 
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Almoft. Impertinent andrude^ 
Unbidden would herfelf intrude 
With talc, and epigram, and (ang. 
To waft the chearful hours along ; 
Whilft I, o*erjoy'd myfelf to view 
Alive, and with my lord and you. 
Not once CO aid* check her merry vein, 
I}er unpremeditatH flrain. 
And did, from heedlefs joy, negledl 
To greatnefs every grave refpedl ; 
This mofe, I fay, inconilant grown, 
Forfook me, when I came to town; 
Friend to my fortune, Ihe withdrew. 
When 1 left Percy-Lodge and you. 

Since then, in vain I afk her aid« 
In vain Jier cruelty upbraid ; 
The town, (he fays, was ne'er her choice $ 
Jf there Ihe tries to raif^ h^r voice, 
{ler ilrains are to their theme unjuil. 
Or dro>yn*4 in noife, or choak'd with dad* 

Her plea is good. The mufe's theme. 
Like the pure^ bright, harmonious ftream. 
Ne'er but in rural channels Aows; 
Cities and bards are endlefs foes. 

Refolv'<^ farna^'us' top to climb, 
^ Aod there to build the lofty rhyme, 

.% fart of a verfe of MiltOii'f # 
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I to fam^d Claremont's height afplrej 
To borrow thence poetic fire. 
To waft, like Cooper's-hill, its name 
On wings of everl ailing fame ; 
Or (if thfat bold attempt be vain) , 
Yoar partial ear to entertain. 

I mount my chaife, the fpace betweea* 
Fancy anticipates the fcene. 
And Vanity, officious maid. 
Thus offers her felf-pleafing aid : 
Poor Vanbrugh's plan is out of date^ 
And Garth ^ but faw its riiing ftate, 
** His verfe with tuneful fable rung, 
'' But left its real charms unfung ; 
** But now, to my tranfported eyes, 
'' In full maturity will rife 
*' The bowers, the temples, and the groves, 
<* That Kent ^ has plan'd, and Pelham * lovts.** 

At length, awaken'd from my dream. 
My eyes behold the real theme. 
And the gay flcetch, that fancy drew. 
They find more amiably true. 

On a neat ftru6tare now they reH, 
Where rural plainncfs is expreft, 

1 See C]aremont, a poeni) by Dr. Garth, in his ^orkt« 
K Wiliiam Kent, the painter and arcbite£^, but more celebrated >• 
the father of modern gardening. He died April j%y 174s* ' 
} Thomas HoUes Pdham, DsJce of Newcaftls* 

Witk 


Wtth harvefls ilor*d, compaft aadwarm. 
And tho* Palladian, yet a farm. 
Whence cart* Iq ruftic order drawn, 
Pafs and repafs the Hoping lawn. 
While flocks^ in fleecy groups around. 
Or, moving, crop the daify'd ground. 
Or, fij^k beneath the tufted trees. 
Turn, languid, to the noon- tide breeze* 
The luftier herds, in glare of day, - 
Balk, and iikibibe the funny ray* 

Whilo thefe I view, on humid wiogt 
The fulu-y fouth a tempeft brings. 
Black clouds inveft the lowering ikies. 
And all the beauteous viiion flies. 
Now from the thick defcending rain 
I drive acrofs the darkened plain. 
And leave die lovely fcene behind, 
TJ^at j)ift.beg.aa to charm my mind. 

Ho^ ntfii do6« pleafure Hand the tefl ! 
With patience now I arm my breail. 
And, in a moralizing vein. 
With thoughts like thefe my grief reftrain : 
'' The ikies are clear, wImsu ftorms are o'er. 

Again fmooth waves falute the ihore. 

Each fun but fets to rife again, 
y And gild with morn the dewy plain ; 
*• This hour,, perhaps, hepe cheats the mind, 
V The next# an equal joy we find.'* 

Jttft 
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Juft fo ; the houfc a ftitlitt lends. 
Within I find the befl of friends^ 
^pcnce ", Whofe Mi bofom oft has knoviHi 
To make ailother^s woe htf own j 
She now with hofpitable grace, 
Compaffion^tfcs my pt^iknt cafe, 
Aiks of your heahh, and hears with Joy, 
How yoa yonr growing (ttength employ 
In rural cares and excrdfe i 
And kind congratulations Atb, 
When on my ftvonrite tfa^me I dwdl> 
And Beauchamp's riiifa^ virtues tfll* 
fondly the vanity I (haire. 

And recolle£l my pleafing care« / 

That^ with parental aid combin'd. 
Founded the ftrufture of his mind : 
So boaftful builders cafll their own 
Works, where they laid the foft rode itoiie. 

The ftorm fubiides, tbe moiint I gaftt. 
Thence dart my tyts acrofs the plaim 
Full fwelling to the light, I fotrnd 
Firft hoIy«^aal*s majeftic rou^d. 
Thro' wide Augufta^s fmoak; and now 
Rofe lofty Wlhdfor'S tow'rcd brow ; 
Here glitter ftreams of vtilgar names. 
There flowly winds imperial Thames, 

<> Mr. Jofe^h Speoce, who refidcd «t tjitet. 
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On liis green banks, in level line. 

Here fpacious Hampton's turrets dine, 

Whofe windows, kindling at the ray 

Of Sol, beam back redoubled day ; 

Towns, villages, and pointed fpires, 

And fmoak thick-wreath'd from cottage-fires. 

And planted villas, intervene. 

To grace the fweetly-vary'd fcene. 

O'er all my eyes tranfported range. 

With every glance the vifions changCj 

Till, drawn by beauties nearer home. 

Along the lovely park I roam. 

Now fkim the walk, defcend tl^e glade. 

Then plunge ix^to the deepeft ihade. 

Here flourifh Sweets in mingled bloom. 

There (worthy ancient Greece or Rome) 

Fair templesi opening to the fight, 

Surprife each turn with new delight ; 

In pleafure ipft, I wiih to gaze 

At once a thou land different way^y 

Awful or pigling, every part 

Expands the foul, or glads the hearty 

Great, open, liberal, unconfin'd, 

Juft emblem of its mailer's mind. 

Who knows unequal'd fUte to ihew^ .. 

Yet, gracious, Hoops to all below. 

Beneath a hill, whofe hoary brow 

Ne'er felt the wound of fey the or plow, 

< Along 
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(Along wliofe wild and heathy fide 
Britannia's " naval heroes ride. 
When they^with coloars wide diQ>lay'd«. 
That pcoad Iberia's Tons upbraid. 
In tawny troop, from India's Ihore, 
Guard in rongh pomp their captive ore) 
Mid circling waters lies an iile, 
Whofe verdant ihores reflected fmile 
With Flora's painted hues ; above. 

Soft bofom^d in a ihady grove, 

A dome, but half reveai'd to fight. 

Chequers the boughs with Parian white*. 
If chance from hence at evening fair 

The ri£ng fong foft ileals on air. 

Which to the welUaccording fb-ings 

The ikilful voice fweet warbling fingi. 

The paffing fwain fofpended ftands, 

Andy wondering, lifts to heaven his hands. 

Doubts if beneath fome leafy fpray 

Soft Philomela pours her lay. 

Or fome bleft fpirit from above 

Enchants with harmony the grove ; 

Nor guefles that the tuneful art, 
IVhich awes and charms his £mple heart, 

t^ About that time the crew of the Centurion wefe expef^ed to paTi 
ky from Portfmov^ wilii the prUe-naenej takeir from the Acapulca 
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Is hen, whoCt bounty loves td Mttk 
Sad fickening yvaot^^aad looe diftrcfs> 
And Jiers the iWeet enchaiiting lbng» 
' ^o whom the liiiejuAg groves belong* 
And all, that her Newcaftle^s art 
In bo^siUefs fondneis c%n impart. 
Each level walk, each ihelvtog glade. 
Whatever, employs the labotirer'^ fpadej 
Whatever rewards his patient, toil. 
And makes the barren de&rt fmile* 

This ifle in tempttng profped ftands# 
Thither I ftnetch my eyes and hands, . 
Eager the farther ihore to gain. 
But ftretch my hands and eyes in vabi* . 
For hark ! THe threatening winda arife. 
Again with clouds obfcore the ikies. 
And tell my baffled hopes, that this 
Is An enchanted ifle of bliis. 
Now in ne^ proTpeft hlooaujog fair. 
And now involv/d inibCack defpair 1 
My chaife regainM, Icrofs the plain. 
When lo ! the fan beams forth again. 
Hope, gay impoftor, points the way. 
Where, near the mad, fair Eiher lay $ 
And who at Efher would not day ? 
I turn'd. Retiring from the .town. 
The noUe owner * juft came down* 

. o Henry Pelham, Efq; brother to the Duke of Newcaftle. See 
Do4(lej*t CoUe^iOjii yoIi if. p. axa. 
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I fftw tHe gfite b^UfidliiA' eMtf, 
Then marmttrM at thb Siort ftpoCe 
From caret 4br ^BfttaioV ISifety Aicwn^ 
GrudgM his repofe, Who guards siy^^«tf»! 

I now purfae my former way» 
And with my jouraey ends this day 
Of hope^ aid lear, aad pam, aad plcafiuv. 
Of all my other days the aeafure ! 

Yours a moie even tencM- know, 
And fcarce perceive « thk or iew* 
The caafe ia|diain. To fbrtane's gafe 
Yoa« caatipat^ «eiwr ijmad a fail » 
Safe in your port, content at home. 
You ne'er /<»' painful pleaiiire roam. 
And think it folly, if not Cm, 
One night to ibfoam at an tAR. 
Nay, when the Atla» of oar tat« 
Throws- oW for fO« a nation's weight. 
In courtly terms your ear to greet. 
And caft himfelf beneath your dttt. 
You (like Egcria) in yotw grot 
Qr feek he mail, or iindd yon noCr 
More cautiotts ftill, e-'en when retir'd. 
By wits nor eenfar'd, nor admir'd^ 
You fay (tho' every art your frten4) ! 

You dare to iw> dne art pretend. 
Your fear is ykSI:. Each ftate and nation - ^ 
Afllgns to woman i«piitttlioa» > 

5 While 
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Wbile man aflerts h» wider claiin^ 

Jealous proprietor of fame* 

Yet fure, without offence, you may 

On nature's open leaf difplay 

Your harmlefs unambitious ikiil. 

To fink a grot, or (lope a hill, 

A^dell with flowers adorn, or lead 

A winding rill along the mead. 

Or bid oppofing trees be join'd. 

In hofpitable league intwin'd. 

Without their leave, whofe madncfs darei 

Roufe human ftates to cruel wars j 

Or, if the . Bourbon of the air 

Againft your feather'd folk declare 

Fell war, betake you to th* alliance ' 

Of net or gun, and bid defiance. 

To every robber, fmall or greats 

That wpuld difturb your calm retreat, 
O may kind heaven, propitious fmilc 

On every art that can beguile 

A fon's long abfence from ypur fight. 

And render back that jaft delight I 

From thofe diftrafting dire alarms, . . 

That fet a jarring world in arms. 

From tai nted air's infe&ous breath. 

Where flies unfeen the dart of death, j ., 

Jiis fteps, ye guardian angels, guide* - 

And turn the fatal (haft afid« I ^ . « 

3 kcturn'dj 


KetarnM, his parent's blifs to crown, 

And paKe all earth cjij give their i?^. 
Like Smithfon's p', tnayhis mairlyiieait ' 
A6t not the vain, but generous part. 
Call drooping art fitoni her recefs^ 
With health and eafe, and fame to blefs I 

O may, like his, bis riper age 
With caution tread the civil ftage- 
Like bim, th'-ench anted cup^ut by, ' 
And every vain temptation fly. 
Of power, or penfion, place, or name. 
If mean t f 5je-f r^pjy;t|^t ]f nlj tp l^^e | . 
Yet his juft Prince, without a bribe. 
Love— 7QiQr«.tk^n tlh tfce vcn^ Jrihf h 

But from thefe themes I now refrain^ 
Keferv'd togr«ft:«r^Ta^Fe ftrafn.a 

For I have trefpafsM on your time. 
And fi?e a tedious length of rhyme! ' ' «' 
What maft it 'then appe^ to you? ' '* 

Refpedlful maft thi»^ort adieiir ' '^ 

• » » • •• 

9 Sir Hugh Sihkifim/^»wCh]k« of NorthuittfteiJand, wEofc U&f 
was daughter to the CouaiefiCfllliextfosdt ' . . * 

• • •. I 
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SOME THOUGHTS 

O N ' 

BUILDING and PLANTING. 

T O 

Sir JAMBS LOWTHER^ Bart. 

or LOWTHBIt-BALL. 
BYTHESAMS. 

WHEN fiately ftruaiues Loviber gracti^ 
Worthy the owner and the place* 
Fafhion will not the works direfi^ 
Bot Reafim be the architect. 

Ready each beauteous order ftand* 
To execute what Ihe commandt. 
The Doric grave^ where weight reqaires ^, 
To {^ve his manly faength aipires ; 


f nt Dine fprmn^ wbert wtlghi rvfairvt.] In ea c4e cvm vA^ 
•tet colwaBM coUocaie^ aoa hsbcotet f jmmctriis car«0y 9s ^uxreiitei 


The light Corinthian ', richly gdy; 
Does all embellifhihetits difplay ^ 
Between them fee S with matron aif. 
The Ionic S delicately fair ! 

Theft their abttndaht aid will Uild 
To anfwer evety ftrudare's end. 
To building can a mode belong 
Bat gay, br delicate, dr ftrong i 

i|ttibtts rationibtts eflicci^e podeot, ut Se ad •mutftrtndum eflent idontSf 
& in afpedtt probataiii haberent venuftatem : dlmenfi funt ▼iriils pedis 
veftigium, & cum inveaiflViit pedem feztam partem e^e altitudinis in 
iioffliiley ita in colntoiMm traaAbltoiint : St qua craflibidine feceroiit 
bafin fcapiy t|wtvm earn Texick cum capitalo in altttudinem txtaleniAt* 
Ita Dorica columna ntirUit tvrporh^ proportionem» 9c iirmicatcfll H ▼€• 
Attftatem in sdifidis praeftarc ccepit. Vitrm^, i. iv. c. i^ p. (#« 

* The Ughi Cmuth'wns^ &c.] Tertlum rero, quod Corinthiom dicl« 
ttir, virgiAallii babet gracilttafcis imitadonem : quod viriginet propter 
*tatit teneriuteni gradlioribus membris figuratae, cffe^ui reci^iunt itt 
•rnatn Tenuftiores. Ejua adtem ta]>itoli pHma inTentio, ^e» Ibid* 

■ Mitween tbgmfei, ice,} Jnnoni, Diane, Libeto l^atti^ tcterifq) 
Diis qui eadem (Wnt fimtUtudinej fi aedet Ionics conftrucrcaturi habita 
crit ratio mediocritatis, quod Se ab fevero mpre Doricoruin te % teneri- 
tate Coriothiorurt, tethjtftrabittlr earum inftitutio proprietatii • Jhid* 

t Tbi Umty frc] ItenA poftea DiahJfc confStutfre cdelkl qii«rentet» 
ftovl generis fpeciem, iifdem ▼eftigiit ad muliebretn tranftulerunt graci- 
litatem i Be fcceroat primum columnar craffitudinem altitudinis o^ava 
parte \ ^ baberent fpeciem exceifioremt bafi fpiram fuppofuerunt pro 
calceOy capit'ulo tolotas^ uti capillamcnta coacrifpatos cincinnot pr<fi- 
peadentet dextra ae finiflfra collocaveniati ft cyiliatiif ft> encarpis pro 
crimbui difpofitiS| froates omaverunt i truncoq^ toco llriai^ uttilolarvm 
Jf^fit mMrMtU »#f « dimiferunt* UUI^ 
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Why fearch we then for Qjc4cr8 npfr. 
Rich in thefe all-coa^pri^ng few. 
Bat that the ftahdard rules of Greec^ 
Difdain to humour wild caprice \ 
They Fancy's wanton freaks ccmtroult 
In tvtxy part confult the wl»oIe, 
Teach Art to drefs, and not difguifeyr 
Seek Jailing fame, not ibort furprife^ 
And all adornings to produce 
From real or from feeming ufe " | 
The place's genius to revere, 
i&nd, as he bids, the j&rudlure rear. 

Smiles he o'er fragrant Flora's bloofli f 
Ne'er fhock him with a grotto's gloom. ' 
Nor with fmooth flender columns mock 
His roughnefs in the rugged rock. 
Nor by trim fteps )iand gently down 
(Like dainty dames in formal town) 
T)ie nimble Naiades, who booitd 
O'er native rocks with fprightly found. 

^^frufi futl^rfrmn Jtew^ tf/f*] ^--^tMmadiBOjiufli. t^utpfa can* 
^eriofum proj^^rx icrunt imagintm, £c in lonicii 4entktt|i ex pro- 
je£turi8 aiTerum habeat imitatiaoein. It»^ut in Graecit operibua nca^o 
iub mutulo denticulos eonftiti^t*:. hod «jiun pofiuat fubtus fantiieriof 
aiferes ^ffe,— QjM^crgo fupraca^tberios & Urogja in tforjtftt^c^^.f^^ 

. ... .. >..... . ...... ^ 
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Nor roving Dryades confine 
Pi-ecifely to a fingle line^ 
Strait^ circalar^ or Terpentine. 

All forms arlfe at nature's call. 
And ufe can beauty give to all. 
None e'er di^uil the judging mind^ 
When vary'd well, or well combined. 

This Lowther's noble planter knew. 
And kept it in his conflant view. 
So fwcetly wifd his woods are flrown. 
Nature miflakes them for her own. 
Yet all to proper foil and fite 
So fuited/ doubly they deligfit. 
While tender plants in vales repofe 
Where the mild zephyr only blows, 
Ennbattled firs bleak hills adorn. 
Under wfaofe fafeguard fniiles the corn. 
Who builds or plants this rule fliould know^ 
From truth ^ and ufe ^ all beauties flow* 


▼ From truths ice*"] -*-quod non poteft in veritate fieri, id non put«< 
Yerunt in imaginibug fadlum, pofTe certam rationem habere. Omnia 
coim certa proprietatei & a verit naturae dedu^is ihdribi^if traduxcra|it 
in operum perfe£^ione8 } & ea probaverunt, quorum explicationes ia 
di%ntationibus tationem pofluot habere viritstiu Pitruv* lib. i?« c u« 
P* iy. edit, de Lat* 

^ '^^nd ufi, &c.] See the idea of beauty explained by the great Dr. 
Berkley, in the Minute Philofopheridial. tii. fe£t, viii,ix. edit. 3. I754» 
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ei^*^^ efi»^ iSf^ (S»«si^^Si^^. f£^^^«si»«Ai 

c/¥* 'WWv^ '^W*^ '^fbt/v '^Ixff^ '*baV' "^be/** ^ 

THE HYMN OF CLEANTHES '. 

BY GILBERT WJST, JS Q «. 

OU N D £ R various facred names ador'd \ 
Divinity fupreme ! all-potent Lord ! 
Authoi* of nature ! whofe unbounded fway 
And legiilative power all things obey ! 
I^ajeftic Jove ! all hail ! To thee belong 
The fuppliant prfiyer, and tribytary fo^g : 
Tp thee from all thy mortal offspring due ; 
From thee we came, from thee our being drew ; 
Whatever lives and moves, great Sire ! is thine^ 
Embodied poi'tions of the foul divine. 
Therefore to thee will I attune my ftring. 
And of thy wondrous power for ever fing. 
The wheeling orbs, the wandering fires above^ 
That round this earthly fphere ince/Tant move^ 
^Thrp' all this boundl^fs world admit thy fway^ 
And roU fppntaneous where thoo point'ft the way, 

f Cieanthes, the author of this hymn, was a ftoic philofopher^ adi£r 
ciple of Zeno. He wrote many pieces, none of which are come dowf 
•to us, but this and a few fragments, which are printed by H* Stephens, 
in a coUedion of philofophi^al poems* 

s See Dodfley*s ColledUoO| vol. 11. p. 8S, 
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Socli is the awe impreft an BAtore round 
When thro* the Toid thy dreadful thunders foand. 
TboTe flaming agents of thy matchlefs power^ 
Aftonifli'd worlds hear^ trembly, and adore* 
Thus paramount to all, by all obeyM, 
Ruling that reafon which, thro' all conveyM^ 
Informs this general mafs, thou reign'ft ador'd. 
Supreme, unbounded, uni?erlal Lord. 
For nor in earth, nor earth-endrding floods. 
Nor yon etberial pole, the feat of gods. 
Is ought performed without thy aid divine ; 
Strength, wifdom, virtue, mighty Jove, are thine ! 
Vice is the a£l of man, by paffion toft. 
And in the fliorelefs fea of folly loft ; 
But thou what vice diforders can*ft compofe. 
And profit by the malice of thy foes : 
So blending good with evil, fair with foul. 
As thence to model one harmonious whole : 
One univ^rfal law of truth and right ; 
But wretched qiortals fliaii the heayenly light ; 
And, tho' to blifs direding ftiU their choice. 
Hear not, or heed not realbn's facred voice. 
That common guide ordainM to point the road 
That leads obedient man to folid good^ 
Thence, quitting virtue's lovely paths, they rov^ 
As various objeds various paffions move. 
$ome thro' oppofing crowds and threat'ning war 
Se^fc power"! bright throne, and fame's triumphal car. 

G 4 Some, 
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jSome, htnt on htiHih, purfae ^it!i endltft pain 
OppreMrc, fordid^ arid difhoneA gam : 
While others, to foft indolence refign'd. 
Drown in corporeal Averts tift* innhortal mih&» 
But» O grea ^athcr, th'und^rr-rtiling God ! 
Who in thick dafrlttfefs mak*ft tHf dread afcb*! 
Thou, f«>ni whofe botihty all goo^ ^fts dkktni, 
Po thou from ignorance itaankind dtrrendt 
The clouds of vice and folljr, O c6nti^6al ; 
And (hed the beams of wlfdofn On the ^>al ! 
Thofe radiant beaitas, by v^hofe all-piercing lla&je 
Thy juftiice rttlfes this uAivcrfel frame. 
That honour'd with a portion of Ay light. 
We may elTay thy goodhefs to requite 
With honorary fongs and grateful lays. 
And hymn thy glonons works with ceafelefs praile^ 
The proper talk of man ; and fiire to ling 
Of nature's kwj, afn'd riaturc^s mighty king 
Is blifs fupreme. Let god$ vHth moi-tals joint 
The fubjfca may trtLXtfpdrt a breaft divine. 


INSCRIPTION 


INSCRIPTION ON A SUMMER-HOUSE 

bkloncinc to gilbert wbst« e8^ 
.At wickham^ near crotdon. 

BY THE SAMS. 

NOT wrapt in fmoky London's fulpbarotis cloa&« 
And not far diftant. Hands my rural cot: 
Neither obnoxiou • to intruding crowds. 
Nor for the goOd and friendly too remote. 

And when too mnch repofe brings on the fpleea^ 

Or the gay city's idle pleafures cloy ; 
Swift as my changing willi I ihift the fcene> 

And now the country, now the town enjoy. 

THE HOUSE OF SUPERSTITION, 

A V f « I O W. 

By THOMAS DENTON», M. A. 

I. 

WHEN Slee^^s all-foothing hand with fetters foft 
Ties down each fenfe, and lulls to balmy reft j 
The internal power, creative Fancy, oft 
Broods o'eir her tre^fures in the form,ful breafl. 

^ Sse .Do4fley*J Colle^ion, vol. ?• p. ii43« 
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' VhQS wheo no Imiger daily cares engage^ 

The bufy mind purfues the darling theme $ 
lienc? ;^qgels whifper'd to th^ flumbering fage». 

And go4» of old infpir'd the hero's dream $ 
Hence, as I flept, thefe images arofe 
To Fancy's eye, and join'dj this fairy fqeiie cgmpofe* 

II, 
As when fair morning dries her pearly tears. 

The monntain lifts o'er mills its lofty head } 
Thus new to fight a gothic dome appears 

With (he grey ruft of rolling years o'eripread* 
Here Saperftition holds her dreary reign. 
And her llp-labour'd orifons (he plies 
In tongue unknown, when morn bedews the plain, 

Or evening (kirts with ^old the weflern fkies ; 
Tp the dumb Hock (he bends, or fculptur'd wall, 
And many a crofs (he makes, and man^ a bead lets fa]l, 

Ul. 
Near to the dome a magic pair refide 

Prompt to deceive, and praflis'd to confound ; 
Here hood-winkt ignorance is feen to bide. 

Stretching in darkfome cave along th^ ground. 
No obje£l e'er awakes his (bipid eyes, 

^pr voice articulate arrefis his ears, , . 
Save when beneath the moon pale (pedres ri(ey 

And haunt his foul with vilionary fears : 
Or when hoar(e w^nds incavern'd murmur round. 
And babbling echo wakes, and iterates the (bund. 

IV. Whir« 
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IV. 
Where lH>agHs entwining form an artfol fhaje^ 

And in faint gliminenngs juft admit the lights 
There Error fits in borrow'd white array'd. 

And in Truth's form deceive^ the tranfient fights 
A thoufand glories wait h^r opening day. 

Her beaming Inftre when fair Truth imparts | 
Thns Error would pour forth a fpurious ray, 
^ And cheat th' unpradlis'd mind with mimic arts ; 
She cleaves with magic wand the liquid ikies, 
pids airy forms appear, and fcenes fantaftic rife. 

V. 
A porter deaf, decrepid, old, and blind. 

Sits at the gate, and lifts a liberal bowl 
With wine of wonderons power to lull the mind« 

And check each vigorous effort of the foul : 
Whoe'er un'wares ihall ply his thirfly lip. 

And drink in gulp the lufcious liquor down, 
Shall haplefs from the cup deluiion &p. 

And objefls fee in features not their own ; 
Each way*wprn traveller that hither came 
fie lav'd with copious draughts, and Prejudice his name. 

VL 
Within a various race are feen to wonne, 

Proj)s of her age, and pillars of her ilate. 
Which erft were nurtured by the wither'd crone, 
4n4 born to Tyranny, her griefl/ mate : 

The 
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The firft appear'd in poin{> of parple prid€* 

With triple crown ercd^, aftd throned high ;' 
Two golden keys hang dangling by his fidd 

To lock or ope the portals of the* flcy ; 
Crouching and proftrate there (ah ! fight unmeet !) 
The crowned fiead ^ould bow, and lick his dufly feet/ 

VII. 
With bended arm he oh a book rectin'd 

Fad lock'd with iron clafjps from vulgar eyes ; 
Heaven^s gracious gift to light the wandering ihind^ 

To lift fairn man, and guide him tb the (kie^ \ 
A man no more, a god he would be thought^ 

And 'mazed mortals blindly ntult obey; 
With flight of hand he lying wonders vfTougVt, 

And near him loathlome heaps of reliques lay: 
Strange legends would he read^ and iigmehts dire 
Of Limbus' prlfonM (hades, and purgatory fire.. 

VIII. - 
There meagre Penance fat, in fackclotli clad« 

And to his breafl clofe hug'd the viper. Sin, 
Yet oft with brandifh'd whip would gall, as mad^ 

With voluntary ftfipes his fhrivel'd (kin. 
Counting large heaps of over- bounding good 

Of faints that dy'd within the church's pale« 
With gentler afped there Indulgence floods 

And to the needy culprit would retail i 
There too, flrange merchandize ! he pardons fold, 
^i treafoA would abfolve, and murder purge with golct. 

IX. With 
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IX. 

* » 

With fliayen cro^n in ^ fe<jucftcr'd cell 

A lazy lubbard there w^ Teen to lay ; ^ '> 

No work had he, fave fonoe few.be^d^ to tell. 

And indolently fnore the hours away. 
T'he namelefs joys that blefs the nuptial 1^(|, 

The myftic rites of Hymen's h^llow'd tye. 
Impure he deems, and from then> ftarts witl) (ir^» 
, As crimes of fouleft ftain, and deepeft dy,^ : 
No focial iiopes hath he, np fqcial fear<g. 
But igends in lethargy devout the lingering ypat^* 

X. 
Gna(hinj[ hjs teeth in ^lopd of furious ir^ 

Fierce Perfecution fat, and with flrong breath 
Wakes into living .flame large .heaps, of fire. 

And feafts oa murders, n^a^acres, and death* 
Near him was pla.c'd Procrufles' iron bed 

To ftretch or mangle to a certain fize ; 
To fee their, writhing, pains each heart muft bleed* 

To hear their doleful (hrjeks apd pierc.ii^g cries ; 
Yet He buBholjds them with, unmoiftea'd .eye. 
Their .writhing pains his .fport, their moans his meIod/» 

XL 

•• . . , - ^ . 

A grad|;^l light diffp ling o'er the gloQm« 
And flow approaching with majeflic pace ; 

' .A.H^X;P?»i4 ^PP*r,^r.5 i^ he^V;ty-8 blopp, 

..With Uliiffe charn^s, apd ujj^ffieflcd gW€ s .-> 

HcrUiand a.clear reflediing.mixror fbows, . » 

' 'fn wkich^ll objects their true features wear^ '• • 
And on her cheek a blufh indignant glows '- ^ 

To fe^ the horrid forceries pra^is'd there ; 
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Ske fnatch'd the volame from the tyrant's rig^j 
Ulilock'd its iroii claips^ and opM the heavenly pagtf. 

Kit. 
** My liaxne is Troth ; and yoti^ each holy fytt, 
'* That all my fleps with ardent gaze parAie^ 
** Unveil,** flie faid, •' the facred myfleries hcte^ 

** Give the celeftiat boon to public view* 
** Tho* blatant Obloquy with leprous mouth 

'* Shall blot your fame and blaft the generous deedi^ 
•• Yet in revolving years fomc liberal youth 

•* Shall crown your virtuous adt with glory's meeJ^ 
** Your names adorn'd in ^ Gilpin's poliih'd page, 
'' With each hiHoric grace^ ihall ihine thro* every ag6« 

XIIL 
** With furious hate tho' fierce ivlentlefs Power 

** Exert of torment all her horrid (kill ; 
•• Tho' your lives meet too foon the fatal hour . 

** Scorching in flames, or writhing on the wheel 2 
** Yet when the <= dragon in the deep abyfs 

'' Shall lie, fall bound in adamantine chain, 
*' Ye with the Lamb (hall rife to ceafelefs blifs, 

^' FirH-fruits of death, and partners of his reign j 
•* Then (hall repay the momentary tear 
*' The great fabbatic reft, the millenary year." 

> The Reverend Mr. William Gilpin, author of the lif cs of Bernard 
OUpia, Bifiiop Latimer, Wickliff, and the principal of fait foUowcn. 

c See Revel, chap. 20. and the learned and iogeniout BiAof of 
Briftors commeat «pOA itj id the 3d vol. of hit Differtatlon oa the 
Pfophectei* 
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ELEGIES 

BYDR.I>ELAP. 

ELEGY I. 

AH ftay I— tfaj wand oblivions o*er my eyei \ 
Yet wave« mild power of fleep !— ^ny prayer ii viaa } 
She flies^ the partial nurfe of nature flies^ 
With all her foothing nfionary train. 

Tlien let me forth ; and near yon flowering thorn . 

Tafte heaven's pure breath ; while robM in amber veCt 
Freih from her watery coach, the youthfal mora 

Steals on the flambers of the drowfy eail* 

Lo, at her prefence^ the ftrong arm of toil > 
With glittering fickle mows the prime of May ; 

While yon poor hirelings, for the mine's rude foil. 
Leave to their fleeping babes their cots of clay. 

With fturdy ftep, they checrly whiAle o'er 
The path that flings acrofs the reedy plain. 

To the deep caverns of that yawning moor, 
Whofe ihaggy bread abhors the golden grain* 

There, 
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There, in her green drefs, nature never ravt»g 
Spreads the gay lawn, nor lifts the Icxrdly pine;^ 

They fee no melting clouds refrefh the groves, 
^o living landfcape drawn by hands divine. 

Snt many a fathom from the funny bceez;^. 
Their paiafal way in central night they .wear ; 

Heave the pik'd axes on their bended knees. 
Or, iidelong the rough quarry flowly tear. 

Yet whil^ 4amp viCponrs chill each recking ^ow, 
Hqw Ipiidly laughs the jovial voice of mirth; * ': 

Fleas'd that tl\c wages of the day allow 

A focial blaze to chear their '^vening he^di* . • 

There tht chafie l|ou{i;:wjife» y^lxb^ f^iSit^ts^l c^f^ 
Her thrifty diftaff pli^s, in ffCfXf^ a^tirp j 

Bleft to behold h?r rjiddy ofispring wear 
The full refemblance of tlj^ir flurdy firef 

To fpread with fuch coarfe fare their homely bo^d 

As fits the genius of their little fate. 
Free from thofe ills that haunt thqir pamper'd lord j 

To be unhappy we mufi fijtft be great. 

In thefe dark caves, where heaven's- paterpral.ha^cF,. 

Far from the world their private cradle laid, 
Tbey toil fecuVe ; the ftorms that ftrike the land 

With wild difmay roll harmlefs o'er their head. . 

• *** ""' For 
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For who, tHe lold of weary life to bear, 

Wou'd from^ thefe marky Bianiions chace tke flavf f 
Who ceafe to breathe heaven's pure and chearful air. 

To be^but living tenants of the grave i 

Vet harafs'd as they are, their face ftill wear) 
The reverend comelinefs of green old age ; 

No (lains their mind from worldly fcience bears ; 
Their ray of knowledge gleams from nature's page. 

The few plain rules her fiinple leilbns give. 
They ftill thro* life with pleas'd attention ply ; 

Their hfelplefs offspring bid them wilh to live. 
Their breathlefs parents bid them learn to die. 

- # 

And furely heaven, whofe penetrating fight ' 
Pierces the foul, and reads ics inmofl groan^ 

Mufl fee content, with more fincere delight. 
Toil in the mine, than triumph on the throne; 

See *^ Charles, more pleas'd, within the convent's gloon^ 
Seeking the flaves' calm nights, their temperate days. 

And peaceful paiTage to the private tomb. 
Than diadem'd with glory's crimfon rays. 

^ Charles V. of Spain, who In the full blaze of hia glpry refigned 
the throne to his Ton Philip, and retired to a -convent in Eftrt madufa. 

Vol, I. H Ev'a 
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Ev*n the prond fage, wliofc -d«ep inyfterla«s bnnn 
Has rcafonM all the balm of kope awa/^ 

C(mvihc*d diat learning's but ingenious pain, • 
Might hail their happier lot, and fighrag iay, 

^ Oh had I ditts, within the dark profimnd, 
'< By daily labor eam'd my daily food ; 

'' Or v^ith yon ieedman fow'd the qiuckeniftg groandf 
^* Orcleav'd: widi ponderons axe the groauBg wood; 

«' Full many an hour that now, tho* fped with art* 
'* On flow aa'd duflcy pinions fallen flies, 

^ Full many an anxious wifh, or pang of heart, 
'* That reaioa's boafted anodyne defies, 

•' Had ne'er been born. Nor had th* nneafy mind, 
** Pent in the prifon of this mortal mould, 

'* Felt its'etherial energy confin'd, 
** Its brighteft funfhine in dark clouds enroled. 

*' But native fenfe her mode A courfe had run f 
- ^^ Her faintly li»Are«Btau^tTirtae^ead; 
V lleai^h vrowu'd my toils, and, ere the day was done, 
*' Sound fleep beneath fome alder's ruftli&g fliade, 

•' Then, as I dole down life's declining hill, 

** Here nature's gifts had furnifh'd nature's needs, 

" The brook's cold beverage every latent ill 
•'Had ftarv'd, that doyfter'd contemplation feeds* 

*' Till 
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'* Till in the peac0f«»l &ade of >diis kme bower» 
" Or sear )r«n ihatteired tower in tfilence lud^ 

*' The orient orb, thftt watoh'd my natal hour, 

•' Had^hrigirtly gUttor'd o'er my moiildcxing head.'^ 

TO SICKNESS. 

ELEGY II. 

H;OW .blithe .dip floweiy graces of the Sprite 
From nature's wardrobe come : and b^khow^a|r 
Each glittering iftfe£^, havering on the wing. 
Sing their glad welcome to the fields of May. 

They gaze>with greedy eye, each beauty o*er; 

They fuck the fweet breath of the bluihing rofe ; 
Sport in (!he gale, or fip the rainbow fhower ; 

Their life's (hort day no patife of pleafure knows. 

Like their's, dread power, my chearful morn difplayM 
The 'flattering promife of a golden noon. 

Till each gay cloud, that fportive nature fpread. 
Died in the gloom of thy diftempered frown* 

Yctf, ^re I told my two and twentieth y«ar, 
Swift-froni thy '^uirer flew the'^d^adly dart % 

Harmlefs it pafs'd 'mid many a l^ithe 'compeer. 
And fotrnd its fated rntrance near my heart. 

H z Pale^ 
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Pale as I lay beneath thy ebon wand^ 

I faw them rove thro* pleafure's flowery fietd ; 

I faw health paint them with her rofy hand. 
Eager to burfl my bonds^ but forcM to yield. 

Yet while this mortal cot of mouldering clay 
Shakes at the Aroke of thy tremendous power^ 

Ah mud the tranfient tenant of a day 
Bear the rough blaft of each tempeAuous hour! 

Say, (hall the terrors thy pale flag unfolds. 

Too rigid queen ! unnerve the foul's bright powers. 

Till with a joylefs fmile the eye beholds 
Art's magic charms, and nature's fairy bowers ? 

No, let me follow flill> thofe bowers among. 
Her flowery footfleps, as the goddefs goes ; 

Let me, juft lifted 'bovc th' unletter'd throng. 
Read the few books the learned few compofe. 

And fufier, when thy awful pleafure calls. 
The foul to ihare her frail companion's fmart« 

< 

Yet fufler me to tafle the balm that falls 

From friendihip's tongue, fo fweet upon the heart* 

Then, tho' each trembling nerve confels thy frown> 

Ev'n till this anxious being fliall become 

But a b;ief name upon a little .flone. 

Without one murmur I embrace my doom* 

For 
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For many a virtue^ (heher'd from mankind, 
Live$ calm witlv thee, and lord o'er each deiire ; 

And many a feeble frame, whofe mighty mind . 
Each mufe has toachM with her immortal fire. 

Eveq ^ he, fole terror of a venal age, ; 

The tuneful bard, whofe philofophic foul 
With fuch bright radiance glow'd on virtue's page, 

Leam'd many a lefibn from thy moral fchooL 

He ^ too, who " mounts and keeps his diflant way. 

His daring mind thy humanizing glooms 
Have tempered with a melancholy ray, 
.And taught to warble 'mid the village tombs. 


Yes, goddefs, Co thy temple's deep receft 

I come ; and. lay for ever at its door 
The firen throng of follies numberlefs. 

Nor wiih their flattering ioix^^ (hould footh xpe more. 

Thy decent garb (hall o'er my limbs be fpread. 
Thy hand (Hall lead me to thy fober train, 

'Who here retir'd, with peniive pleafure tread 
The filent windings of thy dark domain* 


« Mr, Pope. 
f Mr. Gray. 

H} . Hither 
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Hither the chef ttb Charity fhal! fly 

From her bright orb> and brooding oVr my tt&ti, 
For mifery raift a fympathising figh. 

Pardon for foes^ and lore for human kind* 

Then while ambition's tramp, from age to ago 

Its flaughter'd miiHons boafts % while Famo (hall.rear 

Her deathlefs trophies o'er the bard and fage. 
Be mine the widow's iigh, the orphan's prayen 


ODE TO LIBERTY; 

BY MR. HUDSON g. 

THE fable queen of fliades retires^ 
Encircled with her fading fires : 
Yok'd to her iron car, the dragons fly. 
With flow wing blackening many a league of iky% 
Go, melancholy goddefs, go, 
Narie of defpondency and woe, 
'Tis time : the cock's flirill diirion calls 
The dawn, and ilrikes the prowling wolf with fear^ 
And bids the phantoms diiappear. 
That glimmer 'midH yon mouldering walls : 

% Thomas Hudfon, formerly an uflicr to a grammar>fchool at Dur- 
ham, afterwards a clergyman in Korthumberland* A voliune of poems 
by him was publiihcd at Newcaftle, in 17 521 

% They 
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They dartle at the fottod. 
And gliding p'er the tracklefs ground* 
XiOthf to their marble manfions hafte away. 
No more their livid lightnings play ; 
The terrors of aerial tumults ceafe^ 
Hafh'd to ferenity aad fmiling peace, 

For^ lo! in heaven's ambrofial bawees* 

Wak'd by the ftationary hours^ 
Parent of day, the morn unveils her eyeg. 
And vermil blufhes itreak the orient fkies : 

How nature triumphs at the iight, 

Renew'd in all her beauty bright ! 

Her fragrant groves their incenfe yield ; ' 
The zephyrs, from her humid ftores, dilFufc 

The fweetnefs of mellifluous dews; 

And pleafure paints the liUed field. 
Here, gilt with fplendid rays. 

The fpires and Ipfty turrets bla^e ; 
There the canals reflet a pleafing gleam j 

While dancing down the pebbly flream 
The filver radiance chears the feather'd throng, . 
Woods, hills, and dales re-echo with their fong. 

Thus, like the morn, v/iil faireft Freedom come. 

In majefiy divine. 
With dawning glory to difperfe the gloom 
Of dire Oppreffion ; and illume the mind 
To darknefe and defpondency confin'd. 

H 4 Ariff, 
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Arife^ O Liberty ! 'tis thine 

The charms of nature to refine ; 
With blooming hope and harmony to pleafe. 
To crown with plenty^ and to blefs with eafe^ 
To light up awful Virtue's living ray. 
And pour the flood of intelledtnal day. 

Place me in Afrlc's defert lands^ 
Where thirft fits gaping on the fands ; 
If there auTpicious Freedon^ &x her feat, 
'Midfl burning blafls, 1 11 hail the rude retreat j 
Soon (hall the wild, more poliih'd grown. 
Admire new beauties, not her own : 
Sage Induflry (hall dig the well 
Capacious, yawning many a fathom deep ; 
While lowing herds, and bleating (heep^ 
Stand frequent in the cooling cell ; 

Soon (hall the mantling vine 
Be taught around the palm co twine $ 
And focial arts the (Iranger Naiads wakct. 

That deep beneath the dillant lake. 
Curious to view young Commerce gayly roai^i^ 
And bring full harveils to his barren home. 

Place me beneath the gelid ixme. 
Near winter's adamantine throne. 
Where fart heft ocean foams with icy roar 
Along the bleaks inhofpitable (horc ; 

IQ 


If 


If Freedom to the fmoky dome 

With fur-cloath'd mortals deign to roam; 
Thro' fnowy wailes the dome I'll feek ; 
What hinders to enjoy the freezing year ! 

For Property will there appear ; 

And chearfttl Healthy wiiiLrofy check, 
Purfue the panting prey ) 

Or, mindful of the lengthened day. 
Sit chaunting on the mountain 's chryftal brow. 

Where hanging torrents ihine below ; 
Nor will Cimmerian deep forget to bring 
Safe flumbersj waving at his downy wing. 

Come th^n, Celeilial, let thy wifh'd return 

This happier clime ferene ; 
This happier climCs if Rome thy abfence mourn, . 
No more with fmiles of pleafare entertains, 
Nor^Baia's groves, nor rich Campania's plains; 
Heartlefs we view the fplendid fcene 
Of turrets, and the painted green ; 
Heartlefs the^muiic of the groves we hear. 
As when, new harnefs'd ,out by Wrath and Fear, " 
Night's chariot moves in florms ; and thunders hurl*d 
KoU their broad terrors round the groaning world. 


QDE 


< io5 ) 
ODE TO FANCY, 

WHERE art thott^ Fancy, vifioaar/ aMUd ? 
Whofe lenient artifice and ezfy aid 
Can qoell the fierce disorders of the bfeaft» 

And footb the penfive ibol to lefl f 
"Whether along^ the daify bank recUa'd, 
With foliage veil'd, you court the fanning wlnd« 
Or by the brook'9 lo^aciQiis channel Aray, 
Where the deep dimpled eddies play 1^ 
Haile thee^ from the blended glovr 
Of beauties in yon lucid bow» 
With fine fpun light and golden beasu. 
Softly wea^e thy waking dieaois} 
Bid the rang'd ideas fly. 
Opening to the raviih'd eye 
A glimpfe of blifs, where gay Defire is Ibuad 
Sporting with Youth while mafic wak«i around. 

Behold die variegated profpeQ rife 5 
What gallant harmony ! what glad furprife I 
^he fweet Mygdonian pipe with rural ftrains 
CoUefts the nymphs and flitspheid fwains. 

Secure 


( io7 ) 

Seciu-e in yondet rsde their fleeey breed. 
And heifers *'niidft tbe neighbouring paAiires Ised. 
Meanwhile^ with flowrets deck'd, each bCtfafome paif^ 
Have bid adiea to pine and care. 

See them hand in hand advance 

Circling in the fmeoth-pat'd dance: 

Now to numbers quaint they ftrzj. 

Bounding on the mazy way ! 

The goldfinch and the linnet nigh 

Join the f.mple minftrelfy : 
The fimple notes, and merry gambols fire 
(Plac'd by the hawthorn-htdgc) each ancient fire. 

But fee 1 where Solitude, of fober tnien» 

With Health and Modefly, her charming maids. 

Leaving the ftraw-roof d neighbourhood^ is feea 
To rove beneath the venerable fhades! 
O harmlefs cottages ! O happy glades ! 

Where no misfortune? fadlious rage deplorej 
No difcontent the quiet bread invades ;* 
How pleafant 'tis from this far feafon'd (hore 
To hear the tumbling ocean's wavy roar ! 
Now whither, with the fun-beam's darting fpeed. 
Thy rapt enthufiaft; Fancy, wilt thou lead ? 
What other fcenes of more fincere delight 

The goddefs and her guefi invite ? 


She, 
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Sbe^ like the Sybil with her gdden bought 
Defends to fearch the facred realms below, 
I]% amaranthine bowers the blell appear. 
By pearly grot or fountain clear : 

To heroes' ghofts, or fcepter'd kings. 

The laurePd bard divinely fings* 

Hark ! the animating ftrains 

Warble thro' th* Elyfian plains : 

When the pau£e admits delay 

Thus th' immortals feem to fay, 
(Clofing the accents of each tuneful voice) 
•* For ever thus, for ever we rejoice.'* 

What fad tranfition ! means this rifing (how 
To drive out real pain with fancied woe i 
I £efi the mourners in the darken'd room. 

The ruHic hearfe, the letter'd tomb. 
Still, ilill the wayward, wild ideas take 
The fol^mn livery of death, and wake 
Tender-ey'd pity, as the village train 
The fhrouded hufbandman fiiflain. 

What femblances of wretched plight 

'Mid the proceffion ftrike the fight I 

Ah ! 'tis grief herfelf appears. 

Her (lowing treses Heep'd in tears ; 

Her garments torn^ her bofom bare, 

Recklcfs of th* inclement air : 
Three orphan children mark their mother's moan. 
Hang down their heads, and anfwer groan for groan. 

Hence, 
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Hence, hence, ye kaplefs images ; awty 
Delufive Fancy : with thy fubtle heat 

No more thy vain machinery difplay. 
Now the dark grave, and now the green retftat: 
Contentment's truth furpafles thy deceit* 

Sifter of Wifdom fhe ; of afpea mild : 
Who makes the golden mean her certain feat. 

And looks on cafualty as nature's child ; 

To heaven's behefts ftill nobly reconcil'd. 


y -| Mw I ■■■ ». I m i I ■MB I i m i — ■■»»|— til I II j i i wi 


ODE ON TRUE GREATNESS. 


BY THE SAME. 

LET who will climb the towery fteep 
Of fovereignty, with flippery ftridcs. 
Where on the bofom of the deep 

Below^ the pitchy pinnace rides : 
A death's-head flag, unfarl'd to view. 
Waves ghaftly ; and a fable crew 

Gaze froip the deck, and feem to wait, 
Dafli'd down the pointed rocks, the rafli unfortunate. 
Mine be the low and level way. 
Amid the quiet vale to ftray, 

- • Safe 


( no ) 

Safe in fome fylyan lo^ge to 4m6U, 
And lull'd by tke ckiu^ ftream tk»t fpQ0cb 
By ihallow fords tojuilmg reeds. 

And fiuU jtakfls, -fidng'xl mth Jbcuoely afpodeL 

There fits the calm^ the rucal /a^ge* 

With natixri^'s voJiUn* feir in viow4 
And medit^es the ihiiuiig page 

Replete with wanders lever new:: 
While Wifdom points, on either hand. 
Where plants, and herbs, and flowrets ftand 

3a ^laacald yOwfls, .and '(hadftwy felato, 

• • • • 

In furzy moors, or mufky-fmelling meads. 

Trndi, in ^er liquid gbrfs feicne. 

To him explains each moral fcene : 
Oft, in the downward ikies, a train 

Of tinfel infe^ftsdieiitrvflya. 

Or gk)w-worm, with fallacious blaze, 
Joft emblem^ co«h$ ;^;i^a^ne£j frail smi ymn^ 

Oft in his woodland walk he flops to ,ma.rk 
. The fpirited and youthful lark^ 
Warn'd by the dawning in the daf^led eafl^ 

Lift his melodious fl^ht.tbro' upper air; 
Late the low tenant of the rufhy neft 

Nowiings unrivaPd in his radiant fpherc* 
The pondering hermit then fees Mecit roam^ 
Above the nurllings of the courtly dome. 
On Glory's fparkling wheels, rais'd from its humble home. 

Fi/ft 
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Firft of the familiei 

That Rome's impeml cixy ^afii^ 
Prom rural hats aod hamlets c$gQ» 

The Fabian 'tod Fabriciaii sace $ 
With that firm jodgc that conld cootefliii 
And banifli the fwoad diadem. 

To Sabine ieMs ihe cwtts die viiie# 
Whofe tendiik yet ro«md Virtme's coImhmi twine | 

Which hnvtt Oppseffion's ndntiy ibneath^ 

And fbands the icy tonch of Death. 
The leaflefs flock^ that Fortune dooms 

To wither with returning fpring 
(While the glad flocks of Freedom iing) 
Frofufe of promis'd fweets^ with double vigour b1ooias« 

Hark ! hark ! 'tis Brutus' name I heary 

Join'd with his fair, heroic bride ; 
To Honour's hallow'd fane they fteer 

Along the favourable tide ; 
To her and Safety there to place 
The tablet, vow'd to human race ; 

Blow, evbry kind and gentle gale 
Of gratitude, and fan the fwelHng fail. 

High on a fleecy couch reclin'd. 

Of white and amber clouds combin'd^ 
Rome's genius lifts his auguft head ; 

Now flow defcending nearer draws, 
. Hail'd with the popular applaufe. 
And bids the folemn pageantry proceed; 


Go, 
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Go> the triamphal omameiits difplay; ' 

Ye facred Salii kad the way : 
Next led the order of Patrician blood. 

In awful march a namereus train compofe. 
And follow'd by the jubilating crowd ; 

As Cybele thro' Phrygian cities goes, 
Majellic, and with golden turrets crown'd : 
A hundred gods ber gorgeous car farronnd, 
A thoufand tongoes acclaim ; the clanging cymbals roand* 

ODE TO CONCORD. 

BYTHESAME. 

SOUL of the world, firft mover, fay. 
From thee what glorious being came. 
Powerful to raife this univerfal frame ? 

Who taught the ponderous wheels to play ? 
Gave beauty to look forth with radiant eyes. 
And cloath'd with ambient day the chryftal fkies ? 
^Twas Concord, who enthron'.d above. 
With fevenfold adamantine chains 
The path of wandering orbs retrains. 
Kindles the genial £re of love. 

And walks the courts of genuine light, 

(While all heaven hails the wonders of her fight) 

Where 


( ."3 ) 

Where Blifs has banifK'd Chance^ and fore Annoys 
And Goodnefs £lls the cup of general ^oy. 

Nor is (he to the heavens confin'd ; 
Forth on the morning's wings flie rides> 
She ikims the glowing evening's parple tides^ 

And leaves the fecting fun behind. 
Where doves fit coping at the noon-tide hoar> 
And linnets warble in the woodbine bower ; 
Where the pale moon her luflre fpreads. 

The love-lorn bird divides her fong. 

The foft flute fooths the rural throng. 
And dew-drops load the flowrets' heads $ 

Where the ingenuous chorus fings. 
The delicate touch flies o'er the trembling ftrings^^ 

From the gilt roof the fymphony rebounds ; 
Thine, goddeis, are the charms, and thine the filver ibundr« 

The buxom air, -the faphire main> 
All height and^depth confefs thy gracious reign ; 

But chief is thy delight to dwell 
Lodg'd in the human breafl* thy deareft cell* 

Favour and friendfhip meet thee there. 
And tender tranfport with the gulhing tear: 

There wedlock a)t thy altar bends. 
There halcyon peace fecurely broods. 

And meek tranqoillity attends 
To quell unruly rage, and (both the fwelling floods* 
Voi. !• I Nw 


/ 
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Now by the magic of thy toiigHe^ 

That caird up firfl the rolling fp^p«s> 
Thro' the gay circle of revolving years« 

With rapturous foqnds of nayftjc fpn^^ 
Attun'd in heavenly harmony to run : 
And by the virtue of th' enchanting.zpnp^ 
Which when the fair Idallan queea 
Accepts, with univerfal fw^y 
The follies and winning paffiops play 
In her reiiftlefs look and mien % 
The loves thy heavenly gift admire. 
And tip their little darts with lambent fire ; 
Freih wreaths the graces brino;^ and form the round; 
Where rifine dsuiies mark, the mieainr'd ground* 

. k .. . 1 . * I . • • ^^ 

-Now ty the ro(y mildnefa^ fweet^ 

Of which when yputhful Spring awakes. 
From thy abundance amply (he partakes, 

What'time the filk;j)luni*ji jsephyrs mcec 
In Saba's proves, to kiis the bendin? bloomt 
With balmy lips, and wanton in perfumes |. 
And by the ripened, redolent grace^ 
When Summer in the Perfian fields 
To fober-feeming Autumn, yields 
Her treafures on the loaded fprays. 
The fky-rob'dpluOTi the parole vinc^ 
The velvet peach, and dainafk.n^^^r<i^i^,j; 
While Plenty, waving her Hejpexi^ hftuglj^^. 
Gladdens Pomona with the golden fliow. 


pttn 
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s Great goddefrf ^x\ x1L&vf6Shot ^^ 
Bid this wild ujfHiaroFctititi/niWt^afeV 

Bid Amitf, t^h gfewtlc rky,* 
The woes tharlcnf^Voii:Pa€tioftf'$ I)W# diQ»A)f». 

Shall Rome to'dK^e'i rdbtl ptbvd f 
For helliih hate abanaoiirhcaVt^fil^ Ib^f ' 

Here, geh^CbtlCoifcF; oti^ek^fi^e/eiilft' 
Let thy iprin|f^fi^eetiief^ bfattd' dttil-^; 

Here thy ambrofial fritgrtitcre'i^fl^ ' 
And all mankind obcy'tlk^ fttt^gb'>^^^ 

F R Aj> G- M^ E N T. 

• • • 
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PAIR morn afcends : foft zephyr's wing 
O^cr hill and vale renews the fprlrig : 
Whtren fpwn profufely, herb and flower. 
Of bdmy-'fiii^} of healia^^power, 

Tli*ir 

flour on the holder of it. HltehiiMiiSted; hi^^i^iikt df&ffkmgUl^ 
«f >i» Hith aod fortvpc } for when tit Duke of Mootroft applied to 

la ihe 
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Their fools in fr^giant dews lesdialf y 
And breathe frefti.life in every gale. 
Here, fpreads a green expanfe of plains^ 
Where fwcetly-peniive Silence reigns;. . 
And there, at utmoft ftretch of ey€, 

. 4. , • * . 

A mountainc&des into the iky ;. - : 

While winding round, diffused and deep, » 
A river rolls with founding fweep :. • ;^\, 
~ Of human art no traces near, 
I feem alone with Nature here ! ^ 

Here a^e thy walksj O facrcd Health t 
The monarch's blifs, the beggar's wealth ! 
.The firifonirig of ill good below I ; 
The fovereign friend in joy or woe ! 
O Thou, moft courted, moft defpisM,- 
And but ifn abfence duly priz'd ! 

<• ^ <J « ■ ^ n 

the College of Edinburgh for a tutor to educate his ions,, Mr* Mallet 
was recommeiidea, and with his pupils afterwards made the tour of 
Surope. In 1734, he took the degree of M. A. at Si^.^Muf Hall, 
Oxford^ and in 17401 waa appointed Under Secretary to the Prkce of 
Wales* At the accellion of his prefeat Majefty, he took part with his 
countryman Lord Bute, and was rewarded with the place of Keeper of 
. the Book of Entries for Ships in the Port of hoo^r^ > S^hMiMon 
that period enjoyed a confideiri^le peafion. . l^wai^jt^t Jw^ end «C' 
his lifct he went to France ; but iind^np Jhis heaj^jjefjjwniy hc re 
turnedt tp England, and died in April 17^5, . .\.ii >y^d . 
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Power of the foft and rofy face I 

The vivid paUe« the "Kermil grace. 

The ijpirits when they gayeft fhine^ 

Youths beauty^ pleafare» all aw thine 1 

O fun of life 1 whofe heavenly ray 

Lights up and chears oiu* various day,' , / 

Thp turbulence of hopes and fears. 

The florm of fate^ the clouid of yean. 

Till Nature with thy parting ligibt 

Repofes late in Death's calm night; . 

Fled from th^e irophy'd roofs of ftate. 

Abodes pf^lendid pain and hate $ 

Fled fro^ the concjli^ where in fwieet fleep 

jHot Riot yvould hh angaijh fieep. 

But to^es thro' the midnight fliade. 

Of death, of life, alike afraid ; 

For ev^ fled to jhady cell, 

Where, Temperance, where the Mufea dwell. 

Thou oft art k^nt at early dawn i . ^ 

Slow-pacing o^er the ,l»ree2ylaw^ ; . . > % 

Or on tJ»e brow of mountain high^ 

In filence feafting ear and eye. 

With fong and profpedl, which abomad 

From birds, and woods, and waters, round* 

But when the (uxif with i^ppn-ti4e ray. 
Flames forth intolerable day ; 
While ^eat fits fervent on the plain. 
With Thirfl and Languor in his trains 


AU nature ficfefcoiag in tke^keo : 
ThoOf in th^m)4 and woody maisf. 
That cloudy tsbs val« i^t|i umbrage ietf, 
ImpendeAt Irom .tke neighboiirUg fteep^ 
Wilt find be^aift a calm ratreat^ 
Where br^haog Codseft has her knf^ 

There, plunged amid the fliadows brown. 
Imagination lays hira down { 
Attentive in his 4iry mood» 
To every murpior of the wood i 
The bee in yonder Mowery node ; 
The chidings of the headlong brook ; 
The green leaf iiiirering in 1^ gale-i- ' 
The warbling hilli the ]o«4ng vale i 
The diilant woodman^t edioi'ng Uroke $ '^ 
The thunder of the falling oa^. 
From thought to thought in vi£on led, 
lie holds high <K)aver4 wkh the ,dead ;- '* 
Sages, or Poets, See they rife I » - - 
And fliado^y Ikim before hk eyes; 
Hark ! Orphops §^nkt9 the lyre agaki. 
That ibften'd favages to men $ 
Lo I Socrates, the Sent of heaven. 
To whom it's mora! wi^ was gtven* 

Fathc]^ and friends of humanicind> 

, . . • > 

They form'd tho nations, or re£n*d,' 
With all that m^nds the head and heart. 
Enlightening truth, adorning art, 
1 


While 


While thus I mttsM beneath the ihade, 
Ac once Che fouaSTng breeze was laid : 
And Nature, by the unknown law 
Sho6k deep with reverential awe. 
Dumb filence grew upon the hour; 
A browner night involved the bower : 
When ifluing fcom the inmoft vrood. 
Appeared fair Freedom's Genius good, 
0' Freedom ! fovereign boon of heaven ; 
Great Charter with our being given ; . 
For which the patriot and the fage '. 'i 

Have plan'dj have bled thro' every age I ^ . 

High privilege of human race. 
Beyond a mortal monarch's grace : 
Who could not give, nor can £eclaim» . 
What but from God immediate caoiel 
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ON THE DEATH OF LADY ANSON ', 

ELDEST DAUGHTER TO THE EARL O^ HARDWICKE. 

ADDREStRD TO HER FATHBRi 1761* 

BY THE SAME. 

OCROWN'D with honour, bleft with length of days. 
Thou whom the wife revere, the worthy praife ; 
Juft guardian of thofe laws thy voice explained. 
And meriting all titles thou halt gain'd 
Tho' ftill the faireil from heaven's bounty How; 
For good and great no monarch can bellow : 
Yet thus, of health, of fame, of friends pofleil« 
No fortune, Hardwicke is fincerely bleft* 
All humankind are ions of forrow born : 
The great muft fuffer, and the good muft mourn; 

For fay, can Wifdom's felf, what late was thine. 
Can Fortitude, without a figh, reiign ? 
Ah no ! when Love, when Reafon, hand in hand. 
O'er the cold urn confenting Mourners ftand. 
The firmeft heart difTolves to foftnefs here^ 
And Piety applauds the falling tear, 

^ She died on the zft of Jmiei 1760* 

^ . Thofc 
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Thofc facred drops, by virtuous weakncfs llicd^ 
Adorn the living, while they grace the dead : 
From tender thought their fource unblam'd they dctw* 
By Heaven approv'd, and trae to Nature'^ law. 

"When his lov'd child the Roman could not fave: 
Immortal TuUy, from an early grave ^, 
No common forms his home-felt pafiion kept| 
The fage, the patriot, in the parent, wept. 
And O ! by grief ally'd, as join'd in fame. 
The fame thy lofs, thy (b/rows are the fame. 
She whom the Mafes, whom the Loves deploie;,* 
JEven fhe, thy pride and pleafure, is no more ; 
In bloom of years, in all her virtue's bloom> 
Loft to thy hopes, and £lent in the tomb. 

~ O Seafott markM by mourning and defpair I . 
Thy blafts how fatal to the young and fair ! 
For vernal fieflinefs, for the balmy breexe. 
Thy tainted win4s came pregnant with difeale^ ^ 
Sick nature funk before thempr^tal breath. 
That fcatter'd fever, agcmy, and death ! 
V/hsx funerals has thy cruel ravage fpread I 
What eyes hpe flow'dl what noble bofomis bled I 


» 1 


Here let reflexion fix her. fober view : 
O think, who fuiFer, and wko figh with yoo« 

k Tiillia ^ied about the age of two and thirty. She !i Celebrttei 
for her filial piety ; and for having added, to the ufual graces of her (cxp 
the more folid accompHlhiaeats of k&<^wled$e and polite letters, 

See^ 
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Set, ruiefy fitatch'd, ia «U her imMp «f dilni»» 
Bright Granby ' firem a yoiulifol iitAand^s arms ! 
In cUiii«s {^r diHant, fee tkat liitAalvd nosrn i 
Ah arms leireirs'd, hu recent Uiitel torn I 
BehM again, at Fate's imperious call. 
In one daead ihftnt Monttlng lincbia ^ All ! 
See her lor'd Lord with ^cechiefi att|ui1li bfeiMt 
And^ mixiiig liars Wtdi his tfiy nobleU Mettta^ 
Thy Pelham mm oA heaven hi* ]ai%ailiil% ^e : 
Again, in her» he Ms A firetiter dir. 

And He» Vihb lofig» imftaiM end leitn^; 
Had deaths in. each dire Ami of t^thti feeii. 
Thro' worlds mikheWtii e^et ^nkhoWn bc^axli t6R, 
Hy Love fubdu^flj IU>W we«^^ a CBitfert loft : 
Now, funk to fondnefs, all the man appears. 
His front idtfjeaed, §nd Bi Ibdl in tears ! 

Yet more : nor dioti iUn MiiCe'i m^^^i!da!tf; ' ' ' 
Who fo4dfy tries to fcAftM. ii FafMPs {9irM^ ^ ;' 
Let thy calm^^t f«rity the (kSk^tig \M : ' 
See kingdoms r6aiid thee Vei^gmg; tof th^ir 'kH \ 
What fpring had picymi^d, rtfd wh^ a^hmn ^el^s, 
The 8tt»i (^tlM^ands r^iri^M itoiS imr UHel ' 
See youth and age, th' ignoble and the great. 
Swept to one graV^', b cAt protti^aotrs ftitk V 

I Frances, Marchionefs of Qxanby, eldeft daughter to the Duke of 
Someffet. .She died on the 24th of January, 1760. ,, ,,„ > 

n The Countefa of Lincoln, daughter to Hcary PdfaaBV, £^. Sht 
lie^ on t)te ^^jth of July, 176b* 

Hear 
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Hear Earopefroaal Iwftr atfi hu satMM «K)anit 
And be a private woond virith padenoe txirac. 

Think too (and Reafini will coainn the thought) 
9^ cares, for Her, are to their period brought. 
Yes, She, fair pUUfm tQ a Smio^ age. 
With wit, ckttAk'd, with Rightly tsaiper, &ges 
Whmn each endearing nanM could recommend. 
Whom all became, wife, fifler, daughter, fnend, 
Upwarp'd by folly, and by vice unilainM, 
The pri^^e pf vjjrtne ha«, for ever, gain'd ! 
Siofa ^ f iisap'd, and fafe ^n that calm ihore, 
Wlieffe fin, and pain, and aetw are no more. 
She now no change, ner yov a fear can feel ; 
Peath to her fame has fix*d th» eternal fcaU 


v;^'^; 


5DWIN AND EMMA-. 

BV THE SAME, 

FAl^ In tjbe windings of a vale, 
f aft by a ih^Uering wood. 


following eztra^ of a Utter from the cwate of Bowet; in Yorfcflufipf ^ 

« T^ 
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Tliere beauteous Emma flourifli'd fair 

Beneath a mother's eye ; 
Whofe only wi(h on earth was now 

To fee her bleft, and die. 

" To Mu Coppertliwaite^ at Marrlckt . " - - 

•M*' M to tlie iOffair mentioned ia your's, it happened long before my 
time. I h^ve therefore- been obliged to confult my clerk, and fuiothcr 
perfon in the neigkbourhood» for the truth of that melandioly event* 
"The biftory of it is as follows : . 

** The family name of tbeyotingman was Wright son 5 of the 
young maiden^ Rail ton. They were both mudi of the fame age} 
that isy growing up to twenty, fo their birth was no difpaiity : buC 
sn fortune, alas! fhe was hit inferioc* . His'father^ahard oM.miuiy 
who had by his toil acquired a handfome competency^ expelled and xt^ 
quired that his fon ihould marry fuitably. B4it, as amor loincit omnia^ 
his heart was unalterably fixed on the pretty youQg creature already 
flamed. Their courtihip, which was all by ftealth, unknown to the 
family) contimied about a year. When it was found outsold W&igrt- 
toN> his wife, and particularly their crooked daughter Hannah^ 
£outed at the maiden, and treated her with-notable contempt* For 
they held it as a maxim, and a ruftic one it is. That blood vras nothing 
without groats. 

*^ The young lover fickeaed and took to his bed about Shrove- 
Tuefday, and died the Sunday fe*nnight after. On the laft day of his 
sUnefs, he delired to fee his miArefs. She was civilly received by the 
mother, who bid^her welcome^—iwhen it was too late. But herslaugh- 
ter Hannah lay at his back>'to cUt them off filoni alt opportunity of 
OEhan^ing their thoughts. 

^ At her return home, on hearing the bell toll out for his departure^ 
Ae ictttmeii aloud that her heait was burft; and expired (obk momtfots 
liter* _ • 
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The fi)fte(l blofli that Nature fpread9 

Gave colour to her cheek: 
Such orient cdour fmiles tfaro' heaven. 

When vernal mornings break* 

Nor let the pride of great^nes fcom 
This charmer of, the plains : 

That fun, wh0 bid9 their diamond blaze. 

« • ' ■ -^ . . 

To paint our lily deigns. 

Long had ihe fiU'd each youth with love^ 

Each maiden with defpair ; 
And tho' by all a wonder own'd^ 

, Yet knew not ihe was fair. 

/ .... 

Till Edwin came, the pride of fwatns^ 

A foul devoid of art; 
And from whofe eye, ferenely mild^ 

Shone forth the feeling heart. 


*' The thea curate of Bowes * loferted It in fats regifter« that thejr . 
^oth died of lo?e> ftnd were l^uxied in the fame grave, March X5> Z7i4« 

" . ' •« Deaf Sir, 

«.your'», ^.^ 


t> 


* Bowet is a fmall Tillage in Yorkflure^ where, In fonner tifflcs^* 
^e £arU of Richmond had k caftle. It ftands on the edge of that va(^ 
*&d mountainous tra6l, hamed by the neighbouring people Stanemore ; 
>»hich is always expofed to^wind and weather, defolate and foiiury 
throughout,— -Cami, Brit, 

5 A mutual 


A mutaal flscmtr was quic&ly caugbfi 

Was quickly toa Ttev«iM': 
For nckhcrbofomrodg'd'a wiflT 

That virtue kctps cettt^alM. 

What happy- litoW8*ofI?dtotfifift iJlilJ' 

Did love on both titttb^ V 
But hLi^tMnA^y Ibtx^ tti'Mi 

Where fortune pfWVtsr st fiie. 

His fifter; whor, l?Ke Eivy'fcrm^cl'; 

Like her in miCWif joy^tf; 
To work thertiiUfm, ^tlT wiCkcd tliilt' 

Each darker arc WHpiby'i; 

The Fathirf t<», it fordSi-^uTaliV 

Who love nor pity kiew/ 
Was all unf^4i%|:i^ tfife olod' 

From whence htt'tieher^grtffK 

Lone had he feen their fecret flame» 
And feeri it^long' unrnWd';. 

Then with a father,*s frown at la^ 
JIad ftepUytdifapprov'd* 

In Edwin's gentle heart, a war 

Of diiTereh t paflions flrbve : 
His hearty that durfi not difobey* 

Ytt could- not ceafe to lov.^. 


Deny'd 
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Deny'd her fight« he oft helunj. 

The fpreading hawthorn c;rept« 
To fnatch a glajice» to mark th^ fppt. 

Where Emm^^walk'd and. wept t 

* 
Oft too on Stanemore's wintry wafte* 

Beneath the moon- light fltade. 
In fighs to pour-bis Toftea^d foul^ 

The midnight moumer^ftray'd. 

Jlis cheek* where health with beaaty glowM^ 

A deadly palro'ercaft? 
So fades the frefii rofe in its prt«ie> 

Before the northern Haft. 

The parents now, with late reroorfei 

Hung o'er his dying bed % 
And wearied hea^ven with fniit)e6'v«Wf> 

And*fntitiefs forrow fhed.* 


'Tis paft ! he cry'd — but if your fouls 
Si#eet mercy ytt can move>- 

Let thefe dim eyes once more behoMc 
What they muft cver^crve \ 


• T 


She came ; his cold 'hand foftly touch'd^ 
And bath'd .wdtk iiwusy 4ii4[etf «• 

l^aft- falling o'er tktL^pr tf n rdfa i p§te^ . 
Samnmg dews appear;. 


' But 


Bat oh I his lifter's jealous care^ 
A cruel fifter (he ! 

ft 

forbade what Emma came to fay; 
f * My Edwin, live for me," 

* 
Now homeward as (he hopelefs wept 

The church-yard path along. 

The blaft blew cold, the dark owlfcream'd 

Her lover's funeral fong. 

Amid the falling gloom of nighty 

Her ftaltling fancy found 
In every bufli his hovering fliade^ 

His groan in every found. 

Alone, appal'd, thus had ihe paft 

The vifionary vale— 
When lo ! the death-bell fmoteher ear,' 

Sad founding in the gale ! 

Juft then flie reach'd, with trembling ftep. 

Her aged mother's door : 
He's gone ! (he cry'd ; and I ihall fee 

That angel-face nd more ! 

I. 

I feel, I feel this breaking heart ' 

Beat high againft my fide— - 
From her white arm down funk her hea^# 

She Slivering figh'd, and died. 


AN 
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AN ELEGY ON A PILE OF* RUINS. 

BY JOHN CUi^NINGHAM<». 

IN the full profpe£l yonder hill commands 
O'er forefl^ fields, and vernal-coated plains} 
The vefttge of an ancient abbey- ilands^ 
Clofe by a ruin'd cable's rude remains* 

Half buried, there, lie many a broken buft. 
And ob^lifk, and urn, overthrown by time i 

And many a cherub, here, defcends in duft 
From the rent roof, and portico fublime* 

* John Cunniogham wss the eMeft fon of a wine-merchant at t>\A' 
III), where he was born in the year 1729. He received his educatiojl 
tt the gramoiar-fchool at Drogheda^ and very early attached himfelf to 
the theatre, on which ke continued, with fraall abilities, and little re'> 
putation, during the whole of his life. About the year 1762, he made 
an eft'ort to quit an employment, for which his talents were not 
adapted ; but was foon difcouraged, and returned to his former Gtui-^ 
tion. During the latter part of his life, he was afHi£led with a ner- 
vous diforder, of which, after lingering Tome time, he died) at the hevSt 

of his friend, Mr* Slack/ printer, at Newcaftlej the i8th of Septem* 
fccr, 1773. 
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The nvttlet% oft frighted at the foand 
Of fragmonu tumbling from the toweraon high. 

Flange to their fource in fecret caves profound^ 
Leaving their banks and pebbly bottoms dry. 

Where reverend ihrines in gothic grandeur ilood. 
The nettle^ or the noxious night-fhade^ fpreads ; 

And alhlings, wafted from the neighbouring wood> 
Thro* the worn turrets wave their trembling heads* 

There Contemplation^ to the crowd unknown. 

Her attitude compos'd, and afped fweet I 
Sits mufing on a monumental Hone, 
And points to the memento at her feet* 

Soon as fage evening check'd day's funny pride, 
I left the mantling fhade, in moral mood ; 

And, feated by the maid's fequefter'd fide. 
Thus figh*d, the mouldering ruins as I view'd. 

Inexorably calm, with filent pace. 

Here Time has pafs'd — What ruin marks his wayl 
This pile, now crumbling o'er its hallow'd bafc, 

Turn'd not his ftep, nor could his conrfe delay* 

Religion rais'd her fupplicating eyes 
In vain ; and Melody, her fong fublime : 

In vain Philofophy, with maxims wife. 
Would touch the cold unfeeling heart of Time. 

Yit 


Yet tke koar tyrant, the* liot movM to f|»artfi 
Rdented when lie ftruck its finiih'd priJe ; 

And, partly the rude ravage to repair. 
The tottering towers with twiflfed ivy tied. 

How folemn is the cell o'ergrown with mefsi 
That terminates the view yon cloifter'd way f 

In the crufh'd wall a time-corroded crofs. 
Religion like, ftands mouldering in decay ! 

Where the aild fun> thro' faint-encypher'd glafi, 
Illum'd with mellow light that brown-brow'd Hlfig 

Many rapt hours might Meditation pafs. 
Slow moving 'twixt the pillars of the pile 1 

And piety, with myftic-meaning beads. 

Bowing to Taints on every fide inurnMj 
Trod oft the folitary path, that leads 

Where now the facred altar lies o^ertum'd I 

Thro' the' grey grove, betwixt thofe withering trtest 
'Moiiglb a rude group of nionumehts, appears 

A marble imag'd matron on her knees. 
Half wafted, like a Niobe in tears : 

Low level'd in the dnft her darling^s laid I 
Death pitied not the pride of youthful bloom | 

Nor could maternal piety diiTuade, 
Or foften the fell tyrant of the tomb* 

K z Tht 
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The relicts of ft niUod iaint iliax reft. 

Where, mpaldering in the nich^ Us ftatae flaafls. 
Now namelefs, a$ the croud that kifs'd his veft» 

And crav'd the benediftion of his hands. 

Near the brown archj redoubling yonder gloom. 
The bones of an illufbrioos chieftain lie ; 

As trac'd upon the time-anleiter'd tomJs,' 
The trophies of a broken fame imply. 

Ah ! what avails, that o'er the vailal plain, 
I^s righiis 41^ rich demefaes e^cte^ded wide ! 

That honour, and her knights, compos'd his traiftj 
And chivalrv flood miarihal'd by hU fide ! 

Tho' to the clo^ds his caftle feeffl'd to climlv 
And frown'd defiance on the defperate' foe ; 

Tho' decm'd invincible, the conqueror, Time# . 
Level'd the fabric, as the founder, low. 

Where the light lyre gave many a foftemng fovad,^ 
Ravens and rooks, the birds of difcord, dwell; 

And where feciety fat fweetly crown'd. 
Eternal folitude has fix'd her cell. 

The lizard, and the lazy larking bat. 
Inhabit now, perhaps, the painted room. 

Where the fage matron and her maidens fat, 
Sweet-finging at the iilver-working loom. 


Th^ 


C us ) 

The traveller's, bcwildci'M oA a waSc ; 

And the rude winds ihceiTant feem to roar^ 
Where, in His groves, with arching arbours grac'd^ 

Young, lovers often figh'd in days of yore. 

His aqueducts, thai led- the Utiopid tide 

To pure caaalsi k cryftal cool fupply ! 
Ifl the deep duft their barren beauties- hide : 

Time's thirfl, unq3ienchabie> has drainM them dry I 

The' his rich hours in revelry were fpent 
With Comus^ and the laughter-loving crew ; 

And the f>yeet brow of beauty, flill unbent, 
Brigh^fi'd his ileecy moments as they flew ; 

Fleet are the fleecy moments ! fly they mod ; 

Not to be ftay'd by mafque, or midnight roar ! 
Nor ihall a pulfe, amongft that mouldering duft^ 

Beat wanton at the fmilcs of beauty more ! 

Can the deep ftateiman, fkill'd in great ^efign^' 
Protradl, but for a day, precarious breath ; 

Or the tun'd follower of the facred Nine 
Soothe,, with his.m^tody, iftfatiate Deatb? ^ ' 

NoT-tho* tkerpalace bar her golden gate, 

Ot mpnarchs plantrten thoufand guards areund^ ' 

Unerring, and linfecn, the (haft of Face . 
Strikes, the'devoted viflim to the gr<jund1 * 

K % What 
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What then avails ambition's wide-firetcli'd wing. 
The ichoolfflaa's page^ or pride of beauty's bloom? 

The frape^clad hermit^ and the rich-rob'd king» - 
Level'd^ lie mix'd promifcuoas in the tomb. 

The Macedonian monarch, wife and good. 

Bade, when the morning's rofy reign began. 
Courtiers ihould call, as round his couch they flood, 
. f« Philip ! remember, thou'rt nomore than man« 

^* Tho' glory fpread thy name from pole to pole j 
*' Tho' thou art merciful, and brave, and jull; ' 

*' Philip, refleft^ thpu'rt polling to the goal, 
** Where mortals mix in undiftinguiih'd daft !" 

So Saladin, fof arts aiid .arms renown'd, 
(^gypt and Syria's wide domains fubdued) 

Returning with imperial triumphs crowned, 
Sigh'd, when the perifhable pomp he view'd ; 

And as he rode, high in his regal car. 
In all the purple pride of conqueft dreft ; 

Confpicuous, o'er the trophies gain'd in war, 
Plac'd, pendent on a fpear, his burial veli; : 

While thus the herald cried-*" This fon of power, 
'' Thi^ Saladin, to whom .the nations bow'd, 

•' May, in the fpaice of one revolving hour, 
^' Boaft t>f no othef fpoil, but yonder ihroud V^ * 

^r-V:^' r . Search 
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Search where Ambition rag'd^ with rigoar fteePd| 
Where Slaaghter* like the rapid lightning, ran ; 

And fay, while Memory weeps the blood*flainM field. 
Where lies the chief, and where the common man ? 

Vain are the pyramids, and motto'd fiones. 
And monumental trophies rais'd on high ! 

For time confounds them with the crumbling bones. 
That mix'd in hafty graves unnoticM lie. 

Refts not, beneath the turf, the peafant's head. 
Soft as the lord's, beneath the labour'd tomb ? 

Or fleeps one colder, in his clofe clay bed. 
Than t'other, in the wide vault's dreary womb f 

Hither let Luxury lead her loofe-rob'd train s 
Here nutter Pride, on purple-painted wmgs : 

And, from the moral profpedt, learn — how vain , 
Thi with, that fighs for fublunary things* 
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ODE TO SLEEP. 

BY MR. H- — . . 

L 

FRIEND to the gloomy fliade of night I 
Vaft fource of fanciful delight I 
Power ! whofc care-diflblving fway. 
The Aave. that pants o!er .Indian hills. 
The Wretch whom ftibw-girt Zembla chills^ 
And wide creatipn's fertile race obey j 
Thejoyous chorlflrers that flit in air, . 
The mutes that dwell beneath the filver flood. 
The favage howling o'er tji' affiigl\ted wood. 
And man, &^ imp erio.us lord of all, thy pov^er decla^e^ 

Thy magic wand can oft reftrain 

The mifcrS fordid hopes of gain ; 

Can make each heart-felt trouble ceafe ; 

Or from the fickening thought fuipend 

The image of a dying friend ; 
And lull Sufpicion's wakeful eyes in peace* 
If thou but foothe the faithful lover's reft, 
^0 fond remembrance of each parting iigh, 
Pf Beauty's fmile, or Pity's ilreaming eye, 
|i^ grief's foft moments ileal around his aching bread. 


Fdr Virtue's friend ! thou ne*er fhalt Ihed 

Thy blefiings o*er the impious head. 

Or 'midft the noife of crowds be found ; 

Thy balm-diftilling fweets alone 

To ermin'd Innocence are known. 
And gay Content^ with rural garlands crown'4» 
By thee the (hadow-trembling murderer's guiU 
With doubled terror wrings the tortur'd foul; 
The purpled fteel, the life-deibudlive bowl» 
llecall the t)aleful horrors of the blood he if ilt« 

IV. 

When by fome pate and livid light 

I cheat the tedious hours of nightj 

Indulging o*er the Attic page : 

The dying taper warns to reft. 

Thy vifions feize my ravifh'd breail:, 
And.pi^tur'd beauties real woes aiTuage* 
O'er Helicon p my bleating lambs I guard^ 
Or mix'd with dull Bccotia's iimple fwains 
Protect my flocks in humble Afcra's plains, 
hxA view the iky-born fillers hail their favourite bard. 

^ v.- 

Methinks I hear the Theban lyre ; 

I Ibel my ravifh'd foul afpire : 

« 

P Hefiod is faid to have led the life of a Aepberd mi mount Helicon, 
^^e, as he relates in hit Theogony, the Mufes appeared to him, and 
»<Jopted him in their fenrice, V,a4, 

The 
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The nymplis furround the infant Boy. 

Already confcious of his fame« 

The feftire choirs their hopes proclaim^ ^ 

While Pan exults with uncouth figns of joy ; 
For thee ^, fole glory of thy abjedl race. 
The thyme-fed.bees their lufcioas fweets difFule^ 
To foothe the numbers of thy copious mufe. 
And IB Boeotia fix each coy reludant grace* 

VI. 

Oft fir'd with Bacchanalian rage. 

The *" Father of the Grecian ftage 

In terror clad annoys my reft ; 

] feel nnnumberM horrors rife ! 

The fight forfakes my fwimming eyes. 
While hiffittg furies roih upon my breail* 
In folemn pomp« I fee old Gela mourn, 
PIflblv'd in grief befide the poet's grave. 
To ibrrowing founds he lulls each plaintive wavCj 
H» willows fading, and his fea-green mantle torn. 

% Ptndar, whofe birth the nymphs and Pan ar$ fai4 to have ibleqi- 
ned with d antes : we are likewife told, that in his infancy the bees 
Ml bim with their honey. He was born at Thebes, the capital oF 
Boeotiav a province remarkable for the dulnefs of its inhabitants, of 
Yhtck he himfclf takes^ntftice in his Olympics. 

r ^fchylas, who was reported never to have wfote hat when in- 
i|pi'lBdi by wine: he had a particular genius for terrifying the audience ^ 
c^'w^ch the Chorus of Tories in his fiumenid'es is a remarkable and 
««Q known inAance*. He was buried near the river Gela, where th^ 
•lagpdiaiis performed dramas at hi«tK>iiib« 

VII. Wi* 
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VII. 

With longing tafte, with eager lip» 
* In raptur'd vifions oft I fip 

The l^^nef of the tragic • bee i 

Whofe ilrains jcoald every tempeft quelle 

Coald every noxious Uaft diipel. 
And ftill the hollow f oaring of the iea* 
Whofe powerful fancy, whofe exhauftlefs veiiij 
Whofe daring genius, whoie triumphant wing. 
Deep fbnrce from whence ten thoufand rivers iprlng. 
Tuft bounds could limit, and each rigid role refiraii|« 

VIIL 

How oft infpif'd with magic dread. 

By Fancy \6 the cave I'm led 

Where fits the )vife Pierian * fage ; 

With piercing eye, with penfive mind^ 

In attic folitude reclin'd. 
Stern Virtue's precepts chill the poet's rage* 
Bleft bard I whofe mufe, mid mildeft mortals tixong^ 
Could each rebellious appetite controul. 
Could wake each tender feeling of the foul. 
And deck inftrji€lion in the pleafing charms of fbog, 

t Sophocles, who, it is faid, was able to check the fury of the windi 
and fea. Philoftratus de Vita Apollonii Tyanei, lih. viii, pag. 393* 

t Euripides, who, we learn from Aul. GeJlius, lib. tv. cap. zo, pag, 
, 418, was reported to have wrote many of his tragedies in an old melM. 
f holy cave. He wascencrally diftljiguiihed by the epithet of Wife. 

IX- Witk 
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IX- 

With patriot ardor I behold' 

The ^ mirthful Mufe for freedom bold ; 

Tho' chafte, fevers ; tho* pmgnaiu, fweet ;; 

For long^UBCcrtsiQ wherr to reil^ 

At length upon die poet?8 foveaft 
The fportiye Graces fixM their gsjr.ietteat; 
With fi^npler ftratns the ^ Doric Mufes charm $ 
And o^^ to nobkr themes of heavenly praife* . 
^ Lybia's ' poet hymns his folemn lays. 
The wantCtt Teian> loves each chafier thdni^t di£aiiu 

X. 

Thus may thy languid chardisdifpeofci 

Their bleffings o*er roy raviih^d fenfe. 

By thee to Attic worlds convey'd. 

Thus if at Juno's ^ foad requeft 

Thou e'er on Ida's top (^preft 
Th' Almighty Thundeser wkh thy dewy Aide, 
'X^ i^tht one mortal thy ^nd care employ i. 
And, Morpheiis> th«w may ^y mild Lethean pm»eth 
For ever hOvering round my midnight homrs. 
Thro' Fancy's minor wrap me in ideal joy, ' 

* AriflophaneB, wh» is efteemed to have been of fiogolar fenrice t» 
tbe common wealthy by reprefantiag to-bM f^Hqyr^lM^ Uie pcnii- 
ooas defigns of their leading men* 

^ Theocritus. , * . 

' CaUimachnsi. 
7 AjUKieoo. 

* AUudisg to a p&fTage in Homer* Iliad Sj ▼• 2330 
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ODE ON BEAUT 1r. 

To • • • • • •• 

B y T H B S A1«E. 

« . 4 * 

I. 

AND Mkkliom ^oiM^tll ttuuBtaia : 
Tbat ficaxty kolds « boimdlcfs leign f 
Soft power^ by all confeft! 
See'ft thou die coward ^md tke brsire. 
The free-bora Britoa and the Have* 
With equal raptuie bfeft ? 

IL 
The Gods, indulgent to mxciaxA^ 
The tendered pafions of the mind '^ 

With frugal hands diipenle; 
« For faithleis I can ne'er belters ^ 

That rude untulorM hearts perceiire^ 
The finer joys of -fenlev 

IIL 
Mark but the ruthlefs Indkn^s fenly 
Which no ingenuous thoughts contrdul^ 

Where pity never dwelt \ 
By Beauty, Fancy's lovelieft child, 
'Mid lorn favaxinahs wafte and wild. 
With human feelix^s melt I 

JV- BehoI4 
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IV. 

Behold the powerful chaf m aflilagtf 
The hoary lion's lawlefs rage : 

He owns the wanton fire ; 
And lordly roaming o'er the plain^ 
Singles the faireH of his train 

To feed the loofe defire 1 

V. 
But wonldft thou feel a purer flame 
Than ev'n the warmeft wiih can frame# 

By much too fine to doy; 
Far, far beyond that aching breaft> 
With which the villilge hind's oppreft^ 

Who idly terms it joy ? , 

VI. 
Has heaven, indulgent to thy make^ 
Form'd thee to every fenfe awake^ 

Blith hope, or frantic fear f 
Can human miferies ileal a figh. 
Or from thy foft confenti^g eye 

Can pity draw the tear f 

VII. 
Canft thou with wild Othello glow 
In all his maddening jealous woe. 

By Love's dark doubts diilreft ? 
With treacherous JafHer doft thou feel 
Th* impepding tortures of the wheels 

That wound hk guilty breafi i 

Vin. Tell 
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VIIL 
«Tell me, can Pindar's lofty ftrain. 
Luxuriant Fancy's fruitful vein. 

The nobleft thoughts infiiie i 
Say, do you tafte his generoos fire. 
Or canfl thou feelingly expire 

To Sappho's plaintive mu& ? 

IX. 
See'il thou the warmth, the grace diviiie. 
That breathes thro' mild Correggio'^ line. 

By heaven's peculiar care i 
Does Guido wrap thee in delight i 
Can Titian's colours charm thy fight? 

Or Julio's godlike air ? 

X. 
Say, does thy heart with rapture ipring. 
When Handel ftrikes the magic fbing. 

With tranfport do you hear ? 
Or dod thou languiih into pain 
When foft Correlli's tender firaia 

Subdues the ravilh'd eari 

XI. 
Canft thou with Freedom's fons rejoice 
To hear th' Athenian * patriot'^ voice, 

'Mid tyrants nndifmay'd f 
But fails his bolder fire— O fay. 
Can Tully charm each ienfe away. 

And baffle regfon^s aid f 

:^.Ca&il 
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XIL 
Canft thou, with pity mov*d, bewail 
The iiinple Emma's haplefs tale. 

And fond believing heart ? 
Or fay, does Eloifa's line. 
Where learning, tafie, and love combine, 

A nobler flame impart ? 

XIII. 
The Mufe in mild melodious lays 
Inflrudion's awful voice conveys. 

And each wild wiAi difarms : 
While picture's arts alone can trace 
Each foften^d line, each fecret grace. 

And add to Beauty's charms; 

XIV. 
Should Hope her lenient aid refufe, 
Tho' each difaflrous day renews 

One fadden'd fcene of woe ; 
From pleaiing fymphony of found. 
When melting notes diiTolve around, 

Unnumber'd raptures flow. 

XV. 
Muflc her filter arts may aid. 
And Poetry o'er light and fhade 

Refledl her mutual fire ; 
Meek fuppliants all at Beauty's flirine. 
In one united there ihall join 

The Pencil, Mufe, and Lyre, 
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ODETO TASTE* 

fiy THE SAMlS. 

SAYj Godde(s» wilt tkoii never finite 
Indulgent on Britannia's ifle i 
Hither thy gentle footfteps bendj 
Oft Albion'* fea-girt cliffs defcend j 
O come, and with thy genial ray 
Chafe every gloomy cloud away i 
No more (hall Ignorance prefide^ 
Or Gothic Rage in triumph ride* 
Let Judgment, thy unfhaken friend^ 
' "With poliAi'd elegance attend : 
Simplicity, meek rural queen. 
With downCait looks and modeft mien. 
In loofely-flowing neat attire. 
Shall charm thee with her ruflic lyre. 
To that in her enchanting court - 
The frolick Graces ever fport. 
And guarded by their watchful aid. 
The finer Arts (hall never fade. 

Bleil power ! whofe charms alone difpenfc 
A keener rapture to each fenfe j 
Vol. L L If 




If Melody enchant my breaft. 

Or foothe my fcfften'd foul to reft^ 

By thee may every ftrain be crown'd, 

May'ft thou Hill harmonize each found. 

If blooming colours feem to live. 

May you freih life and vigour ^ive ^ 

May you reftrain each poet's Tage, 

Or animate his purer page» 

Do'ft thou his favage wrath appeafe, 

Ev'n Terror's giant form can pleafe ;. 

'Mid fhadowy fhapes in dead of night 

That (hoot acrofs my dazzled light ; 

'Mid fpedres of enormous flze, 

'Mid ghods that from their chamels rife^ 

'Mid ihrouded friends who folemn ftalk. 

And haunt me in my midnight walk ; 

While wild-winds bluftering round my head^ 

Infpire me with poetic dread ; 

Thro' clofing Ihades, o'er valleys green-, 

May'fl thou ftill folemnize the fcene;. 

And as the florms innoxious roll. 

Pour thy lov'd horrors o'er my fouL 

Yet not alone Britannia's fhore 
Thy fatal abfence (hall deplore. 
See old Achaia's genius mourn. 
His boibm bare, his garments torn ; 
See his generous patriot breaft 
By all his country's wrongs oppreft. 

10 See 
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See him with haughty fixM dlfdiuli 
Lament hia daftard fons in vain I 
To fairer happier dimes belong 
The painter's tints^ the poet's fong* 
Lo ! confcious of approaching night> 
Where Pidlure wings her deftin'd flight : 
Behold dejeded Sculpture ftand 
Prepared to leave our defart land* 
Yet^ Goddefs^ yet thy fecret fire 
With wondering rapture we admire. 
By thee 'mid rugged rocks we find 
Each fpeaking paifion of the mind; 
With awful horror we behold 
Th' immenfe Alcides' monftrous mould ; 
While VenuSy queen of foft defires^ 
Each tender gentler thought infpires ^. 

O Alexander ! not alone . 

The warrior's (kill to thee was known { 

Pair Science, heaven-defcended maid, 

Confefles thy propitious aid : 

To thee the grateful Arts (hall raife 

Eternal monuments of praife. 

Behold with thee they die away» 

To Roman ignorance a prey ^p 


And 


^ The Hercules of the Farnefey and the Venus de Medicis. 
^ In the y^t of Rome 585^ the Romans, under the condu^ of 
Pauljot ^miliiit) in the fecond Macedonian war, entirely fubdued 

h % Greece, 
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And lot again in conqaering Rome 
With all their ufual vigour bloom ; 
Again they feel the fatal blow. 
And fink beneath the Vandal foe ^. 
Once more the arts began to fprcad. 
Once more gay Science rear'd her head ; 
Alas ! in vain flic ftrove t* affuagc 
The enthufiaft zealot's bigot rage ^ 
Wilt thou, O Tafte, again appear, 
Protedrefs of each circling year ! 
Wilt thou in all thy wonted prime 
Review this loft unhallow'd clime? 
Or where far diftant regions lie, 

'Mid dreary dcfarts bloom and die ? 

Say, fliall the ftern Olympian god 

No more in living marble nod ? 

Shall never Raphael charm the heart. 

Shall never Nature yield to Art, 

Shall never Maro's beauties fliine. 

Except in Armflrong's claffic line ? 

Greece, and led Pcrfiui king of Macedon in triumph, ^t was not tiU, 
after this viaory that the Romans had any taftc for the fine arts. 
Graeia captaferum viaorem cepity & arttt 

IntuHt agrefti Latio, &c, 

Horace, Epift. I. Lib. ii. 
i In the eighteenth year of Honorius, in the confuJihip of Verannei 
and TertuUuB, Rome was belieged and taken by the Barbarians, under 
the condua of Godcgifil, Kinlg of the Vandalf . 

c Pope Gregory, who ordered all the ancient ftatiics and painttfP 
to be deilroycd, that there might be no rcmaini of Hcathf nifm. ^ 
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And does no Leo now remain^ 
Wlio yet (hall chear thy drooping train f 
There are, who ilill thy aid implore. 
Who flill thy fovereign power adore ; 
Thy relids with religious fear 
Pond Italy (hall yet revere* 

Sweet Power ! in fimple pomp arrayed 
Be all thy native charms difplay'd. 
Again reviving Sculpture breathes ; 
Pair Science trims her blamed wreaths ; 
With fuppUant willing hand to thee 
The pencil Pi£iure (hall decree ; 
Widi one confent the Mufe*8 ch^ir 
. To thee ihall dedicate the lyre. 

Come, Goddefs, feaft my longing fight. 
Let me dired thy pleafing flight : 
Whatever voluptuous flaves could boall 
On fair Phseacia's funny coaft. 
Whatever the poet's fancy taught. 
Or imag'd to his wanton thought ^ : 
For thee a happier fate remains ; 
You ftill Ihall view more blifsful plains^ 
Where the foft guardian of thy charms 
Expeds thee to his longing arms : 

^ See Homer*s dcfcription of the gardens of AlcinQus^ OdyiT. vii. 
V, III. 
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He (hall with fixt attention gaze> 
Shall crown thee with immortal bays. 
With lenient hand thy cares affuage, 
Proted thee from Time's lawlcfs rage. 
The taunt of Scorn, the dark revile. 
The languid, faiiit-approving fmile. 
The noife of Mirth, the plaintive figh. 
And fimpcring Folly's hcedlefi eye. 

Would 'ft thou with Innocence refidc. 

Behold the temple's modeft pride « ; 

Or in the darkfome cavern'd cell 

With folitary hermits dwell : 

Would'ft thou with faint defponding air 

To melancholy vaults repair. 

With aching, ficken'd, cold review. 

Bid every forrow ftream anew ; 

Here may'ft thou weep thy favourite Rome, 

Sad-fighing o'er each martyr's tomb ^ : 

S The Temple qf Ihflpcencc, and Hermit's Cell, in the gardens at 

Goodwood. 

h The Catacombs it Goodwood. Thofe in the Via Appia near 
Rome are gefler^Uy fuppofed to be caves, where the primitive chriftians 
concealed themfelves from their pcrfecutors, and interred thofe who 
were martyrs ^or their rrfigion. Mr. Wright, in his Traveh through 
Italy, vol. i. pag. 357, acquaints us, that at the mouth of fome of the 
niches were to be fcen fmall viris like lachrymatories tinged with red, 
which they eftecmcd an indication that the bodict of martyrs were dc- 
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Meek Pity^ Attic maid, Ihall join 

Her tender focial tears with thine, 

0*er every urn frefli laurels ftrow. 

And fondly emulate thy woe. 

Or would'ft thou newer * worlds furvey, , 

Where darknefs holds her barren fway ; . 

Where ne'er the Mufe's chaplet blew ; 

Where Learning's laurel never grew ; 

Where Nature to our wondering eyes 

Each falutary herb fupplies ; 

Where flowers their fragrant fweets diffufc ; 

Where trees dillil their kindly dews ^ 

And 4 bleft with every power to heal. 

Soft {lumbers o'er the fenfes ileal. 

In fuch enchanting, artlefs fcenes, 

•Mid bowery mazes, (jpreading greens, 

Sooth'd by the breezy weftern gale. 

In fcented grove, or rocky dale. 

Or wandering from the ruflet cot. 

To feek the deep-embofom'd grot. 

Beneath the orange (hade inclos'd. 

Or in the myrtle bower repos'd. 

Or where the flaunting flowers have wove 

With mingled fweets the high alcove. 

Each Indian wooes his favourite mate ; 

What Nature dictates they relate : 

i Alluding to the American wood at Goodwood* America is, from 
the late difcoTery of it, called the New World. 
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|io youths hy love's cold arts are wouj 
Nor maids by eafy faith andone ; 
With eye ap-rais'd the fimple fwsUi^ 
Dreads not the tortures of difdain, 
But« kneeling at his fair one's feet. 
Breathes vows unconff ious of deceit : 
Each pleafing found (he iighs to heaij? 
Repeated on her longing ear ; 
AmazM, nor anxious to controul 
The mutual wiihes of her foul. 
Attefis each unknown power above^, 
As witnefs of her (potlefs love ; 
Vet racked by fond diftrudful fears. 
Pours out her aching heart in tears. 
And tells to her admiring youth 
Sweet tales of innocence and truth. 

Fancy fuch raptures ihall fuggeflj^ 
Lov'd inmate of thy raviih'd bread; 
Shall point where wapton zephyrs (Iray^ 
And o'er th' unruffled ocean play ^ ; 
Or fnatch thee to fome wave-worn fhore^ 
Where fierce Atlantic furges roar : 
Where Plata with refiftlefs force 
Thro' deferts rolls his rapid courfe, 

^ America is branded on the weft by the Pacific Ocean, and on the 

eaft by the Atlantica 

Or 


Or where Maranan proudly laves 
Wafte regions with his circling waves : 
Where bdundlefs Oroonoko fills 
His channels from a thonfand hills^ 
And wi(h regardleis rage deftroys ; 
While twenty mouths^ with hideous npifej 
From' feme iniroenfe Peruvian deep 
Spout his vex*d billows to the deep. 
Thus while you view the tyrant flood. 
Wild dread fhall chill thy loitering blood ; 
And frighted Fancy;, felf-amaz'd^ 
Start at the phantom (he had raised. 

Should Nature's Ample beauties fail. 
And Art*8 gay ftrudlures more prevail. 
Here too the polifli'd dome is plac'd. 
With each Vitruvian beauty grac'd ; 
Or wouldft thou at the early dawn 
Tranfport thee to the dew-clad lawn : 
Or from the mid-day fervor rove 
Beneath the filent plantane grove ; 
Or with the fairy elves be feen 
In dances on the level green : 
Should baleful War, 'mid loud alarms, 
'Mid vanquifh'd foes, and conquering armi, 
*Mid hofts o'erthrown, and myriads flain. 
On Britain fix his iron reign ; 
Should Jove's fair daughter, oliv'd Peace, 
Bid the wild battle's tumult ceafe; 

In 
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Id poIifliM eare yoa ftill ihall fhare 
Thy kind protedlor's foftering care ; 
His faithful love ihall ilill appear^ 
His friendly aid ihall ilill be near^ 
His conilant, his, unweary'd power 
Shall lull thee in the balmy bower ^ 
Sliall watch thee o'er the dewy glade. 
And guard thee from the midnight ihade, 

Thoa too fhalt all his toils repay. 
Slow-lingering here with fond delay ; 
Here ihalt thou choofe thy favourite feat. 
Here fix thy lalk, thy bleil retreat : 
Each did Athenian bloom regain. 
And h^re in Attic ipleador reign. 
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dMmmS^ -»**^«^^«- tfmwnm itfmwftk ^gs^tmrniu .m^^^^. .^.. ^^. 

O D E 

TO THE 

Right Honourable the Lady * ♦ ♦ *^ 

ON THE DEATH OF HEU SOlf. 
BY THE SAME. 

WHILE you 'mid Spring's gay months deplore. 
Till leflening Grief's exhaufted ftore^ 
By Time fubfiding, fail : 
The Mafe, Affli^i'on's conftant friend^ 
With focial woe (hall ftill attend^ 
If aught her aid avaiL 

'Tis hers in life's moH ruffled fcene 
To fmooth Misfortune's angry mien^ 

And watch each riiing figh : 
'Tis hers to bid the Guilty fe^^ 
T& wipe the virtuous ilarting tear« 

Th^t fwells in Sorrow^s eye* 

•Mid 
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'Mid ilmple Scythia's dreary land 
Her gentle, fweet, aflaafive hand 

Could give fad Ovid reft ; 
She ftill in mournful n ambers pleas'd> 
With her the haplefs exile eas'd 

His fadly plaintive breaft. 

For thee fhe ftill fliali feek the plain. 
Where Severn leads his dufky train. 

Or Wey's fmooth waters roll ; 
Her power could blunt AfHiftion's dart. 
And fondly foothe the keener fmart 

Of Sappho^s love-fick foul. 

On you propitious fhe beftows 

A mind too chafte for Sappho's woes, 

Unftain*d by wild defire ; 
She Sappho's charms in you fupplies. 
To me the partial power denies 

The Left)ian*s purer Brt* 

Did bounteous heaven, profufely kind. 
To frame the favourite infant mind 

It*s fondeft care employ : 
How idle yet the hopes you raife 
In planning of his future days. 

How vain each fancy 'd }oy ! 


Had 
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Had fate prolong'd th* uncertain flame^ 
^Nor from the weak enfeebled frame 

Had life's fleet vifion paft ; 
Who knows but angry heaven had ftill 
With every baleful bitter ill 

Each future day o'ercaft ? 

Since awful Prudence ne*er appears. 
Till calmer thoughts and milder years 

Each lawlefs wiih a^uage ; 
A fruit unknown to fummer's heat. 
That buds alone in life's retreat. 

And only blooms in age* 

'Mid Solitude's feqnefter'd joy. 
May, no rude cares thy peace deftroy 

By iure Remembrance brought ; 
Nor e'er from Grief's abundant fource 
May dark Refledlion's fecret force 

Recall one aching thought. 

Oft as to each regardlefs wind 
With iimple notes the village hind 

Attunes his love-lorn reed. 
When Night her dewy curtain fpreads. 
And Cynthia filver glimmering (beds 

O'er thicketj^ vale, and mead ; 


Thou 
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Thoa too, beneath the moon's pale gleams 
Shall haant-thofe glades. Where fairy ftreams 

To Sorrow's foftiiefs flow ; 
Where LoVe and Grief alone have trod^ 
Where bending willows fe'em to nod 

With fympathetic woe. 

Wan Melancholy 'mi<l the ftorm 
Shall rear her meek deje^ed form> 

In fable veil array'd ; 
While fallen Silence reigns around. 
Her voice in flow and folemn found 

Shall whifper thro' the ihade : 

•* Stranger, draw near !— To Scmtow true^ 
'* With me thefe lonefome walks review^ 

•• Where liorror's charms invite; 
•* Daughter of Joy ! — ^I know thy air ! 
** Retradt thy hurry'd fteps !— nor dare 

'' Profane each hallow'd rite ! 

'' To mix with Mirth's mad train be thine | 
'^ The difmal drearier taik be mine 

** 'Mid thefe lorn fccnes to weep I 
f* My days in thefe ftill bowers immur'd, 
•* By no falfe flattering hopes allar'd, 

'* Shall one fad tenor keep. 


'* Let 
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'' Let Grief no more thy youth confamef 
Nor fighing o'er the filent tomb 
Thy piteoas murmurs breathe : 
'* Reject the gloomy cyprefs bough, 
" Each airy form to grace thy brow 
'^ Shall twine the feftive wreath. 

" The infant Ihade^ where'er you rove, 
*' Shall^ faithful to that faired grove, 

** With fure return appear ; 
'^ Nor e'er his filial love fhall ceafe, 
" He ftill with ibothing founds of peace 

'* Shall charm thy lifteniftg ear. 




At monvi^when deep fepulchral caves. 
When opening vaults, and yawning graven 
Their wandering dead recall ; 
*' He ne'er fhall quit that Tainted place 
" Till lingering in thy fond embrace 
*' The fhadowy tear fhall fall. 

'* May'fl thou 'mid Pleafure's fons rejoice, 
*^ Each Mufe fhall with according voice 

" Confirm the pleafing tale." 
This faid — the melting Maid of woe 
Shall ceafe— and o'er her charms fhall throw 

The thin tranflucent veil« 


The 


( i^o ) 

The time Ihall came, when Fa|icy> power 
To each flow-forrowing penilve hour 

Shall gladly bring relief; 
When every care fliall die away« 
And wakeful Memory's gentler fway 

Di/Tolve the reign of Grief* 

Thus, by the painter's juil de£gii« 
From each judicious happy line 

The colours bloom or fade ; 
Elude the nice observer's fight. 
By foft gradations dawn to lights 

Or languifh into fhade. 
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SLANDER: or, THE WITCH OF WOKEY*. 


IN aunciente dajB, tfadition (hoWsi 
A forry wicked elf arofe* 
The witch of Wokey hight ° J 
Oft have I heard the fearful tale^ 
From Sae and Roger of the vale> 
Told out in winter night. 

Deep in the dreary difmal cell, 
Which feem'd, and was y-cleped hell> 

This blue-cye'd hag was fty'd ; 
Nine wicked elves hav^ legends faynd 
By night ihe chofe her guardian train^ 

All kennePd clofe her fidt. 

1 Wokey-hole is a noted caVetn in Somerfettfhire, which has giiren 
kirth to as many wild fanciful ftories as the Sybils cave in Italy* 
ThroQgh a very narrolv entrance, it opens into a Urge vault, tht roof 
whereof, either on account of its height, or the thicknefs of the gloom, 
cannot be difcovered by the light of torches. It goes winding a great ' 
way under ground, is crofled by a ftream of very cold water, and is all 
horrid with broken (Pieces of rock ; many of thefe are evident petri- 
fadions j wliich, oh account of their fingular formi, have given rife to 
the fables alluded to in this poem. 

n A petrifa^ion in the cavern of Wokey (9 called* 

•Vol. I. M Here 
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Here fcreeching owls oft made their neft» 
Wliilc wolves ks craggy fides po^eft^ 

Night howling throagh the rocks ; 
No wholefome herb coa'd here be fbondy 
She blafted every plant around. 

And blifler'd o'er Ac flocks. ^ 

He]- haggard face fo foul to fee» 
Her mouth unmeet a mouth to be# 

With eyne of deadly leer; 
She nought devis'd but neighbours ill. 
On all fhe wreak'd her wayward will. 

And marr'd all goodly cheer. 

All in her prime, have poets funge. 
No gaudy youth, gallante and younge. 

E'er blefl her longing arms ; 
Hence rofe her fell defpite to vex. 
And blafl the yoiith of cither fex> 

By dint of hellifh charms. 

From Glafton came a lerned wight. 
Full bent to marr her fell defpite. 

And well he did, I ween ; 
Save hers fich mifchief ne'er was knowne^ 
And fince his mickle laming ihowne, 

Sich mifchief ne'er has been. 
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He cbaantede bnt his godlie booke. 
He crofs'd the water, blefte the brooke» 

Then — ^Pater-nofter done. 
The ghaftly hag he fprinkled o^tr. 
When lo ! where flood the hag before^ 

Now flood a gafUj flone* 

Pull well ^tis knowne adown the vale. 
The' flrange may feem the difmal tale. 

Eke wondrous may appear ; 
I'm bold to fay, there's never one 
That has not feen the witch in flone. 

With all her houfehold gear. 

But tho' this lemede clerke did well» 
With grieved heart, alas, I tell. 

She left this curfe behind ; 
** My fex fhall be forfaken quite, 
'* Tho* fenfe and.4)eanty both unite, 

'* Nor find a man that's kinde/' 

Now lo e'en as this fiend did fay. 
The fex have found it to this day. 

That meh are wondrous fcante ; 
Here's beauty, wit, and fenfe combin'd. 
With all that's good and virtuous join'd. 

Yet fcarce there's one gallante. 
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Shall fach fair.ayxQghs: thus dsdl}r moan ! • 
They might I trow as well be flonei 

As thus forfaken dwell ; 
Since Glailon now can boaft no clerks^ 
From Oxenford come down» ye fparksjt 

And help revoke th« fpell, - 

Yet ftay— nor thus defpond, ye fair, ... 
Virtue's tie epds* peculiar eve, . - \ 

Then mark their kindly voice; 
" Your fex (hall foon be Jblefl again, 
•* We only wait to find fich men 

" As befl deferve fich choice/* ' . /" 

.•; ■ ■ ' _ I- i» 

THE IGNORANCE OF MAN, 

BY -l AMES MERRICK, M. A«. 

BEHOLD yon new-born ii^fantgntv'd 
With hunger, Aifft* and paii^^ ■ . • 
That aiks to have the wants relieved. 
It knows not to eifpkin* 
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Aloud the fpeechlefs fuppliant cries. 

And utters, as iccan,. 
The woes that iii its. bbfom rife. 

And Tpeak its nature Man* 

v See Dodfley*« Collei^on) vol^iv. ^, iB6. 
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That infant, whofe advancing hour 

Life's various forrows try, 
(Sad proof of fin's tranfmiffivc power !) 

That infant. Lord ! am L 

A childhood yet my thoughts confefs, 
Tho* long in years mature ; 

Unknowing whence I feel diftrefs^ 
And where^ or what its cure* 

AutJior of good ! to thee I turn ; 

Thy ever-wakeful eye 
^lone can all my wants difcern^ 

Thy hand alone fupply^ 

O let thy fear within me dwell. 
Thy love my footfteps guide ; 

Tliat love ihall. vainer loves cxp.el« 
That fear all fears befide. 

And O I by Error's force fubda'd; r ' 

Since oft my ftubborn will^ 
J^repofterous, ihuns the latent good^ 

And graips the fpecions ill i 

Nol fd diy wifli, bat to my want^ 

Do thou thy gifts apply : 
^naik'd, what good thou knoweftj gra&t | 

What ill, tho' aik'd^ deny. ^ 


M I THiS 


( I66 ) 




THE TRIALS OF VIRTUE. 


tV TH^ SAME« 

PL ACD on tike verge of YouA» my mind 
Life's opening fcenc fanrey'd : 
I viewM its ills of various kind> 
AfHidled and afraid. 

But chief my fear the dangers mov^d. 

That Virtue's path indofe : 
My heart the wiie pttrfui't npprov'd ; 

But O, what toils oppoie ! 

For fee, ah ! be, while yet her ways ' ' 

With doubtful ftep I tread, 
A hoflile World its.terrars xaife^ 

Its fnares deluiirc fpread. 

O ! how (hall I» with heart prepar^d^ 

Thofe terrors learn to meet f 
How from the thoufand fnares to guard. 

My unei(perienc*d ftet ^ 


As 


As tfac^s I mus'd^ opprefiive Sleep 

Soft o'er my temples drew 
Obliyion's veil. The watry Deep« 

An objed flra^ge and new. 

Before me rofe : on the wide fhore 
, Obfervant as I ftood. 
The gathering ilorms around me roar* 
And heave the boiling iloodi 

Near and more near the billows rife ; 

Ev'n now my fteps they lave ; 
And Death to my affrighted e^jt^ 

Approached in tvery wave. 

What hope, m: whither to retreat? ' . . -> 

Each nerve at once unftrung. 
Chill Fear had fetter'd faft my feet* 

And chain'd my fpeechlefs tongue* 

I feel my heart within me die ; 

When fudden to mine ear 
A voice defcending/rom on high 

ReprovM my erring fear, . 

" What tho* the fwelling fui-ge thou fee 

*\ Impatient to devour i 
'« Reft,, Mortjil, reft on God's decree, 

*J And thankful own his power. 

M 4 ** Kao% 
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^ KnoWj when he bade the Deep appear, 
'• Thus far," th* Almighty faid, 

*' Thus fsLT, nor farther^ rage ; and Hero 
*• Let thy proud waves be ftay*d.'* 

I heard : and lo ! at once contronl'd. 

The waves in wild retreat 
Back on themfelves reludant rolPdj 

And murm'ring left my feet. 

Peeps to aflembling deeps in vain 

Once more the iignal gave : 
The ihores the ruihing weight fpftain. 

And check th' ufurping wave, 

Convinc'df in Nature's volume wifii 

The imaged truth I read ; 
And fudden from my waking eyes 

Th' inftrudiye vifion fled^ . 

Then why thus heavy* O my foul { 

8ay why* diftruMul ftill, 
Thy thoughts with vain impatience foU 

O'er fcenes of future ill f \ - 

J^et Faidi fuppfefe each rifing fear^ 
Each anxious doubt exclude : 

Thy Maker's will has plae'd thee herei 
A l/lak^x ynk and good | 


Ho 
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He to thy every trial knows 

Its jaft reftraint to gwe, 
Attenuve to behold thy woes« - 

And faithful to relieve. 

Then why thus heavy, O my foul ! 

Say why, diilruftfal ftiU, 
Thy thoughts with vain impatience roll 
O'er fcehes of future ill K 

Tho* griefs unnumber'd throng thee round. 
Still in thy God confide, [...,., 

Whofe finger marks the Seas their boand. 
And curbs the headlong Tide. 


1 ^ 


ERSES 

WRITTIN ORIGINALLY I^ 

THE PERSIC LANGUAGE. 

BY THE S A M B. 

IF mortal hands thy peace deftroy. 
Or fricndftiip's gifts bedow. 
Wilt thou ix> Man afcribe thy joy ? 
To Man impute thy woe f 

Til 
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'Tis'God^ whofe thoi|ghts to variQiM oii4« 

The haman lot difpofe^ 
Around thee plant afliiluig friends^ 

Or heap avenging fo6»« 

Not from the Bow the deaths proceed^ 

But from the Archer's fkilli 
Who lends the thirfly ihaft its fpeed^ 

And gives it ftrength to kill. 


^ . ^. | n.^, | -HJl>«|H|^f^4''J&'"f''^M "^ [ '"J^'l'^^^ 


A HYMN. 


BY THE SAME. 


P A R T * I. 

GOD of niy healthy whofe tender cftre 
Firil gave me power to move, 
' How ihall my thankful heart declare 
The wonders of thy love ? 
« 
While void of thought and fe|tfe I lay, 

Duft of my parent Earth, 
Thy breath informed the fleeping cla/^ 
And caird me to the birth. 


From 
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From Thgf tMiB^» ^^^ fullMOii tefl% 

Ere life was yet.hcgun» 
And in the voli{;att of thy Book 

Were written one by one. 

Thine eye beheld in ope|i viqw ' ' - 

The yet unfiniih'd plan i 
The portrait 'linea thy. pen<:U drew^ 

And form'd the future Man. 

Oh may this fiame diat rifipg grptr. 

Beneath thy plaftic handf,- 
Be ftadious tiveF to p^r^e . 

Whatever thy will pomm^ft I . ; ' 

The fonl that n^ove^ithl^.^afltLJ^ lofi^i, . 

Thy femblange let it he^r^ 
Nor iofe t\e t^a^^es of the God. 

Who ftamp'd his it^^gP ti^ft . : 


P }A'R'T II-*- 
THQU. who within this earthly fhrisc 

Haft pour'd thy quick'niag ray, 
O ! let thine influpiice on me ihine« 

And purge each mifl away. 

With curious fear(;h let others aik 
Thro' Nature's depths to fee : 

>0 teach jny foul the better tafk^ 
To know itfelf and Thee! 


/ 


* 


Teach 


. 1 
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Teacli me to know how weak the laittd 
That yields to erring pride ; ' . 

And let my doabting Reafon find 
Thy Word its fafeft guide. 

Let me not, loft in Li^hin^^s maze; " 

Religion's flame refigh : 
For what's the worth of human praife, 

Compar'd, my God, to Thine ? 


Keep in my ftnl the llrong delight^ - " j 

The hopes that in me rife, " - i 

While Faith prefenu before my fight ' 

The blifs that never dies. 

O be thofe. dopes my only boaft, --: 

That Faith my whole employ. 
Till Faith in Knowledge fiiall be loft^ ^ ^ ^ : 

And Hope in fulleft Joy t . 


PART iir. , 

WHERE-E'ER I turn my wakeful thought, 

UnnumberM foes I fee ; 
Guide of myyouth, forfake me not. 

But lead me fafeto Thee. 

As on I prefs, Diilruft and Doubt 

Difi'aafive ftep* between ; 
While Pleafures tempt me from without. 

Aid Paffions war.whhiiii 


y«t. 


Yet, fix*d on Thee, I lofe eadi fear« 
Eadi vain ailaaU I brave : 

I know Thee^ Lord, nor flow to hearj 
Nor impotent to Tave. 

O c^ft my errorr from thy fight^ 

And let them pafs away 
Unheeded, as a watch by night. 

Or as a cloud by day* 

/ 
• • • & 

So while, in fecret thonght arraigned. 

O'er my poft life I go. 
And mark how oft I iirg'd thy hand 

To Mke th' avenging blow. 

So oft ihall my repeated lays 
My thankful heart declare. 

And joy to celebrate thy praife, 
Whofe Mercy deign'd to fpare. 


V ( -• ; f 


THE 


jc m ) 


* . « 


THE LORD • s P RATER 

P A R A P H ^ A S E l!). 

BY T M i S A M E. 

FATHER of all I whofc feat of reft 
In higheft heavtt^ is rearM, 
Thy name by every tongiie be blelk. 
By every fctart revcr*d ! 


.1 


Let earth to thy MefTiah's throne 

Its juft fubmiffipn yield : 
Here, as in heaven, thy will be known ; 

Here, as in heaven, fiilfiti'd. ^ 

With bread fufficient to the day 

Our mortal frame fupply ; 
And feed the foul chat moves oar clay 

With manna from on high. 

While, confcious of the debt we owe, 

We bow the humble knee. 
That mercy we to others fhow 

Defcend on us from Thee. 


D» 
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Do thon our erring feet fecure ; 

O lead us far from HI ( 
And keep us upright^ juft^ and pure^ 

In ajSt, in word^ and will. 

Hear, Lord ! for power fapreme is thine^ 

Thine, glory, worship, praife : 
Nor Nature's bounds thy reign confine^ 

Nor numbers Time thy days. 

tft W ft W iSr tS* ddil^iW ft «r W ft •• 9 1ft ftftftftftft ftftftft ft 

AN EPISTLE TO A FRIEND IN TOWN. 

BYMR. DYER*, 
AUTHOR OF THE FLESCFi 

HAVE my friends in the town, in the gay buiy towa^ 
Forgot fuch a man as John Dyer ? 
Or heedlefs defpife they, or pity the down 
Whofe bofom no pageantries fire ? 

No matter, no matter— content in the (hades— 
(Contented ?— Why, every thing charms toe) 

Fall in tunes all adown the green deep, ye cafcadei, 
Till hence rigid virtue alarms me. 

Till outrage arifes, or mifery needs 

The fwift, the intrepid avenger ; 
Till facred religion or liberty bleeds, 

Then mine be the deed, and the danger. 

• Set DodHey's Coile^tion, voL t* p, 227. 

Alas ! 


( 176 ) 

• 

Alts! what a folIy> what wealth and domain 

We heap up in fin and in fdrrow ! 
Immenre is the^toil» yet the laboar.how vain 1 

Is not life to be over to-morrow f 

Then glide on my moments, the few that I hav^^ 
Smooth'fhaded, ^d quiet, and even ; 

While gently^the body defcends to the gravej 
And the fpirit arifes to heaven. 


ODE TO M-ELANCHOLY- 


BY M I S S C ART E R. 

GOME, Melancholy ! filent power. 
Companion of my lonely hour. 
To fober thought confin'd ; 
Thou fweetly fad ideal gueft. 
In all thy foothing charms confeA, 
Indulge my penfive mind. 

No longer wildly hurried thro^ 

The tides of mirth, that ebb and flow 

In Folly's noify flream : 
I from the bu fy <:rowd retire. 
To court the objedls that infpire 

Thy philofophic dreamt^ 


Thro' 
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^kfo* yon dark gifove of moarnful yews 
With folitary iteps I mufe. 

By thy dired^ion led : 
Here, cold to plcafore's tempting forms, 
Confociate with my fiiler-worms. 

And mingle with the dead. 

Ye midnight horrors ! awful gloom ! 
Ye filent regions of the tomb ! 

My fature peaceful bed : 
Here fhall my weary eyes be cIosM^ 
And every forrow lie repos'd 

In death's refreihing (hade. 

Yc pale inhabitantf of nigh t. 
Before my intelleAual fight 

In folemn pomp afcend : 
O tell how trifling now appears 
The train of idle hopes and fears 

That varying life attend ! 

Ye faithlefs idols of our fenfe. 

Here own how vain your fond pretence^ 

Ye empty names of joy ! 
Yonr tranfient forms like fhadows pafi. 
Frail offspring of the magic glafs. 

Before the mental eye. 


The 
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The dazzling colours, fahely bright^ 
Attraft the gazing vulgar fight 

With fuperfioial flate : 
Thro* Reafon's clearer optics view'd. 
How ftript of an its pomp, how rude 

Appears the painted cheat. 

Can wild Ambition's tyrant power. 
Or ill-got Wealth's ftiperfluous ftore. 

The dread of death controul f 
Can Pleafure's more bewitching charms 
Avert or footh the dire alarms 

That ihakc the parting foul f 

Religion ! ere the hand of Fate 
Shall make Reflexion plead too late. 

My erring fenfes teach, 
Amidil the flattering hopes of youths 
To medicate the folemn truth, 
Thefe awful relics preach. 

Thy penetrating beams difperfe 
The mift of error, whence oor fear» 

Derive their fatal fpring : 
'Tis thine the trembling heart to warm> 
And foften to an angel form 

The pale terrific king. 




Whci> 
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When funk by guilt in fad defpair, 
ttepentance breatkes her humble prayerj 

And owns thy threatenings juft : 
Thy voice the (huddering fuppliant chearsj 
With Mercy calms her torturing fcars^ 

And lifts her from the duft. 

Sublim'd by thee> the foul afpires 
Beyond the range of low defires^ 

In nobler views elate : 
Unmov'd her deilin'd change fttrveysj 
And> arm'd by faith« intrepid pays 

The univerfal debt. 

In death's foft flumber Inll'd to reft; 
She fleeps> by fmiling vifions bleftj 

That gently whifper Peace : 
Till the laft mom's fair opening rajf 
Unfolds the bright eternal day 

Of adive life and blifs. 


N 2 O D £« 
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d D E. 


BY THE SAMB. 


WITH redlds agitations tofs'd^ 
And low immersM in woesj 
When fliall .My wild diftcmpcr'd thoughts 
Regain their loft repofe ? 

Beneath the deep oppreilive gloom 

My langui<f fpirits fade : 
And all the diooping powers of life 

Decline to death's cold fhade* 
V ■ 
O Thou ! the wretchied*8 fore retreat, 

Thefe torturing cares controul. 
And with the chearful fmile of peace 

Revive my fainting foul ! 

Did ever thy relenting ear 

The humble plea difdain ? 
Or when did plaintive Mifery figh. 

Or fupplicate in vain ? 


'^ ^ 


Opprell 
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Oppreft with grief and fliame, diffolv'd 

In penitential tears. 
Thy goodnefs calms our reftkfs doubts^ 

And diflipates our fears. 

New life, from thy refreihing grace 
Oar iinkiRg hearts receive ; 

Thy gentle, beft lov'd attribute 
To pity and forgive. 

From that ble& foarce propitious Hope 

Appears ferenely bright. 
And fheds h^r foft diffuiive beam 

O'er Sorrow's difm^d night. 

Difpers'd by her fuperior force^ 

The fullen fhades retire. 
And opening gleams of new-born joy 

The cqnfcious foul in/pire. 

My griefs confe^ her vital power. 

And blefs the friendly ray : 
Fair Phofphor to the fmiling mom 

Of everlailing day. ' 


Ns WRITTEN 


( i8a ) 



WRITTEN AT MIDNIGHT IN A 
THUNDER STORM. 

BY THS SAME. 

L£ Tlcoward Guilt with pallid Fear, 
To flicltcring caverns fly, 
.And jafUy dread the rengeful fate 
That thunders thr</ the &/ § 

Ptote£l:ed by that hand^ whofe law 

The threatening ilorms obey. 
Intrepid Virtue fmiles fecure. 

As in the blaze of day. 

In the thick cloud's tremendous glooi». 

The lightning's lurid glare. 
It views the fame all-gracious power 

That breathes the vernal air« 

Thro' Nature's ever-varying fcene. 

By difFerent ways purfu'd. 
The one eternal end of heaven 

Is univerfal good : 

With 
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With like beneficent effed 
O'er flaming Mthei glowf» 

As when it tunes the linnet's voice^ 
Or bluihes in the rofe^ 

By Reafbn taught to fcom thofe fears 
That vulgar minds moleft ; 

Let no fantaftic terrors break 
My dear NarcilTa's reft. 

Thy life may all the (e ndereft car* 

Of Providence de^d ^ 
And delegated angels round 

Their guardian wings extendi 

When^ thro' creation's vaft expanie^ 
The laft dread tkandert roll. 

Untune the concord of the fpheres^ 
And ihake the rifiog fool $ 

Unmov'd may'ft thou the final florm 

Of jarring worlds furvey. 
That ufhers in the glad ferene 

Of everlafting day. 


\. 


N 4 TO 
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T O 


BV TH¥ SAMB. 

HO W fweet the calm of this iequefter'd (hore» 
Where ebbing waters muiically roll : 
yVnd Solitude and filent Eve reftore 
The philofophic temper qf the foaL 

t 
The iighing gale^ who'fe murmurs lull Co reft 

The bufy tumult of declining day. 

To fympathetic quiet foothes the breaft. 

And every wild emotion dies away. 

farewell the objeds of diurnal care^ 

Your talk be ended with the fetting fan : 

XiCt all be undifturb'd vacation here. 

While o'er yon wave af<;end8 the peaceful Moon* 

What beauteous vifions o*er the (bftenM heart. 
In this ftill moment all their charms diiFufe, 

gerener joys and brighter hopes impart. 
And chear the foul with more than mortal view8« 


Hen 
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Here faithfal Memory wakens all her powers, 
' She bids Her fair ideal forms afcend. 
And quick to every gladden'd thought reftores 
The focial virtue^ and the abfent friend* 

Come **♦**•*, come, and with me fliare 
The fober pleafiireg of t^s folemn fcei^e. 

While no rude tempeft clouds the ruffled air. 
But ^1, like thee, is fmiling and ferene* 

Come, while the cool, the folitary hpors 
Each fooliih care, and giddy wiih controul. 

With all thy foft per Aiafion's wonted powers. 
Beyond the fti^rs tranfport my liftening foul* 

Oft, when on eaxik detained by empty ihow. 
Thy voice has taught the trifler how to rife; 

Taught her to look with' fcorn on things below. 
And feek her better portion in the ikies* 

Come : aii4 the iacred eloquence repeat : 
The world (hall vanifli at its |;entle found, 

Aogelic forms (hall viiit this retreat. 
And opening he^f^A.diifttfe its glories roun4/ 


• •• .. 


WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN JEXTEMPORE ON THE SEA 

SHORE. 

BYTHISAMB. 

THOU reftlefs iuftaating deep^ 
Exprefilve of the haman mind^ 
In thy for ever varying form 
My own inconHant felf I £nd, ^ ; 

How Toft now flow thy peaceful waves. 

In juft gradations to the fliore ; 
While on chy'brow unclouded (hinesr 

The regent of the midnight hour. 

Bleft embfem of that equal ftate. 

Which I this moment feel within : 
Where thought to thought fucceeding rolls; 
And all is placid and ferene. 

As o^er thy fmoothly flowing tide. 
Their light the trembling moon-beams dart> 

My lov'd Eudocia's image fmiles. 
And gaily brightens all my heart. 


fi> f . 


But 
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But ah ! thifl flattsHng (c^iie of pttM 
By neither can be loag poflet. 

When Esrus breaks tkf tranfieiit calm. 
And ri^Dg fofrews iiakc my breaft* 

Obfcor'd thy Cjatlua^t filrer raf 
When clonds oppofing intervene : 

And every joy that Friendihip gives 
Shall fade beneath the gloom of Spletiu 


ifll'WOMBfecAOOtBl^CMOlfikc 


TO Mrs. 


BY THE SAMS. 

WHERE are thofe hovs, on rgfy piniocie bomeiy 
Which brought to every guiltlefs wifli fuccefs t 
When Pleafure gladdea'd each retarning mom. 
And e^ery evening elo^M in calms of peace. 

How fmird each obje^, when by Friendihip led. 
Thro' flowery paths we wander'd unconfin'd ; 

Enjoy'd each airy hill, or folemn (hade. 
And left the buflling empty world behind. 


With 
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With philofophic, focial fenfe funrey'd 
The noon-day (ky in brighter coloars ihone : 

And fofter o'er the dewy landfcape play'd 
The peaceful radiance of the filent moon, 

Thofe hoars are vanifh'd with the changing year. 
And dark December clouds the fummer/cene : 

Perhapsj alas ! for ever vanifh'd here. 
No more to blefs di&inguiih'd life again. 

Yet not like thofe by thoughtlefs Folly drownM, 
In blank Oblivion's fullen, ilagnant deep, . 

Where, never more to pafs their fated bound. 
The ruins of negle&ed^Being fleep. 

But lafting traces mark the happier hours. 
Which adive zeal in life's great taflc employs : 

, Which Science from the wafte of Time fecures, 
Qr various Fancy gratefully enjoyg. 

O ftiil be ours to each improvement given. 
Which Friendship doubly to ^he heart endears ; 

Thofe hours, when baniih'd hence, fhali Hy to heaven^ 
And claim the promife of eternal years. 


TO 
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T O 


OCCASIONED BT 
AN GOt WRITTEN BY MRS. CATHERXNB PHILIPS* , 
BY THE SAME, 

NA R C I S S A ! ftili thro' every varying name» 
My confiant care and bright enlivening theme« 
In what foft language ihall the Mufe declare 
The fond extravagance of love iincere ? 
How all thofe pleaiing fen timents convey 
That charm my fancy, when I think on thee ^ 
A theme like this OrLnda*s thoughts infpir*d. 
Nor lefs by Friendfhip, than by Genius fir'd. 
Then let her happier, more perfuafive art 
Explain th' agreeing dilates of my heart : 
Sweet may her fame to late remembrance bloom. 
And everlaiting laurels (hade her tomb, 
Whofe fpotlefs verfe with genuine force expreft 
The brighteft paflion of the human breaft. 

In what bleft clime, beneath what favouring fkiesj 
Did thy fair form, propitious Friendlhip, rife ? 

Witk 
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With myftic knfe, the poet's tuneful tongue 

9- tSMikia'g Intik in gUttering fi^on Aing ; 

That Paphos firft her fmiling prefence own'd» 

Which wide diffused itUiappy influence round. 

With hands united^ and with looks ferene, 

Th' attending graces hail'd their new-born queen ; 

The zephyrs round her wav'd their purple wing^ 

And ihed the fragrance of the breathing fpring ; 

The rofy hours^ advanced in filent flight. 

Led fparkling youth, and ever new delight. 

Soft flgh the winds, the waters gently roll, 

A purer azure veils the lucid pole, . . 

All nature welcont'd in the beauteous train, 

Andiieaven and earth fmil'd confcious of the fcene. 

But long ere Paphos rofe, or poet fung. 
In heavenly breafls the facred paffion fprung : 
The fame bright flames ill raptur'd feraphs glow. 
As warm confenting tempers here below : 
While one attraction. Mortal, Angel, binds. 
Virtue, which forms the unifon of minds : 
Friendfliip her feft harmonious touch aflbrds. 
And gently ftrikes the fympathetic chords, 
Th* agredng notes in fecial meafures roll. 
And the fweet 'concert flows from fotrl to foul. 

P There were tw© Vemrfea smong Ae ancients ; ooe called Pandc- 
mvs, t»-wte)m they attributed the loTe of wild diWderly pleaiures; 
the other named Urania, tht patronefs and infjnrer of Friendlhip^ 
KwMirledge} and Virtiie. 

By 


By. hcavf n's cntjhufiaftlc impulfc. tanglit. 
What ihining vifiohs rofc on Plato's thouglitl ***^ 

While by the Nf ufes gently winding flood % 
His feardiing firncy trac*d the fcirerdgn good ! 
The laurerd fitters toach*d the vocal lyre. 
And wifdom's goddefi hi theif tufncfiB Aoir. 
Beneath the genial Plantane*s fpreading fkade. 
How fip^et the pliitoftflik wade |4ay*ij • c ; .* 

Thro* adl the grove> ofloitg tile ihwetj fhore. 
The charming &mwis reipoffifive echoes bei«« 
Here, from the car^s of vulgar fife refin'd^ 
Immortal pleafilm- opened on his mind : 
In gay fucceffion to^hit- ravifliM eyes 
The animating powers of Bea:uty rife ; 
On every obje^ round, ahove, below, ' 

Quick to the fight hef vivid <?ei}^ps gfew : 
Yet, not to tito««i^s'#iadowy forms confinM, 
The fair and good be^ftmght remitii*d behind? 
Till gradual rifing thro' ^iDie botm^eis whole^ 
He view?!' ^e Uldom*ftg' jff aoe* of the foid j 
Where, to the •Beaim jof iwtdUe^uft! day, • f . . 

The genuine charms of moral beaaty pilay: 
With pleafing force the ikietig ftttra6)$i<mfi move 
Each finer fen<fe, and tune it into love* 

^ UyiTus, a mer near Atheiu, dedieattd to die JUcfc' Qsaltf i 
banks of this river, under a plantaac^ Plato 4«ys fhe fnrai gf f^mfi, gf ^ 
hit dialogues on love and beauty. 

A NIGHT 


K 
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A K I G H T PIE C E. 
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J 

•BY THE SAME. * 

.J '. ' ' \ :' 

WHILE Night III fplemn Mit iHretts the pole. 
And calm reflexion ftK)thes the penfive foul : 
While Reafon undifturb'd a/Terts her fway. 
And life's deceitful coloars fade away : . • . i 

To thee ! all-confcious prefence ! I devote . i 

This peaceful interval of fober thought ; 
Here all my better faculties con^ne. 
And be this hour of facred iilence thine* 

If by the day's illu£ve fcenes mifledj > 
My erring foul ^om Virtue's path hat ftray*d : 
Snar'd by example, or by paflion warm'd^ 
Some falfe delight ipy giddy fenfe baschanft'dj 
My calmer thoughts the wretched choice repnoyCj^ ' 
And my beil hopes are centered in thy love. 
Depriv'd of this, can life one Joy afford ! . 
Its utmofl bpaft a vain unmeaning word. 

But ah I how oft my lawlefs pafGons rove. 
And break thofe awful precepts I approve ! 
Purfae the fatal impnlfe I abhor, 
AM violate the Virtue I adore ! 

Oft' 
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On* whth thy better Spirit's guardian care 
Wam'd my fond foul to (hun the tempting fnare^ 
My ilubbprn will his gentle aid repreft> 
And check'd the riling Goodnefs in my breafl. 
Mad with vain hopes^ or urg'd by falfe defires, 
Stiird his foft voice^ and quencb'd his facred fires* 

With grief oppreft* and proftrate in the duft, 
Shouid'ft thou condemn* I own the fentexice jnft. 
Bat oh 1 thy fofter titles let me claim. 
And plead, my caufe by Mercy's gentle name* 
Mercy, that wipes the penitential tear. 
And dimpates the horrors of Defpair : 
From rigoi-ods Juftice deals the vengeful hours 
Softens the dreadful attribute of Power $ 
Difarms the wrath of an offended God, 
And feals niy pardon in a Saviour's blodd. 

All-powerful Grace, exert thy gentle fwiy^ 
And teach my rebel paffiOns to obey : 
Left lurking Folly with infidious art 
Regain my volatile inconftaht. heart. 
Shall every high refolve Devotion frames 
Be only lifelefs founds and fpecious names? 
rather,' while thy hopes atid fears controul. 
In this dill liour, each motion of my fool. 
Secure its fafety by a fudden doom. 
And be the foft retreat of Sleep niy tomb. , 

Calm let me flumber in that dark repofe. 
Till the lad morn its orient beam difdofc ; 
■ Vbi. I. O Then, 
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Tlif^iiy wlien the great Archn&gePa potent (biiiidw 
Shall echo thro' Creatxoii's ample round, 
Wak'd from the flecfp of death, with joy inrve^ 
The opening fplendors o£ eternal day. 

THE POWER OF BEAUTY. 

BY ROBEK.T SBEILS'. 

COMS» fatrDorinda^ and, while Beauty glows* 
Warm on thy lovely cheek, aufpicioas come,. 
And animate my fong I O may I gaze 
On every chajun* and fi-om eacb'fhintng grace 
Catch infpiration ! let thy genius aid 
My lays unpraAis'd,.pouj;into my veHe 
The flow harmonious, while th;' enchanted Muie 
Relates the charms, which. o'er the yielding hearts 
Perpetual reign, and hold teiiftlefs fway. 

r A native of Scotlajid, and a man, fays Dr. Johnfon ^to vrhom her 
was ainaottenfis) of very acute uodcrftandiog, though with littl? A:ho« 
laftic education. He was the author of fome other poems befides tbe^ 
above, and compiler of the work which palTes under the title of 
Cibber*s Lives of the Poets. He died the 27th of Decexnberi 1753) 
of a confumption. Dr.. Johnfon obfervea of htm, that his lift «u 
▼]rtuouS),and his eo^.pioiUft » v i. I 
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DiFufive NAture, who with liberal lund 
Scatters her bounties round> and deckf the Spring ' 
In all its gay attire, the Virgin's cheek 
Fluihes. with beauty, and adorns her brow 
With charms attradive ; fhapes her fanltlefs form 
With ikill unerring, on her bread beflows 
The fnowy hue, while o'er her ihining neck . 
In wanton ringlets flows her ebon hair 
Difhevel'd, graceful, and her fparkling eyes 
Dart kindling flame : majedic on ihe moves, 
Confcioos of native worth, and fmiling love 
i^Uuring* Hither, ye ! whofe hardea'd hearCt. 
Ke'er felt a lover's pangs, ah ! hither comc^ 
To feel the force of Beauty : here furvey,-: ," I . 
In radiant luflre, the bewitching graced 
Which from the dawn of time o'er Nature hfilA^ 
Her foft domain. Since firft the vital fpark 
AwakM the human breaft, and man arofe 
To confcious being, the fair female form - 
Dazzled his eye, and thro' his panting breaft ' r .</ 
Shot Beauty'^ ray* When in pnnuev^ Spring ir / z\ 
Life uncorrupted roU'd its golden hours, . ' ,, . 

Free from th' attacks of Vice, as yet uniavr'd . . . 
With pain corroding ; nor Difeaie had re^r'd 
Her fnaky creft tp blaft their blooming days : 
Then £[eauQrxejgn'd, and form'd the faQr^d tic • 
Connubial.. Oft, ajmd the green retreat. 
Where fanning aephyrs play'd, the jpypiis. Hour - /- 

O 2 Fled 
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Fled on the winp of Love : here Innocence, 

And }>a]my Peace, and Friendihip, heaven-born Powef^ 

By Beauty heightened, o'er the human pair 

Their choiceft influence ihed. Nor Beauty lef$> 

Thro' long fucceeding ages, o'er the heart 

Her conquefl held ; devoted man attefb 

The pleafing truth,' while at the fyren^ voict 

Of Muiic, thrilling the enchanting note. 

He proftrate falls, the fond difbra^ed prey 

Of paffions. raging thro' th' ehfever'd heart. 

So Nature. Wilis; and while encreafing Hrength 
graces th^iierV^,iafad thro' the.fwelling veins 
The blood forc£«»hoilihg Hows, fubduiog Love 
Still reigns in. man,'to polifli and refine . - ; ' 
His barbarous mind: nor> till th^ foothin'g flame 
Has feiz^d his^ heart, and ihaw'd his frozen foulj^ 
E'er can he relifli the fublime delight . . 
Of focial tranfport, nor confenting feel 
The fympathetic blifs, nor tafle the fweets 
Of hallow'^ friendfliip, nor affedled he^r 
The voi<^ of woe^ a& oft flie vents her moan 
In wailings loud. The foft relenting hearty .- 
Kind Pity^s tear, the all-profufive hand 
Of Charity, -the generous flow of fottl> 
Thefe are hot his, who never yet hais felt 
The pangs of Love, o'er whom th' enchanting power 
Of Beauty never reign'd, whofe fullen bread 

Ne'er glow'cl with tranfport, and the anxious throbs 

c Which 
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Which panting lovers kno^ ; but all his foul 
Is folipary gloom, untaiight to pour 
The friendly fervor, and, with heart enlarg*d. 
To breathe the warm benevolence of Love. 

Come ye, who now yonr gayeft moments pafs. 
And graceful iicuri(h 'midft the fliining throng, 
Whilft life flies joyous, and your youthful year; 
Roll placid on, before th^ radiant throne 
Of Beauty kneel. Whatever w^rms the bre^d 
With noble purpofe, >vhat informs the he^rt ;_^; 
To melt, and moulds you intp foclal man» 
Is Beauty's power. From her, poe,tiq heat f , 
Derives Htw £re, and taught b}r her oft paints 
The vifionary fcene, ai^d touches all 
The iprings of paffion : hers each winning grace^ 
And comely gefture hers : enfrozen Age, 
Pending to earth beneath the weight of years. 
With wrinkled froiit, and venerable hair. 
Melts at her fair approach ; he feels warm blop4 
B.un thro' his wither'd veins^ ere£t h^ lifts 
His hoary head, ^nd 09 his ^ged brow 
Unufual gladnefs fmiles, while his cpld heart, 
Warm'd into fervor, glows \ her kindling voice 
AH rural nature hears, and ftarts amay'd 
To poliih'd life. Thus when the ruftic ' fwaiti 
Saw ileeping Beauty, on the graiTy bank, 
Eeclin'd at eafe, and carelefs' beaming round 

f AlludlDg t« Prydfn*9 beautiful fable of Pymon aiid fpbigenu* 
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Her charms attradiye, whi}e upon her face 
Play'd all the laughing loves ; furprizM he gag(M« 
And felt a thoufand tranfports (hoot along 
His fhivering nerves : now his unfeeling heart, 
UnusM to pant^ with foft emotion heaves ; 
He trembling viewed, and all his fopl was Love, 
And ye^ fair offspring of the bounteous han4 
Of Nature, ye arrayed in all th^ charms 
Of vernal youth, flufh*d on your comely cheel^ 
By Beauty's balmy breath, while yielding Maa 
To you refigns his heart, and eager iighs 
Low at your fee^, and t^lls th6 moving tale 
Of plaintr^lb^lovei how, Aeeplefs, on h^s couch 
He counts the tedious hours, or iloiiibering ftart^ 
From flattSihg vifions, which delufive fwim 
Before his eyes ; how bufy Fancy paints 
Your beauteous figure, in refplendent robes 
. Luxuriant floating, as you graceful move 
In all the airs of loye ; and while he grafp^ 
Th' imagin'd form, how loft in empty air 
The fair illulion flies : how tafte forget^ 
The poignant relilh, and the fpicy gale 
To him no odours wafts : cheerlefs and ra4 
He wanders penfive to the lonely (hade. 
To blend his meanings with the whifpering breeze. 
While fympathetic glides the weeping rill 
In many currents by, and there to thought 
pevotes the gloomy hour, complaining oft> 
In tender tfrains, how fair Amanda fcoms 
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His melting heart* how flights the moamful talc 
Of fond> defpairing love; nckr here can long , 
Indulge his woe, but refUefs with the croud 
Impatient mingles, folace there to £ndj 
Amidft the tnjsiult of a maddening world: 
^tiU haunts the phantom, ilill his bofom haras 
With anreniitted pain» and Love refum^s 
His tyrant empire : how his alter'd looks. 
Meagre and pale, fpeak the difira£ling fiend 
Which on his vitals preys; how ibrength forfakes 
His quivering limbs ;; how wrapt in awful gloQiu 
Frail fickening nature pines away in woe.— 
O gently then, ye lovely conquerors I ufc 
Your unrcfiiled fway ; forth ftretch your arms. 
To raife from abjed plight the fainting flav-^. 
And on his tortur'd fool, |»opitioiw, poor 
The balm of Hope ; and now delighted ufle 
Love's fond delights, while Paffio» eager pants 
In every vein, and warms your glowing breafts 
With fairy pfofpcAs of tranfporting joys* 

Nor, gay Amanda, tho* wi*h fighs to yoH 
The plaintive Damon kneels, and vents his foul 
In foftly fwdling ftrains : yet let not thefe 
Pilate your heart j nor look with fcor^iful air 
On the gay ri»al5, who with you A»4teft 

Fair Beauty's priae, and vie, fuftrwne, to (him) 
»Midft die (oh drclcii, where. ittdnlgent ftow 
The foothinjj hourn^ >yherc Mjafo gently wakes, 

O 4 * Symphoni0ni# 
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SjrmpliOBiotiSy every paffioA, and attunes 
The foul to rapture, while' diffufive joy ' 
Spreads thro' the melting throng. For Beauty fli^l 
By Tafle is prov'd, by her capricious law 
It blooms or withers. You ! who long have heI4 
The willing Strephon, oVr th' obdurate heart 
Of Damon never reign'd ; while he^ fubdu'd 
By bright Amanda« fighs his foul away 
In unavailing moant Far from your breaft 
Be banifii'd Pride ; the high aiTuming air 
111 fuits the brow where Tendernefs and Love 
Should dwell diftinguifhM : nor can Reafon judge 
Whofe charms fuperior ihine ; feme daz^ing grace^ 
Still namelefs^ flafhes on th' admij^ing eye. 
Beyond deArriptioOj fairer th^n her fex^ 
To me, Dorinda ieems ; how darts her eye 
Jts feul-diflblving fires ! how, o'er her neck. 
Gracefully carelefs, falls her auburn hair ! 
Her mien how foft I Can the pure mountain fnoifR^ 
IVith her warm bofom, rifing to the throbs 
Of undifiembled love;, compare its white i 
The rofe its red with hers ? Nor Strephon le(s 
Adores his blooming bride ; Ihe fairer, (he 
Is Beauty's ielf, and as Ihe gently moves 
Her limbs, proportion'd with unerring Oullt^ 
A thoufand radiant graces in her train 
Alluring dance. Each nalkielefs charm is hers; 
And Love^ and Joyj and Virtue^ fit enthrqn'^ 
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Jn every look and fmile. Not varied more 
The human f^ce^ with dilFerent features ftampt 
By Nature's forming hand, than Tafte; which view*, 
{n objeds difFerent, various beauties glow. 

O while ye glory in your youthful prime. 
And yield attention to the fyren voice 
Of Praife ; in that foft feafon, when the breaft 
A Urange enchantment feels ; when Pl^afure pznu 
In every vein; and fparkles in the eye 
Superfluous Health ; then guard your rebel hearts 
Againft feducing Love. Sufpend> ye faif ! 
Thefe fofter cares, and liften, while the Mufe 
Rifes fuperior to the fading glare 
Of mortal charms, and now elTays to touch 
The heart, and open to th* enraptur'd foul 
More laHing Beauty, moral and diving. 
Which grows in age, nor at the pale approach 
Of death decays; but with unblafted grace 
For ever bloiToms. Hail ! bright Virtue, hail! 
Propitious come, infpire my glowing breafl 
To ting of thee ! Without thee, what are 2JI 
Life's gayeft trappings, what the fleeting Ihow 
pf youth, or charms, which for a moment fpread 
Their vifionary bloom , but withering die, — 

yjor leavp remembrance of their fancy'd worth ! 

See, howndorh'd in heaven's all-glorious pomp ' 
Fair Virtue comes, and in her radiant train 
Ten thpufand besuti^s wait : behold (he comes. 

To 
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^o £l1 the foul with nrvjer-ceafing )oy I 
Attend her voice^ fweet as the folemn.foaad* 
Of chernbs« when they ftrike their golden harps 
In facred concert, while the ^y refonnds 
Symphonious. Henc«, ye fond dclufive dreamt 
Of fleeting pleafure ! fhe the heart diilenda 
With moce endnring blifs : kindled by her» 
The generous bofom breathes the focial fire» 
And beats refponfive to the woes of man. 

Now native Peace, and Harmony divine. 
Dwell in the foul : to Reaibn's powerful lav . 
Each paffion yields ; and her reiiftlefs fway 
Struggling Corruption own s» nor dares aiTault 
A heart confirm'd by. her : and now the fame 
Of Nature conquered by ch' informing voice 
Of Reafon, thro' celeftial manHons flies 
On wings angelic : thro' the winding paths 
Of life fair Prudence guides^ and points the road 
To Happin efs and Peace ; while in the breaft 
Untainted Innocence and Freedom reign. 

Thefe are the charms of Virtue, thefe will bloom 
When time ihall ceafe: cv'n Beauty's felf by thefe 
More lovely feems, flie looks with added grace^ 
And fmiles feraphie ; nor fhall hoary age 
Their bloflbms wither, bui perpetual fpring 
Here (bed her influence ; while a fbowy world j^ 
Its varnifli loflng, ihall deceive x^o more. 
And Nature, iickening at approaching fate^ 

lo Shall 
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Siiall fink beneath its doom. Whatever adorns 
The female breaft, whate'er can move the foul 
' With fervent rapture, every winning grace. 
And mild endearment, tendernefs and love 
In fair Afpaiia ' fhine ; 'tis hers to charm 
With elocution fweet, and all the flow 
Of foft perfuafion, while the fenfual heart 
Refines, and feels fair Virtue dawning there* 

Nor ye, gay glittering tribe ! who oft-times drink 
Of Circe^s poifon'd cup, and down the ftream 
Oi foothing pleafure all reiiftlefs flow 
Enervate, deem unworthy of your wiih 
The charms of Virtue. While ye reftlefs feck 
The phantom Pleafure, where Indulgence ptays 
Her midnight gambols, oVr unftable paths 
Ye heedlefs wander : as fhe points the way 
Thro* her enchanting maze, th' illufive form 
Conceals Deflrudlion. While, with eager hope. 
And mad impatience, in a fond embrace 
Ye grafp her panting, lo ! the forcerefs darts 
Per latent veaom thro' your tortured nerves. 
Then wakes Remorfe ; and, fee ! on yonder throne. 
With woes fdrronnded, fell Difeafe difplays • 
Per fnaky creft, and o'er your guilty heads 
Shakes all her horrors. Anguifli, downcaft Shame, « . 
Succeed, and on the difcontented brow 
^gtiety fits pale. The feeble knee, 

f See tikis pcrfeit c)Lira6ler in Dr. Johnfon*s Irene* 
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Each nerve unbracM^ beneath ttie h^tic bends I 
The tott>ing fabric falls! the ihades of death 
Now quench thofe orbs» that beam'd impure defire ! 
And, deeper yet, the gloom of black "/iefpair—p 
A darknefs to be felt!— involves the foul! 
O, dread this complicated curfe ! and turn. 
With holy horror, from the paths of Vice 1 

Nor think, ye fair ! the penfive Mufe -forbids 
Th^'joys of Yooth ; flie with complacent fmile 
Views ye light flutt'ring ; fhe the focial band 
Joins chearful, and benevolent implores 
DifTuiive Nature on your heads to fhed 
Her gay profufion^ laviHi all her grace. 
And in your bofoms poiTf the feul of love. 
Lo ! rofy Yooth holds forth ber pi^lqr'd fcene, 
"With garlands crownM j and tow*ring Fancy now 
Her gay creation paints : high fwells the breaH 
With etnulatlon, and joy-teeming life 
Its gay allurements fliews. Forth by your iide. 
In glilteriBg grandeuie, walks th* enraptur'd fwain 5 
With graceful eafe, attempting confcious pride. 
He fpreads his glories to th' admiring eye. 
Awak'd by Love, and by the fabtle flame 
Of Beauty kindled, with affiduous care. 
And fond fubmiffion, to the chearful haunts 
Of Mirth he leads you, and while wandering o'er 
Enchanted ground, oft tells the pleafing tale 
Perfuafive : gently flow the fmiling hours 
Jn focial converfe^ innocently gay« 

Come, 
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dome. Nature, beft informer ! kin^y lead 
Along the flowery walk> tr6d by the feet 
Of youthful Pleafure ; guide our heedlefs ft^ps. 
And fafe ^ondu^ us to the bower of blifs ! 
Supreme Direfb-efs ! Ac the breaft inftru^s . 
To bre^he love's purer flame, graceful improvet 
Each varied motion^ beams th' expreffive eye. 
And gives to Beauty all her power la thtufixK 
O ! let her inHUence fill the different fcenes 
Of joy and love -«• whether we carelefs flray 
Along- the painted mead^ where fragrance blends 
Her thoufand fwcets; or tread the -lengthen 'd walk^ 
While Maiic chears the IbuU and viftas green 
Rife to the view, and poor their frefh delightt 
On the bewiider'd eye ; or if we move 
Along the hall refulgent with the blaze 
Of India's flores^ and every meafure trace 
Or flow or fpr]ghtly> while the lover fieels 
Unufual tranfports rufli upon his. foul 
In admiration lofl. Ah ! here, ye fair. 
Your gayeil moments pafs :. as to the touch 
Ye yield your hand, with palpitations quick 
The ffiowy bofom heaves, and unreferv'd 
Breathes the warm wifli of kind confenting love* 

Far from the bofom of the tender fair, 
Where love' alone fliould dwells Ay bafe deceit. 
Nor flain with perfidy the facred &rine. 
Who's ilte that look^ with high imperious mien^ 
- - la 
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In yonder walk« amidft her rivals, decked 

In yellow robes refj^lendent I how fhe movet 

With praQts'd air, and darts her meaning glance 

Amidft the throng ! Thrown proiirate at her feet 

The lover pleads, nor ihe the lover hears ; 

But fwdn with pride of conqoeft fcornful fmilct^ . 

Yet if arous'd, and confcioias of his wrongs. 

He bids the laft adieu,, ihe ye< in (lore 

Has thottfand winning wiles : the blood forfakes 

Her blooming cheek, and on her coral lip 

Steals palenefs ; while, adoio'd in all the charms 

Of, weeping beauty, ihe reMleis holds 

The lover ftitl her own* With ftreaming.eye« 

Again he., views her, and Ms yielding heart. 

Melts with returning Love,— -Inconftaot flillj 

She, nor by pity mov'd, nor, gratitude. 

Nor awful virtue, to the iighing ilave 

Refigns her heart-— there VaQiiy ilill dwells, 

'Midft her fantafUc joys enthron'd, and plans 

Uanumber'd copquefts o'er admiring man* 

Love is not hers, fhe never tailes the fweets 

Of mutual rapture, mutual fond efteein^ 

Nor knows the charms of truth ; her bofom beats 

With other throbs* Anxieties and Fears, 

Ambition's train ! vex her afpiring foul. 

And Difappointment leaves its baleful fting* 

Be this her portion ! let her iliil pofTefs 

The dear deceits !— Awake, delufive thoughts. 

Self- 
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Self-adalatjipn comep askd in b«r brtaft 
Your foft enchantments pour 1 Life's glories raiie 
The fpleodid iceae» and deck th' exulting lair 
Jn all yonr fancied pomp I "—Nor envy her. 
Ye faithful few, whom the oeleftial gface 
Of truth infpir'd ! for, whil^ Oxe eag^.gra(p9 
The flattering £fxma, they faithtefe aU eliij^ 
Her fond embr ace> and fleet in empty air. 

The fair Amanda knows no pra£tis*d guile 
To captiv^ the foul : fweet ini\p^nce 
And truth are hers, and beauty ivnadorn^d. 
Save when di^ufive fleals tht glowing blodi» 
And fhews her-biight in every virgin charm. 
Her ey^s no con<|nefts' feek^ nor beaits her breaft 
With anxious throbs ; fhe Affe&atioot's wiles 
Nor pra^ifes nor knows : flranger to dieie. 
She, 4>nly confcious af her. virgin worthy 
Heaves Nature's £ghs, and, dreft in Nature's graces 
All lovely {eems> and movesi attra^ve mn . 
AaiidH admiring ^ains ! tt her appr^i^ch 
Each boiomt flutters^ while .the lively maid 
Nor fcornfu] l<>okS|/m>rwith#6f«fenU{ig Ov^il^.. , 
Bids Admiration ail its in^enfe pQur 
To her bnvittitching^ charms : yet on her bpaw 
Model! Refenre oft fits« forbiddiAg all 
Love's wanton hopes. The &tr ABiandA thct» 
Reiiillefs empire h6ld»; while av'd we gaae .^ 

On 'every £ham^ and at a diHance figlf^ 

Yet 
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Vet while the (eaftfn of your bloomkig ybuHi 
Glides' gently on, and Hberal Natare fhowers 
Her gayeft bleflings, peaceful, on yoar heads ; 
Oh ! then let Science on yonr eafy hours 
Serenely fteal : oft when the bufy fcene . . 

Of-ineddling carie, and fond officious love 
Shots on your eyesj and SbUtude- invites 
To Meditatioiij let her mild infafe 
Her (weet-lnftru^on : the the foul exalts '- 
To dignity ; for when, with knowledge bleft. 
Fair Beauty fmiles upon the blufhing brow, i 
Her foft perfuafibn wins the yielding heart 
Reiiillefsj each with glowing ardour hears 
Her eloquence *divine, the tuneful flow 
Of fweeteft periods, warbling from the Iip9 
Where raptures hang : the captivated foul. 
While Beauty triumphs, owns her boundlefs fway# 

Oft let me wander thro' the green retreat. 
Where Meditation dwells, and rofes flied 
Their mild perfumes, wak'd by the genial breath ' • 
Of May, while gently by the purling ftream 
Its cryftal 'waters roll -t to crown- my Wifs. . j ^ ^ 
Let fweet Ardelia come, on her attends 
Each mild engagihg grace, each namelefs charm 
Alluring : Nature; bouhteous^ on herbvow - > 
Beams all its beauties, and the foul byher 
Is charm'd to'raptbre : ihe the mind infbrm» 
With knowledge^ which from her perfuafive tongue 
5 Alluring 


Allttrbg fctams ; whilfc Mufic lends its vdic« 

Melodious^ 4fid the Sapphic Mufe awaiti 

Soft in her train, to breathe into her brcaft 

Th' infpiring genius ; (he ih melting lays. 

Sweet as herfelf, in the' warm bofom waKes 

The fend delights 4>£ love. Here let us join • 

To fing of Kature, ks we pleas'd fui^ey 

The beauteous landfcape round, or frequent turn 

The moving page, where glows poetic flatoe 

And Harmony ; with Nature's Shakfpeare rove 

Thro* all the fairy regions, or oft; fly 

With Milton, boundlefs, thro' ethereal worlds. 

Let raptur'd Fancy feel the circling year 

Roll o'er oUr heads, and mark the changing fcene> 

Of Nature, dreft in his immortal lays 

Who fung the Sekfons. Thus may gentle hours 

In fweet improvement pafs, and ftill return 

Aafpicious ; fbr with thee, the beating heart 

Feels fond emotion, and the foul diflblves 

la fpeechlefs tranfport of encreafing joy. 

Ye lovely fair, while flowery chaplets bind 
Your youthful brows, and o'er the verdant path* 
Of gently.gliding life, ye graceful fwcep, 
ArrayMin pnrple pride : as on your breaft 
The diamond ihines j and in your floating train 
The ruby glows, and emeralds around 
Befet the flying robe ; while daizzling thus 
In orient pomp, forgive if yet the Mufe 
' Vol, I. P In 
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The evening .Teil oV ftU the gUttVing fliaw ! 

Yun is their blaz&> which like the nooo^tide 4^]^ 
Dazzles the eye : fo flauntthe^gandy flowers. .. 
In vernal glory, wide diffofing. round 
Their odoriferous fwe£t$> andfhoot profufe r,. 
Their bloffoms forth> and. flouaflii|i their Ma]r». o 
In Natore'slivery dad ;. but when the. fan 
Beams in his pride, they. droop their blnflung^ head^i^ 
Their bloflbms wither, and theif varied. tiota 
Fade with his faltry ray ;« Eehold^ ye £Mt^' . 
Xour gay delufipns, read in if attire's .book. ,;: 

Their tranfitory life, bow quickly .fleeta 
The dream of pleafiire, at the^ pa)e s^psofi^^; 
Of death grim blading all your piilu|:'d h%pe^.< 
So fell Amynta in her bloom of dap i - 
Joy fiuih'd her brow, aad.£xpe^atioi|.fvK^U7d 
Her beating bofom.; Love lt$^ tribute ,ps|J4 
To her bewitching charms,, about to. ^e- 
Connubial tranfports, and in Damon^ arms: 
To ihare the licensed blifs ; while Virtue^ fejlf 
Beheld complacent the indulging pair,* 

Elated thus, the fair Amiynta felf 
The pangs of love ; her wiihes .wi^g*d. thf^.fl^fct 
To future periods ; in idea, all 
Life's foTteH bleflings reyell'd in her hearw 
Oft did the lovers court the, loneJy ihade^ 
Redufely happy, there to mingile £gha 
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Di NatQteV warmth ; dirown ott tHe flowi^ry li^ 
Of the frefli earthy where rofes blalh arouhd^ 
They breath'd their mutaal vows, and tafted all 
Th* endearing fweets of iJncoff'Optcd love. 
Dear haplefd fair, amidfl' her warmeft hopesj 
When Fancy Agnr'd all th^ tender fcdnc 
Of mutual raptare^ (he devoted fell 
The mournful vidim of the conquering hand , 
Of unrelenting Death ; he dread approach'd^ 
And Nature trembled at his ghaftly^mleti* 
Her^Damoii now, iii moving Urains, laments^ 
And fadly penfive to her facred tomb 
He oft repairs, thei*e drdps a lover's tear^ 
While fond Ri^ihembrance opens all the fcen^ 
Of paft ddighti calls foi^th4iis beauteous biidd 
In vifionary bloom once more to blaze 
In alUattradtive charms^ till UA agaiil 
The'phantoin glides in ftir : all Nature wears' 
To him a face of wo6, the valleys rodnd 
]te«echo doleful to'hi^ moving flioaif; ' 

Sd Beauty f&dt9, fo fleets its fhowy life^ 
As drodps the lily, clad in all its pride 
Of rich array* Yet while the peiiiive muA 
Touches the fprings of grief, may no dark glooitt 
Overwhelm your foulsi for innocence furvivea 
To bloom eternal ; and whil^ lifcj invites 
To view its gayer fcenes, amidfl the pofltp 
Of radiant courts^ ftill chearful move along 
^Its flowery walks, and lead with jovial heart 

Pa *£&# 
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The laagkiag fluunenu on ; for Bejiaty fluae» 
Firft in the gaudy circles, and commaada 
Fond admiration* As Britannia's fons 
Excel in every virtue, manly, brave, 
Amidft th' alarms of fate, gen'rous, fincere, 
Sy glory kindled, may her virgins too, 
Sapremely fair, 'midft Beaaty's brighteft blaze^ 
In ibft perfedUons fhine s may Hymen wave 
His parple wings, and o*er the facred couch 
His azure mantle (pread, as down ye fink 
In wedlock's chafie embrace, and oft renew 
The hallow'd rapture : thus may peaceful life 
Plow undiflurb'd, nor jarring feud invade 
Your happy hours. And ye, gay circles, now 
Forgive the Mule, which daring thus has funs 
Of Beauty's triumphs, tho' unequal far • 
To the delightful theme^ yet Beauty charm'd 
My foul, and pour'd into my glowing breaft. 
Her fafcination, led me thro' the maze 
Of Love : nor una^ibitious of applaufe 
She courts your fmiles, yours is her pleafing fimjl^ 
To you ihe warbles, and devoted pays 
Her fond oblation to your radiant charms* 
But chief indulgent, 'midfl the (hining throngn 
Will fair Doiinda fmile ; ihe firft infpir'd 
My heart with love, to her my early Mufe 
Her infant raptures pourM ; happy if now 
Sweet flow tay numbers on her judging eaVji 
And Seal perfuafive to her virgin briail. 


IL 


i 


( 213 ) 

^■^^1^ AmMm^Mtu. Jiffiifok^tiw a£ttcA&4 'jJBlfeHlS^ >Fi>ifc*ff> ^Ifihm'^fc 

IL BELLICOSO. 

M o « e X L I v: 

BY MR. MAS OK. 

HE N C E» dull Jediargic Peace, 
Born in fome hoary Beaidfiiun's cell obicure ; 
Or in GIrcaeaa Bower, 
^ Where Manhood dies, afid Reaibn's vigils ceafe; 
Hie to congenial dimes. 
Where fome feraglio's downy tyrant rdgns $ 

Or where Italian fwains; 
'Midft wavy ihades, and myrtle-Uobming bowers. 

Lull their ambroiiai hours. 
And deck with languid trills their tinkling rhymes* 
But roufe, thou God by Furies dreft^ 
In helm with Terror's plumed creft. 
In adamantine fteel bedight, 
Glifiening formidably bright. 
With ftep unfixM and afpe£t wild ; 
Jealous Juno's raging child. 
Who thee conceived in Flora's bower. 
By touch of nuw Qleniaa flower: 

P 3 Oft 
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Oft the goddefs figh*d in yaiii, 
pnvying Jovjs's prolific brain^ 
And oft iiie ftfay'd Olympus roand, ^ 
Till this fpecific help (he found ; 
The^ fruitful grown« ihe quiti the ikifSj 
To Thr^cia's fanguine plain ihe hies, 
Ther^ teems thee.&rth, of nervotis mold^ 
Haughty, furious, fwift, and bold, 
Kames thee l/kLt^,^ndhids^tt call 
The world from Pleafure's flowery thrall, 
Come then, Genips of ^e wa^J| '■' 
)Ldl 914 ii $hy irOA car jv 

And while thy covrfers pierce the"^, ^ ' 

Bre|t&liig fliry ai'tMy %i "' 
Let Courage hurry fwlft befbne, - 
All ftain'jd 3ut»md' wi(h pttrple gore?. 
And Victory follow clofe behmdy ' 
With wrekth of palm ami laurel join'd^ 
While high above, fair .Fame aflu tries - 
Her plaoe^ ahdnttives h^r'etigle plqme^,,^ 
Then let the |ft»mpet" fwtll the li^te, •'' 
RoariQgroug](-tin1p''b^aEen throat; 
Let the drum fonorou; beat, ' . ' ' f 
Wi(l^ thick vibrations' hpariely IWeet| 
Boxen hautboys too be found, ' 
l^or he mifs'd the Bfe^B Afill ^M|iid | 
ifor y^t the ^pi^^s fiirelliiig/ih'dliiy 
§olac^ fweet to Highland fwain^ . 
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Whether on Tome lawMtala^s bfow. 
Now fqaea^ing high> a»w di^aki^ low» 
He plays deft Ittu ta ScottiA lk&. 
Tripping it o*er the pKant gi%ft« 
Or whether in the battTe'A fray. 
He lively pipes a bolder layi 
The bolder lay (faeh iniigic reigni 
In all its moving Phrygian ftrains) 
Difperfes fwift to ftlt Hie train 
Fnry ftern« and pale Oifdain 
Strikes evtry fire from trery ttiind^ 
Nor leaves one latent fpark behind* 
Bear me now to tented ground^ 
Where gaudy ftmioiers w^ve aitoimd^ 
Where BriCBiii'f enfigas high difpky'd^ 
Lend the earth a iearlet ihade i 
And pikes, and fpeari, toA lAnces gay^ 
Glitter in the Iblar ray i 
Here I'll join the hordf' ciowd^ 
As they fport in ^mefome moodj 
Wreftling on the circled groiond. 
Wreathing limbs with Hmbs around^ 
Or as they pitch the mafly bar. 
Or teach the diik to wkitz in air ; 
And when night ^torns^regde 
With chat full blunt, and chirping de i 
While fom^ voice of manly bafe 
Sings my darling Cfaevy-Chace i 

v^ em 
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How tlie child dtiu's yet UBborn 

May rue e^l Percy's hound a&d hoih i 

How Witherington in doleful domps^ ' 

Fought right valiant on his ftamps ; 

And many« knigjit and 'fquire foil gay 

At morn, at night wpre dad ia clay ;' 

While firft and laft we join and fi|kg». . - 

** God profper long our noble king P' 

And when midnight iprf ads around 

Her fable veflments on the ground^ 

Hence I'll, for g ftudioos (t9it. 

To fbme flrong citadel cetreat i 

By ditch and rampart high ypent, . ... -^u . 

And battery ftroagt and battlement 1 > . ; 

There, in fpme i^at^-room richly dight 

With maily coats and fapkhions bijghti 

£mblazon\d ihields of quaifit imprefi, , . 

And a whole army's glittering dreis^i 

While the taper bi^rneth Uiie, . 

(As Brutus' erfl was iv^Qt to do) i i« :* ' 

Let me turn the ample ^agp ,. ,-'i c . . . ' 

Of fome graver bifioric fage. 

Or in Homer's facred fong 

Mix the Greciai) bard3 apuong ; 

Neftor wife with /dyer'd hea4> . 

And Ajax ftern, and Dipmed, . 

And many more« whofe wpfiderpas m^ht 

Could equal e'en thf; gpds in fight | r i 

.3. - ^ Qt 


■^ 


Or lift to Virgil's e^c^ l|rfie^ . 

Or lofty Liican wrapt in £r8> ' 

But rather far let SJtak^are's Maie 

Her genuine Britifh ire$ difiife $ 

And briikly with her magic firain 

Harry xse to Gallic plain» 

Jaft when each patoot Tatbot Ueed#^ 

Or when heave(i«-pro^r'd Harry lead« 

His troops with feven«-fold. courage fteePd^ 

To Agincourt's immortal field. > 

Bat when th' embattled troops zdrsLtkte, 

O Mars« my every thought entrance ! 

Goide me, thuRderittg, maiftialgod» 

Guide thro' Glory's arduous road 1 ^ ; . . 

While hailiug bullets rotriid me Hy^ 

And human thunders ikske the (ky, 

W]ule,crow4a of heroes heap the ground, , 

And dying groans are heard around. 

With armpvr clanking; clarions founding, . 

Cannons )iellowing^ ftoiita tebobnding ; 

Guide me, thundering, martial god. 

Guide thrp' Glory's arduous road i . 

3at ihould.jon land thy triumphs ceaii?. 

Still lead me far from hated Peace $ 

Me bear, dread Power, for warlike iport^ 

To fome wave-incircled fort j 

Pr (if it yield more open fight) 

To fome hoar promontQry's'heightj, 

WhoTc 
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Wkofe kigh*trek'd brow o'cfftooks fM £:•»•» 

Wbere Tritons blue «Ul Kakds gUMi, 

SportiTe from duair cond fuirty 

Tkrongh the fluid ckryftsd l«vt : 

There eagerly I ken from ftr 

AH the wafte of naval war» 

And catch a fya^ketk rage. 

While the niunemns tents engage^ 

And every dUUnt A«re lebomids 

To the cannons' rattling foonds^ 

And the Mpkvar(m$ fire-ihip rnnds. 

And thonfai|d/»tn9 aronnd her fimds^ 

And limbs diii«vfr'4 hfirl'd on high# 

Smoke amid th^ afirighted iky. 

Then let blac^ clo«4s fthmre my he^» : 

With gleams 9f Icarfntfaifikhtf ffff^. 

With ligl\^ii^g's j|a(k twd lb«nden'a^gffMd». / .i 

Snit the fpleefi t^kai ihadM my fimlv 

Q'here t^ )Hi«ffiii««» mnnQieraiis Jigii^. 

With beal|9 vul ciamwcttge blct^dy^^ghc; 

And airy knight^ ftom every «lo<Ml 

Prick forth^ their armour vutHiig loadf 

With blazi^ Atforde and comets drea»a 

Dragging a traul o£ flaming hair ; ' 

$ttch ;as ^li^'d their bane|id gleai^. . 

pver befieg'd Jerufa^;em« 

Qr hong o'er Rome^fi^ JnUns fieUji ' 

A94 if old SagH ri|Htly {ftiKr 
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Were ever de;me4 tff 
Changes in our realms bej^* 

And when at leng;!^ o^ mPSmg ^g0 
Freezes the torrent of my r^gr* ' 
Let me live^amongft a crew 
Of invalids, of kindred hoe ! 
Of fime main liaiib becefi bf SSkr^ 
Or bleft with fbme deep glorious fcar| 
Scar^ that endlefs glory draws 
from laberty and Albion's canfe : 
Then oft: well pleasM with them retire 
To circle round a f^a-coal fire. 
And all our paft campaigns recite, «'^. 

Of Vigo's lack, and Blenheim^s fight; 
How valiant Rooke majefHc trod. 
How Marlbro* thonderM, half a god I 
And then, with fage prophetic eye^ 
|n future battles to defcry. 
That Britain ihall not fail to yield 
Equal generals for tde field ; ' 

That France again fhpuld pour her bloody 
And Dantibe roll a pui^led flood. 

And when my chiidreh round me throng, 
The fame grand theme fliall grace my tongue | 
To teach them, Ihpuld f^r England need 
Their blo^, Htis theirs to Vifli to bleed ;' 
Apd, as I fpeak> tp mark with joy 
If W courage ftart in every* lloy i 


And gladfome read in all their eye^; 
Each will a future heraiife; 
Thefe delights if Mars afbrd^ 
Mars, with thee I whet my fword. 


I L P AC I F I C O. 

WaiTTBK ON THE CONCLUSION OP THE PEACE OP 
AXX-I.A-CHAFELI.LE, MDCCZI^VZH* 

> 
^V THE SAM^r. 


HENCE, peftilential Mara, 
Of fable- veiled Ni^ht and Chaos bred^ 
On Matter's'fc^mlefs bed, 
'Mid the harfh din of elemental, jars ; ' 

Hence with thy frantic crowd, 
Wing'd Flight, pale Terror^ Difcord cloath'd in fire. 

Precipitate retire ; 
While mad Bellona cracks Jier fn^y thong,-. 

And harries headlong on. 
To Acheron's brink wdThlejgethon'a flaming Jood« 

But 
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Bat haO, fi^r Peace I fo loiki und aeek« 

With poliihM brow and toty cheek ; > 

That> on thy fleece-white ck>ttd defcending, 

Hither^ foft-ey*d qoec^n* art tending, 

GeAtly o'er thy favonrite land 

To wave thy genial myrtle wand : 

To ihake irom oS thy curtlc w^g 

Th' ambroilal dews of endleft ipring ; 

Spring, like that, which foets feign 

Gilded Satorn's eaiy reign : 

For Saturn's firfl-born daughter thou ; 

Unlefs, as later bards avow. 

The youdiful god with fpangled hsdr .. , 

Clofely dafp'd Hannoaia fair« 

For, banifh'd erft heaven's flar-pav'd floor^ • 

(As fings my legendary lore) 

As Phoebus fat by weeping brooks 

With ihepherd's fcrip and fliepherd^s cropk,^ 

Penfive 'midH a favage train 

(For^favage then was sill the plain) i 

Fair Harmonia left her bower^ 

To join her radiant paramour : 

Hence didft thou fpring : and at thy birth 

Lenient Zephyrs fan'd the earth* 

Rumbling thpnders grpwl'd no more* « 

Prowling wolves forgot to roar* 

And man, from fiercer rage poileft^ 

Smird DiflcnfipA from his breaft. 

8h« 
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IShe eoflM, Ae c^ti/'ft nymfiiB, pttfis4 

<y*y floral Wictths to bind ybur htir ; 

Ye^fwains, infpire die mellow iliite 

To dalcet ttxains, wbick aptly fuit 

The fcatly-footcdTaraband ^ ' 

Of Phillis trim' and 'Marian blandy 

W^en nimbly'lijgltt'eac^r ffmpering laii 

Trips it rfcr the pliant grafi* 

Sat fee, her fbciai fmiling train 

Now tnvefis th' inraptorM plain t 

Plenty's treaftire^teefflingliom 

Show'rt its fruits, it) flowers, its corn t 

Commerce Tpreads his amplcfft' fail ; 

Strong-nervM Lal>bar Hfts his flail ; 

SyWanns too attends ('tis he 

That bean the root-pluck'd cyprefs treey 

He (hall my youngling fbotfteps lead 

Thra^ ttifled lawn and friiiged'mead. 

By icooped valley, heaped Ml!, ' 

li^evel river, dancing riU, 

Where the fliepherds alf appear. 

To ihear and wafli their fleecy care. 

Which bieadngitand the llreams around j 

And whiten all the dbfe-cropt ground : ' 

Or when thie maida in bonnets flieen. 

Cock the hay upon the green ; 

Or op yon fteep roiigH road the fwaini 

|hiyt flow along-^i^ ro}fih|^ wvna 

^Whe* 


c ^«* > 


(Where laagKios Cccet-cr^wftr tHe-Aicfc^ 
And makes the pond^fcmt axle cnKk) 
Then t^Oi^'viUi^eaaf the MiU 
The barn's capacieiH jaw5* to fillg 
W]btM'uU»'aMwetin^ flduls r8oo<Qn.(l9 * 
Beaci«|p.hk>td!«&ti thjitatlcHiif.fikinii. 
Enchanted with thk tvasaik fcehe^ 
Here let M-rw^Hureiay^-arVi^t gccen$ 
Here arch thrvHoedbine» mantHng:«eat» 
O'er nif iwon^tide oo<d rttnnt ; 
Or bMuithe iaak with ivy^twnie ; 
Or wed the elm an4 purpling vine; 
Bat if ay vagrant fancy pants 
For chauna^ whick^iinple njUure wsmts. 
Grants Power l>eiiagh> ^^mittance fte^ 
To fome raag'd academy ; 
There to give to arts refin'd 
All the impulfe «f tty mind % 
And oft obfep?aiit>afee my.ftaad^ 
Where the -paiftter'^ n^c hind 
From {ketches rude» with -gfadiial ait«: 
Calls dawning; liie to every ptrt» 
Till> with nice ciDts all laboiUt'd bigKi. 
Each ftarting hero m^t< tke eye : 
Oft too, O ! left, me nice in^oA 
The draughts of juftoft architeft r 
And hence delighfed let me pais. 
Where others mould Hm da^e brafs ; 
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Or (eack the Fuaguiftone to weiff 

A lettered fitge's smfing air« 

Bnt ah ! thefe arts have fix*d their home 

In Roman or in Gallic dome : 

Tho* ilrange beieems, that arts fiKw'd fpmrf 

Where frowns black Slavery's baleful ihai^ 9 | 

And Granger far that arts decay ^ . 

Where Freedom deals her warmdl ray. > 

This then deny'd, I'll fwift retreat. 

Where Camus winds with murmur fireet : ' 

There teach me, piercing Locke, t* expkMre . 

The bufy mind's ideal ^ore ; 

There, heaven-rapt Newton, guide ny way 

'Mid rolling worlds, thro' £bods of day* • 

To mark the vagrant comet's road. 

And thro' his wonders trace the God. 

Then, to unbend my mind, I'll roam 

Amidft the doyfters iilent gloom ; . 

Or, where rankM oaks their ihades difiufe. 

Hold dalliance with my darling mufe; 

Recalling oft fome heaven*bom ibrain, i 

That warbled in Auguilan reign ; 

Or turn well pleas'd the Grecian page» 

If fweet Theocritus engage. 

Or blitb Anacreon, mirthful wight, 

Carol his eafy love*lay light. . 

Yet let not all my pleafure lie . - 

Confin'd to one Phosbcian joy ; 

But 
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^ut ever give niy lingers wings, 

Ligntty to fkim the trembling firings^ 

And from fome bower to tane the lay ; 

While lift'ning birds crowd every fpray^ 

Or hovering filent o^er my head, . 

Their quivering wings exulting fpread ; 

Save but the turtles, they alone. 

With tender plaintive faithful moan. 

Shall tell, to all the fecret grove. 

Their foft thick-warbled tale of love : 

Sweet birds ! your mingling blift purfuing> 

Ever billing, ever cooing, 

Ye conftant pair j .1 love to nbte 

Your hoarfe ifrain gurgling in your throat i 

And ye unheard frbm fidelong hills 

The liquid lapfe of whifpering rills, 

I hift to hear : fuch founds difFufe - 

Sweet transports to the thoughtful mufe^ ] 

^htts fummeF fees^m^ briik aAd light. 

Till winter fpreads her 'kerchief white ^ 

Then to the city's focial walls 

Where tolling clock to bufinefs calls. 

There, the* weaver's . fh q ttle fpeeds 

Nimbly thro' the fiheTfpun threads | 

Th^re the vocal a^ivil rincts, 

.. • > , , . • ■■»• ' 

Whife the fmith^his.h^njmer fwii^gi j 
And every man and every boy^ 
Brifltly join iof wirm' emplojr^y • . 
VoL.L * Q^ THro! 
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Thro* fuch thronged fcehcs fttll oft ill range. 
Oft crowd tittd the rich exchange : 
Or to yon wharf; afide the moat. 
Where thcf anchored (hips do float. 
And others^ haftehing iato bay. 
Swell thell' lails in fair array : 
Wafting to AllMd&'s Coxts the Sort 
That each Petuvian mine can pour ; 
Wafting to Albion's fmiling dames 
The raby's glow, the diamond's flames^ 
Till all the Indies roih into the Thames* 
Joys viafl as thefe my fancy claims ; 
And joys like thefe if Peace infpire> 
Peace/ with thee I Using the lyre. 


ON THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE^ 


Br t H £ SAM S, 




TAKR, holy eaith, all diat my foal hblds dear , 
^ Take that fceft gift which heaven fo lately gaver 
To BriftoPt fount I4)ore wiA trembHng care 
Her laded foriA.;^ (he bow'dto tafte the wave \ 

« Mn. Mafon died at Briftd Wfitt^ Umik ^7^ ^Mk Mak- 

laci^hfioftbc watcit* ^ . 

9 AU 
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Attd died. , Dfoet Tenths dote Beauty Jl^aid the line i 
Does'fympathetic lear tliejf broaft sA^fimi 

Speak, dead M«eia» breathe aflraiii diviii#» 
Ev'n from tkfi gtav« tkoa fliah Kaire p«wer to charou 

Bid them be dotth^ be ijateeemt like thee t 
Bid them indiK^^ ^hMr%s» meeUy morci 

And if fo fair> fmai vanUy ib iftee^ 
So firm in friendihip, and fo fond in love s 

Tell them, tho^ 'tis an awf«l thing to die, 
('Twaa ev'n to thee) yet the^ dread path once trodj^ 

Heaven lifts its eveilafling portals high. 
And bids the pore in heart behold their God* 

M9 C» ^9 J^v »B ^S g^ ^a oB jn ga SS ^3 iD ^S ^X %B Bf ^S g» ^S 

E P I T A P H, 

ON IftISS l»Rl&MM0NDj^ 

Haughter to thv archbishop of york^ 

BYTRBSAMB. 

HERE fleeps-^what once was beautyi once was gract^ 
Grace, that with fcnCe and tendernefs combin'd. 
To form that harmony of fotd antf face, 
.^)iere beauty fhines the mirror of the mind* 

Q^a Such 
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Such was the maid, who, in the morn of focrUi> 

In virgin inii<^ence> iii n^lorre's pride, 
Blefl with each art which owes its charm to truth. 

Sank in her Father's fond embrace, and died. 
He weeps— O venerate the holy tear ! 

Faith lends her aid to eafe Affliction's load. 
The Parent mourna his Child upon her bier. 

The Chriftian yields an Angel to his God. 

ELEGY TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN * 
LEAVING THE UNIVERSITY, 

« 

MDCCLIII. 

BY THE SAM £. 

ERE yet, ingenuous youth, thy fteps retire 
From Cam's fmooth margin, and the peaceful vale^ 
Where Science call'd thee to her fludious quire. 

And met thee muiing in her cloyfters pale ; 
O ! let thy friend (and may he boaft the name) 
Breathe from his artlefs reed one parting lay ; 
A lay like this thy early Virtues claim. 
And this let voluntary Friendfhip pay. 


Lord J. 


Yet 


J 
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Yet know, the time arrivps, the dangerous time. 

When all thofe Virtues, opening now fo fair. 
Transplanted to the world's tempeftuous clime, 

Muft learn each pailion's boifterous breath to bear. 
There, if Ambition peftilent and pale. 

Or Luxury fhould taint their vernal glow ; * 

II cold Self-intereft, with her chilling gale. 

Should blall th' unfolding bloffotns ere they blow ; 
If mimic hues, by Art or Faihion fpread. 

Their genuine, fimple colouring Ihould fupply, 
-O ! with them may thefe laureate honours fade ;' ' 

And with them (if it can) my fWendfhip die ! 
Then do nott)T[ame, if, thb* thyfelf infpire; 

Cautious I ftrike the panegyric firing ; 
The mufe full oft purfues a meteor Rre, 

And, vainly verit'rous, foars on waxen wing. 
Too adlively >wake at Friendfliip's voice. 

The poet's bofom pours the fervent' drain. 
Till fad Reflexion blames the hally choice. 

And oft invokes Oblivion's aid in vain. 
Call we the fhade of Pope, from that blell bower 

Where thron'd he fits with many a tuneful Sage ; 
Aft, if he ne'er bemoans that haplefs hour 

When St. John's name * illumin'd Glory's page ? 

• • • f 

. . i f • ) 

X Alluding to this couplet of Mr. Pope's, 
To Cato, Virgil paid ane honeil Ifnc, • 
O let my country's fiiends illumine miiie* 

0^3 Aft, 


Af^> if the wretch^ wlio dar'd lus memory fUin^^^ 

Afk, if hit coantry'Sy his religion's foe« 
Dttferv'd the meed that M^lbro' fail'd to gaia» 

The deathlefs meed he only could beftow ? 
The bard will tell thee, the milguided praife 

Cloads the.cele^al iUnflune of hb breaflr; > 
£v*n now, repentant of his erring lays^ 

He heaves a Agh amid the realms of r-eft. 
If Pope thro* friendfliip fail'd, indignant view. 

Yet pity Dryden ; hark, whene'er he fings. 
How Adulation drqps her courtly dew 

On titled Rhymers, and inglorious Kings. 
See» from the depths of his exhauftlefs mine. 

His glittering (lores the tnnef al fpendthrift throws i 
Where Fear, or Intereft bids, behold they ihine ; 

Now grace a Cromwell's, now a Charles'^ brows* 
Bom with too generous^ or too mean a heart, 

Dryden ! in vain to thee thofe (lores were lent ; 
Thy fweeteft numbers but a trifling art ; 

Thy (hrongeft di£lion idly eloquent. 
The (impleft lyre, if Truth dire6b its lays. 

Warbles « melody ne'er heard from thine | 
Not to difguft with falfe, or venal praife. 

Was Parnell's modeft &me, and may be mine* 
Go then, my friend^ nor let thy candid breaft 

Condemn me, if I check the plaufive firing ; 
Go to the wayward world ; complete the reft ; 

Se what the pureft.mufe would wifli to.fin^* 

Be 
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BeftiU thyfelff that <qmn padi <tf tnidi» ^ 

Which led thee hei€» let Mftjoihood fij«i pi»rflie i 
Retain tliefweet.fi]»pli^ly .^'You^y 

And all thy irirtue diiA«htesj 4»re to do. ^ 
Still rcorn« with confciotu fn^t, thft msJk of Ait ; 

On Vice*8 front let fear/iil caution lo«r» 
And teach the diffident* diffcce^tef p^rt 

Of knares that plot« atid .fools thiit fawn for power. 
So^ ^ooiuid ihjr farow when age'j hoo/ours fpcea^^ 

When Qeath's cold hand fiQftrings thy Mafon's lyre, 
Wbfin the gfcen tuf f lies j^ghdy p9 his head^ 

ThyjnKiihihall fome fyperior baifd U^.ire : 
He^ j» the AAipkA hioiixid^ ^f .timers do9i?iin» 

On raptpre*:6 plane »(haU give thy name to fiy ; 
For trull, with seveveoice trufl thi^ Sabine ilrain I 

^' The mu& f<»:bid8 the rirtuoas man to die*" 

ISIS. AN E L E G Y. 

liDCCXtVIII* 
BY THE SAM I. 

FAR &em her halk>w*d ^ rot, where mildly i>right» 
The pointed eryftals Ihpt their tremblii^Ugifc^t 
From dripiHng -moft, where Iparkliag dewnliops fell* : 
Where coral glOw'd, where twin*d the wreathed (hell, 

0^4 Pale 
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Pale liis lay $ a willow's lowly ihade 
Spread its thin foliage o'er tbe fleeping maid ; 
Clos'd was her eye, and from her heaving breaft «. . . 
In carelefs folds loole flowed her sconelefs veft; 
While down her neck her vagrant treiTes fiow> 
In all the awful negligence of woe ; 
Her urn fuftain'd her arm, that fciilptur'd vafe 
Where Vulcan's art had laviih'd all its grace ; 
Here, full with life, was heaven-taught Science feen, - 
Known by the laurel wreath, and mufing mien : 
There cloud-crown'd Fame, here Peace fedate and bland, 
Swell'd the loud trump, and wav'd the olive wand $ . 
While folemn domes, arch*d ihades, and viftas green^^ 
At weH-mark'd diflance clofe the facred fcene. 
On this the Goddefs caft an anxious look, ' 
Then dropt a tender tear, and thus file fpoke : 
Yes, I could once with pleas'd attention trace 
The nlimic charms of this prophetic vafe : 
Then lift my head, and with enraptur'd eyes 
View on yon plain the real glories rife. « 
Yes, Ifis ! oft haft thou rejoic'd to lead 
Thy liquid treafures o'er yon favourite mead ; 
Oft haft thou ftopt thy pearly car to gaze. 
While every Science nurs'd its growing bays ; 
While every youth with fame's ftrong impulfe £r'd, 
Preft to die goal, and at the goal untir'd, 
Snatch'd each celeftial wreath to bind his brow. 
The Mufes, Graces, Virtues coqld beftow. 
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Ev'n now fond Fancy leads th' ideal train. 
And ranks her troops on Memory's ample plain 3 
See ! the firm leaders of my patriot line* 
See ! Sidney^ Raleigh* Hampden* Somers ihlne. 
See Hough ^* fuperior to a tyrant's doom^ 
Smile at the xhenace of the flare of Rome : 
Each foul whom truth coold fire* or virtue move^^ . 
Each breail* (Irong panting with its country's love« 
AH that to Albion gave the heart or head* 
That wifely counfcPd, or that bravely bled* 
All* all appear ; on me they gxatefiil finile* 
The weli-earn'd prize of ever^y{rtnou6loiL . .f- 
To me with filial reverence they bring* • 
And hang freih trophies o'er my hon6ar*d ipring, ^ . 
Ah ! I remenaber well yon beechen ipray* . 
There Addifon firft tun'd his polilh'd lay ; 
*Twas there great CatoV form firft met his eye^ - 
In all the pomp of free-born majeftyj , '- • * » ! ' 
*' My fon;" he cry'd, " obferve this mien with awc^ 
'' In folemn linei the ftfong refemblance draw ; 
*' The piercing notes (hall ilrike each Britilh ear ; * 
** Each Britiih eye fhall drop the patriot tear ! 
'* And rous'd to glory by the nervous ftrain* 

Each youth fhall fpurn at Slavery's abjefl. i-eign, . c 
Shall guard with Gator's zeal Britannia's laws^^ ' [ 
*f And fpeak* and ad* and bleed in. Fieedoiik'9 caufe*" 

y BIHiop of Worcd):er* See pod{ley*s Colleton* yd. li, p* 39* 

The 




The hero (ptAx ; the bard aileiittiig how*d 
The Iny to Liberty and Cato flow'd ; 
While EchOf as ihe rovM the vale along, 
JoinM the firong cadence of his Roman fong. 

Bnt ah ! how Stiilneft flept upon the ground* 
How mute Attention check'd each riiiflg found ; 
Scarce* ftole a breeze to wave the leafy fpray. 
Scarce thrill'd iweet Philomel her fofteft Jay, 
When Locke walked mofing forth ; e'en now I view 
Majeilic Wifdom thron'd upon his hrow» 
View Candour fmile upon his modefl: cheek. 
And from his eye all Judgment'^ xadiance bceak* 
'Twas here the (age his manly %eal expsed. 
Here ftript vain Falfliood of her gaudy veft ; 
Here Truth's .colle£^ed beams Br& filPd his mindj 
Ere long to burft in bleffings on mankind ; 
Ere long toihew to Reafon's purged eye^ 

That «' Nature's firft beftgtft was Liberty." 
Frottd of this wond'rous fon, fublime I Hood, 

(While }ottder fujges fwell'd my :rapid -flood) 

Then vain as Niobe, exulting cry'd, 

Iliflus ! roU thy fam'd Athenian tide ; 

Tho' Plato's fteps oft mark'd thy neighb'ring glade^ 

Tho'.&ir LycsBum lent its awful fliade, 

Tho' every academic green irapreft 

Its image full on thy refleSing breail:. 

Yet my pure ftream (hall boaft as proud a name. 

And Britain's Ifis flow with Attic fame. 

Alas ! 
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Alas ! haw cbangM f where sow that Attk boaft 
See ! Gothic Licence ssigt o'«r all my coaft ! 
See ! Hydra ;FaAion fpread its impious feign^ 
Boifbn each breaft> and madden every brain : 
Hence frontkfs ceoudsj that not contqnt to fright 
The bluihing Cynthia froln her throne e£ nights 
Blaft the fair face of day ; and madly bQld# 
To Freedom's foes infernal or^es hold ; 
To Freedom's foes^ ah ! fee the goblet crown'd^ 
Hear plauiive ihonts to Freedom's foes refoand ; 
The horrid notes my refluent watecs dauntj 
The Echoes groan, the Dryads quit their haunt; 
Learning, that once to;all difius'd her i^eaanj 
Now fheds, by Health, a partial private ;gleama 
In fome lone cloifter's melancholy ihade. 
Where a £rm few fupport her fickly head, 
Defpis'd, infulted by the barbarous train. 
Who fcour like Thracia's moon-flruck rout the plainj 
Sworn foe» like them to all the Mufe -approves. 
All Phoebus favours, or Minerva loves. 

Are thcfe theifims my foftering bread mutl year, 
Grac'd with my namp, and nurtur'd by my care ? 
Mail thefe go forth fit>m my maternal -hand 
To deal their infults thro' a peaceful land. 
And boaft, while Freedom bleeds, and Virtue groans^ 
That " Vis taught lebdliion to her fons ?'* 
Forbid it. Heaven ! and let my ri^ng waves 
Indignant fwcll, and whelm the recreant Haves ! 

In 
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In England^s caufe their patriot fioods emplojr^ 
As Xanthus delug'd in the caafe of Troy. 
Is this deny'd f thicn point fome fecret way 
Where far» far hence thefe gailtlefs ftreams may ftray ; 
Some liDjcnown channel lend> where Nature fpreadi 
Inglorious yales^ and unfreqaented meads. 
There, where a hind fcarce tunes his ruftic drain. 
Where fcarce a -pilgrim treads the pathlefs plain, 
Conten't I'll flow ; forget that e'er my tide 
Saw yon majeftic ftruAureis crown its fide $ 
Forget that e'er my rapt attention hung) 
Or on the Sige's or the Poet's tongue ; 
Calm and rdign'd my humbler lot embrace. 
And pleas'd, prefet Oblivion to Difgrace. 


THE TRIUMPH. OF ISIS: 

.OCCASIONED BT THE FOREGOING POSH. 
BY TH0M4S WARTON, M. A, 

ON ^Ipfipg flpw^rs wh^R gjsnlal. gales diifTufb 
The fragrant tribute, of refrefhing dews ; 
When chauQts the milk-xiaid at her balmy p^> 
And weary reapers whidle o'er the vale ; 
, , , Charmy 
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CharmM by the. mttrmurs *of ^t quivering flitde« 
O'erliis' willow-fringed banks I ftray'd: 
And calmly mafing thro' the twilight way. 
In penfive mood I firam'd the Doric lay. 
When lo ! from opening cloods, a golden gleam 
Poar'd fudden fplendors o'er the ihadowy ftream $ . 
And &om the wave arofe its guardian queen* 
Known by her iweeptng.ftole of glofly gicca i 
While in the coral crown that bound her brow^. 
Was wove the Delphic lauteVa verdant bough. 

As the fmooth furface of the dimply floods 
The filver-ilipper'd Ifis lightly trod. 
From her loofe hair the dropping dew (he prefs'd^ 
And thus Q\ine ear in a€<;encs ^Id addrciT^'d ^ 

No more, my fon, the rural reed employ, ^ 
Nor trill the trifling Urain of empty joy ; 
No more thy love-reiounding fonnets fuit 
To notes of paftoral pipe or oaten flute. 
For hark ! high-thron'd on yon majeftic walls. 
To the dear Mufe afllifled Fre«don> calls : , . 

• $ 

When Freedom calls, an4 Oxford bids thee ilngf^ • j •• 
Why flays thy hand to flrike the founding firing ? 
While thus, in Freedom's andinPheebus^ fpite, ;- - 
The venal fons of flaviih Cam unite ; n 

To (hake yon towers, when Malice rears her cre^i . ; 

« * . ' 

Shall all my fons in fileace idly reft f . '^-r 

Still &9g> O Cam, your f^voiirite* Freedom'^ :^<ife fK 
StUl boaft of Freedom, while you break her laws : 

To 
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To pow^ yonr fimgs of gratuladoa pay^ 
To conm addrdi Mt Fkctery^s foQtbkig^ hy. 
What tho' your gentle Mafo»*ft pktD^ire verfe 
Has hung with fweeteft wreaths Mo&bs* hearie | 
What tW your vanstcd bard's ingenuous woe^ 
Soft as my ttntm, in tunefiii mimbers flow; 
Yet ftrove his Mafe» by Fame or Env^ kd^ 
To tear tht iftttief s from a Met^s. head ^«^ 
Mifgoided yo«th i with rude ttnctaflic rage 
To blot the beaatie» of thy whiter page ; 
A rage that fellies ev - n thy guUllefi lays. 
And blafts the vernal bleom of half tky liaysw 
Let Granta. boaft the patrons of her name^ 
Each pompons fool of Fortune and of J^ame t 
Sitill of preferment let her flune the f ueen. 
Prolific parent of each bowing dean : 
Be hers each prelate of the pampered cheeky 
Each courtly chaplain hrtSAffd and fieek ^ 
Still let the drones of her exhauMefs hive 
On fat pluralities fupinely thrive : 
Still let her fenates thled flaves revere. 
Nor dareL to know the patriot Irom the peer ; 
for tififeU'd covits their laur ell'd movBt defpift* 
In (tars and firings foperfeitively wife^: 
No longer charm'd by Virtue^s goldea lyre. 
Who fung of old amid th* Aonian choir. 
Where Gam, (low wmding thro' the Breezy vfS^$ 
With Inndly wave his groves of laurti'fteds* . 
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^U ovLTSr my fon^ to deal the lacrtd htif, 
Wliere Honour calls; and Juftke poinCB the way t 
To wear the well^^eaniM wreath which Merit bringf^' 
And fnatch a gift beyond the reach of kings. 
Scorning^ and fcom'd by conrts, yon Mnfts' bowet 
Still nor enjoys, nor aiks^ the fnrile of power* 
Tho' wakeful Vengeance- watch my cfaryftal-i^tifig^ 
Tho' Perfecutfon wave her iron wing. 
And o'er yon fpiry temples as (he Siet, 
*^ Thefe deilinM feats be mine,** exultihg crte9| 
On Ifis Hill each g^ of Fortune waits. 
Still Peace and Pteitly deck my beauteous gates* 
See Science walk» with frelheft chapiets crewnMf 
With fongs o^jdy stiy f«IEal groves tefetmds 
My MuCe divine Hill keeps her wonted flale^ 
Tho front IreA, and high majeftie gait : 
Green as of eld, each oliv'd portal fmiles> 
And (HU the Gtaces baild my l^arian piles ^ 
My Gothic fpires in ancient grandeur rife. 
And dare with wottted pride to rtrih into the fldes* 

Ah ! fhould'ft thon fall (forbid it, heavenly powers I)' 
Daih'd iiito dail with ail thy cload-capt towers^ 
Who but would mowD f To Britifll virtue dear. 
What patriot could refufe the manly tear I 
What Briti(h Marius could refrain to weep 
0*er mighty Carthage fairn, a proftrate heap f 

Ev'h late when RadcliiTe's delegated train 
Au^icious ihone in Ifis' happy plain ; 

Wnm 


When yon proud ^ dome, fair Learning's aippleft ihruwi 

Beneath its. Attic roofs received the Nine ;. .. 

Mute was the voice of joy and loud applaufe^ . 

To RadclifFe due, and liis* honour'd caufe ? 

What free-born crowds adorn the feftive day. 

Nor blufh'd to wear my tributary bay t .. 

How each brave breail with honeH ardoi;s '^heav'd. 

When Sheldon's fane the pa^iot band receiv'd ; 

While, as we loudly hail'd the chofen few, 

Rome's awful fenate rufli'd upon our view ! 

O may the day in latefl annals ihine. 
That m^d<^ a Beaufort and an Harley mine.t 
Then bade them leave the lofcier fcene awhile* 
The pomp of guiltlefs ilate, the patriot .toil. 
For bleeding Albion's aid the fage de£ign> 
To hold ihort dalliance with the tuneful Nin«. 
Then Mufic left her golden fphere on high^ 
And bore each flrain of triumph from the. iky ; 
Sweli'd the full fox^, and to my chiei& around 
Pour'd the-fuU P^ans^f melliiluous found, 
]K^y;I^aiads biyxhe the floating accents caught. 
And liilening danc'd beneath their pearly grot; 
In gentler eddies play'd my wanton wave. 
And all my reed$ their. fofceft whiipers gave; 
Each lay with briglvtcr green adorn *d myi:)QwCTs,> 
And breath'd a frcOier fragrance on my flowcrsv, ^ 

* Radcliffc's library, 

Sufi 
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fttit lo } it biice'the f\^bHing concerts ceafei 
And crowded theatres are hufti'd in pfeace, 
6ee> on yon Sage * how all attentive (land. 
To catch His darting eye, and waving hand. 
Hark ! he begins, with all a Tally's art 
To poiir the didates of a Cato's heart. 
Skiird to pronounce what nobleil thoughts irifpiffe. 
He blends the fpeaker's with the patriot's fire j 
Bold to conceive, nor timorous to c6nceal. 
What Britons dare to think, he dates to tell. 
*Tis his alike the eat and eye to charnii ' 
To win witli a£iion, and with fcnfe to warm | 
Untaught in flowery di£lion to dilpenfe 
The lulling founds of fweet impertinence 5 . 
In frowns or fmiles he gains an equal prize. 
Nor meanly fears to fall, nor creeps to rife ; 
Bids happier days td Albion be reilor'd. 
Bids ancient Juilice rear her radiant fwordi 
From me^ as from my country, wins applaufe^ 
And makes an Oxford's a Britannia's caufe. 

Whilfe arms like thefe my ftedfaft fages wield. 
While mine is Truth's impenetrable fhield 5 
Say, Hiall the puny champion fondly dare 
To wage \^^ith force like this, fcholadic war? 
Still vainly fcribble on with |iert pretence. 
With all the rkge of pedant impotence ? 

*• Dr. William Kiflg, Principal of St. Mary'i Hall. 
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Say, (hall I fufFer this domedic peil» 

This parricide that wounds a mother ^s breafll ? 

Thus in the (lately (hip that long has bore 
Britain's vi^orious crofs from Ihore to fhore. 
By chance, beneath her clofe fequeftef'd cells. 
Some low-born worm, a lurking mifchief dwells ; 
Eats his blind way, and Taps with fecret toil 
The deep foundations of the watry pile. 
In yain the fored lettt its ftatelieft pride, 
Rear'd her tall maft, and fram'd her knotty fide ; 
In vain the thunder^s martial rage (he 0ood, 
Widi each fierce conflift of the ilormy flood ; 
More fure the reptile's little arts devour. 
Than waves. Or wars, or Eurus* wintry power. 

Ye venerable bowers, ye feats fublime. 
Clad in the mofly veil of fleeting time ; 
Ye (lately piles of old munificence. 
At once the pride of learning and defence. 
Where ancient Piety, a matron hoar, ■ , - 
Still feems to keep the hofpitable door; 
Ye cloifters pale, that length'ning to the fight. 
Still (lep by fiep to mufings mild invite ; 
Ye high-arch 'd walks, where oft the bard has caught 
The glowing fentiment, the lofty thought; 
Ye temples dim, where pious duty pays 
Her holy hymns of ever-echoing praife ; 
Lo I your lov*d Ifis, from the borderin'g vale, 
W;th all a mother's fondnefs bids yoa hail !— •- 

Hail 
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Hail, Oxford » hail ! of all that's good and great^ 
Of all that's fair, the guardian and the feat; 
Narfe of each brave parfuit, each generous aim. 
By Truth exalted to the throne of Fame ! 
Like Greece in fcience and in liberty. 
As Athens learn'd, as Lacedaemon free ! 

Ev'n now, confefs'd to my adoring eyes. 
In awful ranks thy facred fons arife ; 
With every various flower their temples wreathM, 
That in thy gardens green its fragrance breathed. 
Tuning to knightly tale his Britifli reeds. 
Thy crowding bards immortal Chaucer leads : 
His hoary head o'erlooks the gazing choir. 
And beams on all around celeftial fire : 
With graceful ftcp fee Addifon advance. 
The fweeteft child of Attic elegance : 
To all, but his belov'd embrace, deny'd. 
See Locke leads Reafon, his majeftic bride : 
See facred Hammond, as he treads the field. 
With godlike arm uprears his heavenly ihield. 

All who, beneath the fhades of gentle peace, 
Beft plann'd the labours of domeilic eafe ; 
Who taught with truth, or with perfuafion movM i 
Who footh'd.with numbers, or with fenfe iroprovM; 
Who told the powers of reafon, or refin'd, 
All, all that ftrengthen'd or adorn'd the mind ; 
Each pried of Health, who mix'd the balmy bowl. 
To rear frail man, and flay the fleeting foul ; 
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All crowd around, and echoing to the ffiry^ 
Hail, Oxford, hail I with filial tranfport cry. 

And fee yon folemn band ! with virtuous aim, 
*Twas theirs in thought the glorious deed to frame * 
With pious plans each muling feature glows. 
And well-weigh*d counfels mark their meaning brows r 
** \uo\ thefe the leaders of thy patriot line," 
Hampden and Hooker, Hyde and Sidney (hinc. 
Thefe from thy fburce the fires of Freedom caugKt ? 
How well thy fons by their example taught \ 
While in each bread th* hereditary flame 
Still blazes, unextinguilh'd and the fame I 

Nor all the toils of thoughtful Peace engage,. 
'Tis thine tq form the hero as the fage. 
I fee the fable- fuited prince advance 
With lilies crown'd, the fpbils of bleeding Frainct^ 
Edward— the Mufes in yon hallow*d ihade 
Bound on his tender thigh the martial blade: 
Bade him the Hee! for Britifh Freedom draw,, 
And Oxford taught the deeds that CreflTy faw. 

And (be, great father of the laureat band. 
The ^ Britifh King before me feems to ftarnl. 
He by my plenty-crownfcd fcenes beguil'd^ 
And genial influence of my feafons mild. 
Hither of yore (forlorn, forgotten maid)r 
The Mafe in prattling infancy convey'd ^ - * 

^ Alfred. Regis Romaai. V. Tirg. iEn. f-* 

Frofli 


( 245 ), 

From Gothic rage the helpici? virgin bore, 

Aaid fix*d her cradle on my friendly Ihore : 

Soon grew the maid beneath his foftering hand. 

Soon pour'd her bleflings o'er th' enlightened land, 

Tho* rude the ^ don^e, and humble the retreat^ 

Where firft his pious care ordain'd her feat, 

XiO ! now on high ihe dwells in Attic bowers. 

And proudly lifts to heaven her hundred towers* 

He firft fair Learning's an4 Britannia's caafe 

Adorn'd with manners, and a4vaivc'd with law« : 

He bade relent the Briton's favage heart. 

And form'd his foul to ibcial fcenes of art, 

Wifeft and beft of kings I — with ravifli'd gaze 

Elate the long proceffion he furveys : 

Joyful he fmiks to find, that not in vain 

He plann'd the rudiments of Learning's reign : 

Himfelf he marks in each ingenuous breaft. 

With all the founder in the race expreft : 

With rapturjB yiewfi fair Freedopa ftill furvive 

In yon bright dom^ (illrfaJt^d fugitive) 

(Such feen, as whipn the goddefs poiir'd the beam 

Unfullied on his ancient diadem) 

Well pleas'd that in his own Pierian feat 

5he plumes her wings, and rt^s her weary feet; 

That here at laft flie takes her favourite ftand, 

*' Here deigns to linger, erci fte l^ve the l^d." 


Ad CapitoKa ducit 


Aowa nunc, oUm fyhcftribus horrida dumis, Virg, >Ek. 
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NEWMARKET. A SATIRE. 

s 

BY THE SAME. 

« 

Tah y<t. Sophocl. Elcdl* 508. 

HIS country's hope« when now the blooming heir 
Has loft the parent's, or the guardian's care ; 
Fond to pofTefs, yet eager to deflroy. 
Of each vain youth, fay, what's the darling joy ? 
Of each rafh frolic what the fource and end. 
His fole and firfl: ambition what f-^to fpend. 

Some 'fquires, to Gallia's cooks devoted dupes. 
Whole manors melt in fauce, or drown in foups : 
Another doats on iidlers, till he fees 
His hills no longer crown'd with towering trees ; 
Convinc'd too late, that modern flrains can move. 
Like thbfc of ancient Greece, th' obedient grove. 
In headlefs flatues rich, and ufelefs urns, 
Marmoreo from the clailic tour returns.- 
But would ye learn, ye leifure-loving 'fquires. 

How beH ye may difgrace your prudent fires i 

How 
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How fooneft foar to falhioiiable fhame. 
Be damn'd ^t once to ruin — and to fame ; 
By hands of grooms ambitious to be crownM, 
O greatly dare to tread Olympic ground ! 

What dreams of conqueft flufh'd Hilario's breaft. 
When the good knight at lad retir'd to reft ! 
Behold the youth with new-felt rapture mark 
Each pleafing profpe^l of the fpacious park. 
That parky where beauties undifguis'd engage^ 
Thbfe beauties lefs the work of art than age | 
In fimple ftate where genuine Nature wears 
Her venerable drefs of ancient years ; 
Where all the charms of Chance with Order meet, 
The rude, the gay, the graceful, and the great. 
Here aged oaks uprear their branches hoar. 
Arid form dark groves, which Druids might adore ; 
With meeting boughs, and deepening to the view. 
Here fiioots the broad umbrageous avenue : 
Here various trees compofe a chequer'd fcene. 
Glowing in gay diverfitles of green : 
There the full ftream, through intermingling glades^ 
Shines a broad lake, or falls in deep cafcades : 
Nor wants there hazle copfe, or beechen lawn, 
.To cheer with fun or (hade the bounding fawn. 

And fee the good old feat, whofe Gothic towers 
Awful emerge from yonder tufted bowers ; 
Whofe raftcr'd hall the crowding tenants fed, 
J^nd dealt to Age and Want their daily bread ; 
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Where crefled knights^ with peerlefs 4apf«l5 Joi^*-^j 
At high and folemn feiliyals have diu'd ; «^ 
Prefenting oft faij: Virtue's (hining tail;, 
Iq myftic pageantries, and moral '^ ^afcjue. 
But vain all ancient praife, or boaft of birth^ 
Vain all ch^ palms of old heroic wprth ! 
At once a bankrupt, and a profperousi heir, 
Hilario bets — ^park, houfe, diiToIve in air* 
With antique armour hung» his trophied roonis 
Defcend to gameflers, proflitutes, and grooms. 
He fees his fleel-clad (ires, and mothers mild. 
Who bravely [hook the lance, or fwe.etly fmir4i 
All the fair feries of the whifker'd race, 
Whofe pidtur'd forms the {lately gallery grace^ 
Debas'dj abus'd, the price of ill-got gold. 
To (deck fome tavern vile, at audions fold* 
The pariih wonders at th' unopening door. 
The chimnies blaze, the tables grpan i^o more. 
Thick wee.ds around th' untrodden courts arife^ 
And all the focial fcene in filence lies. 
Himfelf, the iofs politely to repair. 
Turns atheift, fidler, highwayna^, or player* 


^ It wat 1 ^ftdiionable practice among 6ur aittiejit nobility and gen« 
try, of ^th fexet, to perform per/omily in entettainmcnts of this kiod< 
Nothing could he a more delightful or rational method of fpending an 
evening than this. Milton^s Comus yras thus exhibited at hndloff' 
Cai^c, in ^e year x6^i« See Ben TohnCoq't Mafc^ues* 

At 
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At lengthy the f€orn> theihame pf l^an ai^4 Goj^ 
h doom'd to rub the ileeds that once he rode. 

Ye rival youths> your golden hopes hoiv vaiQ^ 
Your drean^s of thoufands on the liiled plain! 
Not more fantaflic Sancl^o's airy courfe^ 
When 9 madly Qiounted on the magic horfe ^, 
He pierc'd heaven's opening ipl^eres with dazzled tya^ 
And feeio'd to foar in vifionary ikies« 
^or lefsy I ween, precarious is (he meed 
Of young adventurers on the M^ife^s &ecd $ 
For poets have, like you, their deilinM rounds 
And ours is but a race on claffic ground. 

Long time;, the child of patrimonial eafe^ 
Hippolitus had carv'd iirloins 19 peace : 
Had quafF'd fecure, unvex'd by toil or wife^ 
T^e mild Odober of a private life : 
Long llv'd with calni domeiHc conquefts crown^dj 
And kill'd his game on fafe paternal ground : 
And, deaf to honour's or ambition's call. 
With rural fpoils adorn'd his hoary hall. 
As bland he pufF'd the pipe o'er weekly news^ 
His bofom kindles with fablimer views. 
Lo there thy triumphs, TaaFe ^ ! thy palms, Portmorr! 
Tempt him to flake his lands and treafur'd ftore. 

^ Clavilenp. See Don Qglxote, b. li. €• 41. ' 
f Theobald TaaiTe, £fq; of Edfvirorth in Hampfliire, an^ the Earl of 
Portffiore, equally celebrated on the plains 0/ Newmarket. 

Like 
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Like a new bralfer on Brooghtonic fand^ 
Amid the lifts our hero takes his fland ; 
SuckM by the fharper, to the peer a prey. 
He rolls his eyes that ** witnefs huge difmay ;" 
When lo I the chance of one inglorious heat 
Strips him of genial cheer, and fnug retreat. 
How aukward now he bears difgrace and dirt. 
Nor knows the poor's laft refuge, to be pert,— 
The ihifclefs beggar bears of ills the worft. 
At once with dulnefs, and with hunger curft* 
And feels the taftelefs breaft equeflrian fires ? 
And dwells fuch mighty rage in graver '(quires ? 

In all attempts, but for their country, bold, 
Britain, thy Confcript Counfellors behold ; 
(For fome, perhaps^ by Fortune favour'd yet. 
May gain a borough, from a lucky bet) 
Smit with the love of the laconic boot. 
The cap, and wig fuccindl, the iilken fuitj 
Mere modern Phaetons, ufurp the rein. 
And fcour in rival race the tempting plain* 
See, fide' by fide, his Jockey and Sir John 
Difcufs th' important point — of fix to one. 
•^or O ! the boafted privilege how dear. 
How great the pride, to gain a Jockey *s ear I ■■ ■ 
See, like a routed hoil, with headlong pace. 
Thy Members pour amid the mingling race ! 
All afk, what crowds the tumult could produce— • 
Is Bedlam, or the Commons all broke loofe ? 

2 , Theit 
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Their way nor reafon guides nor caution checks. 
Proud on a high-bred thing to rifque their necks. • 
Thy fages hear^ amid th' admiring crowd 
Adjudge the ftakes, mod eloquently loud : 
With critic fkill, o'er dubious bets preiide. 
The low difpute^ er kindle, or decide : 
All empty wifdom, and judicious prate. 
Of diftanc'd horfes gravely fix the fate^ 
And with paternal care unwearied watch 
O'er the nice condudl of a daring match. 

Mean time, no more the mi mic patriots ri/e. 
To guard Britannia's honour, warm and wife ; 
No more in ienates dare afTerc her laws. 
Nor pour the bold debate in Freedom's caufe : 
Negled the counfels of a finking land. 
And know no roilrum but Newmarket's e (land* 

Is this the band of civil chiefs defign'd 
On England's weal to fix the pondering mind ? 
Who, while their country's rights are fet to fale. 
Quit Europe's balance for" the Jockey's fcalc. 
O fay, when leafl their fapient fchemes are crofl« 
Or when a nation, or a match is lofk ? 
Who dams and fires with more exadnefs trace. 
Than of their country's kings the facred race : 

C A kind of fcafFold, where is held a confiftory, made up of fcTeral 
very enainent gentlemen, for determining doubtful cafes in the 
race. Sec, Thi< place might not improperly be called a Pandae- 
noniurn. 

Think 
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Think London journies are the worft of ills ; 

Sttbfcribe to a^-ticles^ inllead of bills : 

Strangers to all our annalids relate^ 

Theirs are the memoirs of th' equ^ftrian ilate ; " 

Who, loft to Albion's paft and prefent yicws, 

Heber b, thy chronicles alone perufe. 

Go on, brave youths, till, in fome fliture age. 
Whips ihall become the fenatorial badge 9 
Till England fee her thronging fena(ors 
Meet all at Weftminfter, in boots and fpurs ; 
See the whole Houfe, with mutual frenzy mad. 
Her patriots all in leathern breeches clad ; 
Of bets, not taxes, learnedly debate. 
And guide, with equal reins, a fteed or ftate. 

How would a virtuous ^ Houyhnhnm neigh difdain» 
To fee his brethren brook th' imperious rein ; 
Bear flavery's wanton whip, or galling goad, 
Smoafc thro' the glebe, or trace the deftin'd road, 
And» robb'd of manhood ^ by the murderous knife, 
Suftain each fordid toil of fervile life ! 
Yet O 1 what rage would touch his generous mind. 
To fee his fons of more than human kind ^ 
A kind, with each exalted virtue bleft. 
Each gentler feeling of the liberal breaft. 
Afford diverfion to that monfler bafe. 
That meaneft fpawn of man's half-monkey race ; 

1» Author of " An hiftorlcal Lift of the Running-horfcs," &c. 
I Vide Gulliver*8 travels, voyage to the Houyhnhnms. 
fc A copy in the Harleiaa library, reads b9rfe'b§o4, 
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Ifi whom pride, avarice, ignorance^ conQiife', 
That hated animal, a Yahoo-'fquire. 

How sur6 the Therons of thefe modern days 
Changed from thofe chiefs who toil'd for Grecian bay«^ 
Who, fir*d with genuine glory's facred luft, 
Whirrd the fwifc axle through the Pythian duft t 
Theirs was the Pifan olive's blooming fpray. 
Theirs was the Theban bard's recording lay. 
What tho' the grooms of Greece ne'er took the-oddif 
They won no bets— but then they foar'd to gods ; 
And more an Hiero's palm, a Pindar^s ode. 
Than all th' uniUd plates of George beftowM.^ 

Greece 1 how I kindle at thy magic name. 
Feel all thy warmth, and catch the kindred flafftCr 
Thy fcenes fublime and awful viiions rife. 
In ancient pride before my mufmg eyes. 
Here Sparta's fons in mute attention hang. 
While jaft Lycurgus pours the mild harangue ; 
There Xerxes' hofts, all pale with deadly fear. 
Shrink at her fated ' hero's fiafhing fpear. 
Here, hung with many a lyre of filver ftring. 
The laureate alleys of IlifTus (pring : 
And lo ! where, rapt in beauty's heavenly dream. 
Hoar Plato walks his oliv'd Academe.-— 

Yet ah ! no more ^e land of arts and arms 
Detights with wifdom, or with virtue warms* 
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Lo ! the (lern Turk, with more than Vandal rage. 
Has blafted all the wreaths of ancient age : 
No more her groves by Fancy's feet are trod. 
Each Attic Grace has left the lov'd abode. 
FalPn is fair Greece ! by Luxury's pleafing bane 
Seduc'd, ihe drags a barbarous foreign chain. 

Britannia, watch ! O trim thy withering bays. 
Remember thou haft rival'd Graecia's praife. 
Great Nurfe of works divine ! yet oh I beware 
Left thou the fate of Greece, my Country, (hare. 
Recall thy wonted worth with confcious pride. 
Thou too haft feen a Solon in a Hyde ; 
Haft bade thine Edwards and thine Henries rear. 
With Spartan fortitude, the Britiih fpear ; 
Alike haft feen thy fens deferve the meed 
Or of the moral or the martial deed« 
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ON THE 

DEATH OF KING GEORGE THE SECOND, 

AND 

ACCESSION OF KING GEORGE THE THIRD, 

ADDRESSED TO WILLIAM PITT, ES<^'f. 
BEING THE CONCLUDING COPY OF OXFORD YERSIS. 

BYTHESAME. 


s 


O ftream the forrows that embalm the brave. 
The tears that Science iheds on Glory's grave ! 
So pare the vows which claillc duty pays 
To bl^fs another Branfwick's rifing rays !— 
O Pitt! if chofen drains have power to (leal 
Thy watchful breaA awhile from Britain's weal ; 
If votive verfe, fronvfacred Ifia fenr. 
Might hope to charm thy manly mind. Intent 
On patriot plans which ancient Freedom drew. 
Awhile with fond attention deign to view 
This ample wreath, which all th' aflembled Nine 
With (kill united have confpir'd to twine. 

" Afterwards Earl of Chatham. 
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Ve$> guide and guatdian of thy country's etiiktk 4 
'Thy confcious heai-t fliall hail with juft applaufe 
The dutequs Mufe^ whofe hafte ofHcious brings 
Her blamelefs offering to the (hrine of kings s 
Thy tongue well lutor'd iii hiftoric lore. 
Can fpeak her ofHce and her ufe of yore : 
for fuch the tribute of ingenuous praife 
iier harp (lifpens'd in Graicia*8 golden days : 
Such were the palms^ in ifles of old renown. 
She cufl'd to deck the guiltlefs monarch's crown | 
WJien virtuous Pindar, told with Tufcan gore ^ 

How fcepter'd Hiero flain'd Sicilia*s fhore. 
Or to mild Tberoii's raptur'd eye difclbs'd 
Bright vales where fpirits of the brave reposM i 
Yet flili beneath the throne, unbribM fhe fate. 
The decent hand-^maid, not the flave of ftate } 
Pleas*d in the radiance of tha regal name 
To blend the.luftre of her country's fame : 
For, taught like ours^ (he dar^d with prodent prid€j 
Obedience from dependance to divide : 
Tho' princes claim'd her tributary lays. 
With truth fevere (he temper'd partial praife | 
Confcious (he kept her native dignity. 
Bold as her flights, and as her numbers free. 

And fure if e'er the Mufe indulgM her flraini^ 
With juft regard, to grace heroic reigns. 
Where could her glance a theme of triumph owK 
So dear to fame as George's trophied throne ? 

Ac 
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At whofe firm baCr, thy ftedfaft foal ifpiits ' ' 
To wake a mighty nation's ancient ftrcs : 
-Afpiies to batiif fxdlion's fpeciots claims 
RouTe El g^3rfd*s r Age, and give her tfauitder dm : 
Once more the main her conquering banners fweep^ 
Again her commerce darkens all the deep. 
Thy fix'd relblve renews each fair decree^ 
That made, that kept of yore, thy COontry free^ 
Caird by thy voice, nor deaf to war's alarme> 
Its willing youth the rural empire arms : 
Again the lords of Albion's cultur'd plains 
March the firm leaders of their faithfiil fwains | 
As erft ftout archers from the farm or fbld> 
Flam'd in the van of many a baron bold* 
Nor thine the pomp of indolent debate. 
The war of words, the fophiftries of ftate j 
Nor frigid caution checks thy free defign. 
Nor flops thy ftream of cloqnence divine : 
For'thine the privilege, on few beftow'd. 
To feel, to think, to fpeak for public good. 
In vain Corruption calls her venal tribes; 
One common caufe, one common end prefcribes; 
Nor fear nor fraud, or fpares Or fcreens the fee. 
But fpirit prompts, and valour ftrike» the blow* 
O Pitt, while honour pdints thy llberisl plaii. 
And o'er the minifter exalts the ma^n, 
Ifis congenial greets thy faithful fway. 
Nor fcorns to bid a.- iUtefman grace her lay ; 
Vot. I. « Ftr 
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For fcience ftill is jaftly fond to blend. 

With thine, her pradice, principles* and end* 

'Tis not for her* by falfe connections drawn* 

At fplendid Slavery's fordid (hrine to fawn ; 

Each native effort of the feeling bread 

To friends, to foes, in fervile fear, fuppreft: 

'Tis not for her to purchafe or purfue 

The phantom favours of the cringing crew ; 

More ufefol toils her ftudious hours engage. 

And fairer lefTons fill her fpotlefs page : 

Beneath ambition, but above difgrace. 

With nobler arts fhe forms the riffng race : 

With happier talks, and lefs refined pretence^ 

In elder times ihe woo'd Munificence 

To rear her arched roofs in regal guife. 

And lift her temples nearer to the ikies ; 

Princes and prelates Aretch'd the focial band. 

To form^ diffufe, and Bx her high command : 

From kings fhe claimed, yet fcomM to feek the prize. 

From kings, like George, benignant, juft, and wife. 

Lo, this her genuine lore. *-Nor thoa refufe 
This humble prefent of no partial Mufe, 
From that calm bower, which nurs'd thy thoughtful youtk 
In the purt precepts of Athenian truth : 
Where firft the form of Britifh Liberty 
BeamM in full radiance on thy mufing eye : 
That form, whofe mien fublime, with equal awe, 
la the fame fhade nnblemifli'd Somers faw : 

Where 
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Where oiice {for well ihe lovM the friendly grovtf 

Which c^very.claffic Grace had learn 'd to rove) 

Her whifpers wak'd fage Harrington to feign 

The bleffings of her viiiohary reign ; 

That reign* which now no more an empty theme> 

Adornst philofophy's ideal dream^ \ 

But crowns at ltk&, beneath a George's fmile. 

In full reality this favour'd ifle. 

ON THE MARRIAGE OF KING GEORGE THE 
THIRD AND QUEEN CHARLOTTE. 

BY THE SAME. 
to THE <^U E E N« 

WHEN iirft the kingdom to thy virtues due 
Rofe from the billowy deep in diftant view ; 
When Albion's ifles« old Ocean|s peerlefs pride^ 
Tower'd in imperial Hate above the tide; 
What bright ideas of the new domain 
Form'd the fair proiped of thy promised reign I 

And well with confcious joy thy breaft might beatj 
That Albion was ordain'd thy regal feat : 
Lo ! this the land where Freedom's facred rage 
Has glow'd untam'd^ thro' many a martial age. 

S a Her« 
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Here patriot Alfred, ftain'd With' Dantfli hlood. 

Reared on one bafe the king-s, the people's good t 

Here Henry's archers fram'd'the ftubbom bo\v 

That laid A lanzon's haughty helmet low : 

Here jivak'd t}xc flame that Hill faperior braves 

The proudeft threats of Gaul's ambitious flave< : 

Here chivalry, ftein Ichool of valour old. 

Her noblefl feats of knightly fame enroll'd ; 

Heroic champions heard the clarion's call. 

And throng'd the board in Edward's banner'd ball ( 

While chiefs, like George, approv'd in worth alonc> 

Unlock'd chaile beauty's adamantine zone. 

Lo 1 the fam'd ifle, which hails thy chofen fway. 

What fertile fields her temperate funs difplay ; 

Where Property fecurcs the confcious fwain» 

And guards, while Plenty gives, the golden grain : 

Hence ripe with flores her villages abound. 

Her airy downs with fcatter'd Iheep refound ; 

Frefh are her pallures with unceafing rilh. 

And future navies crown her darkfome hills. 

To bear her formidable glory far. 

Behold the opulence of hoarded war ! 

See, from her ports a thoufand banners ftream^ 

On every coaft her vengeful lightnings gleam ! 

Mean time, remote from Ruin's armed nand. 

In peaceful majefty her cities ftand ; ** 

Whofe fplendid domes, and tradeful flreets declare^ 

Their firm^fl fort, a king's parental care. 

And 
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And O ! blefl queen , if e*er the magic powers 
Of warbled truth have v/on thy mufing hoars>;. 
Here Poefy, from awful days of yore. 
Has pour'd her genuine gifts of raptar'd lore. 
'Mid oak^n bowers, with holy verdure wreath'd^ . 
In Druid-fongs her folemn^ fpirit breath'd : 
While cunaing bards, at^ancient banquets, fang 
Of.Paynim foes defy'd, and ttophies hung : 
Here Spcaifcr tutt'd his myftic mifeflrelfy. 
And drefsM in fairy robes a queen like thee* 
Here, boldly mark'd with cv'ry living hpe. 
Nature's unbounded portrait Shakijpeare drew : 
But chiefi the mournful group of human woes 
The daring artift's tragic pencil chofe j 
Explored the pangs that rend the royal breaft^ 
Thofe wounds that lurk beneath the ti^u'd veft I > 

Lo ! this the land, whence Milton's mufe of fire 
High foar'd to fteal from heaven a feraph's lyre ; 
And told the golden ties of wedded love 
In facred Eden's amaranthine grove* 
Thine too, majeftic bride ! the favoured clime. 
Where Science fits enlhrin'd in roofs fubliine-— --« 
O mark how green her wood of ancient bays 
O'er Ifis' marge in many a chaplet ftrays ! 
Thither if hapily fome diflinguilh*d flower 
Of thefe mix'd^blooms, from that ambrolial bower. 
Might catch thy glance, and, rich in Nature's hue. 
Entwine thy diadem with honoar due ; 

S 3 If 
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If feemly gifts the train of Phcebus pay. 

To deck imperial Hymen's feftive day ; 

Thither thyfelf ihall hafle, and mildly deign 

To tread with nymph-like ftep the confcioas plain ; 

PleasM in the Mufe's nook, with decent pride. 

To throw the fcepter'd pall of ilate afide. 

Nor from the ihade (hall George be long away, *^ 

Which claims Charlotta's love, and courts her (lay.«-« 

Thefe are Britannia's praifes. Deign to trace 
With rapt refledion Freedom's favourite race ! 
But tho' the generous ifle, in arts and arms. 
Thus ftands fupreme, in Nature's choiceft charms | 
Tho' George and conqueft guard her fea-girt throne^ 
One happier bleiCng ftill ihe calls her own ; 
And, proud a freih increafe of fame to view^ 
Crpwns iill her glory by poiTeffing you* 


ON 
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ON THE BIRTH OF GEORGE PRINCE 

OF WALES. 

WKITTSN AfTBR AN INSTALLATIOK AT WINDSOR. 

MDCCLXII. 

• « 

BY THE SAME. 

IMPERIAL dome of Edward wife and brave ! 
Where warlike Honour's brighteft banners wave ; 
At whoi'e proud tilts, unmatch'd for hardy deed^j 
Heroic kings have frown'd on barbed deeds : 
The' now no more thy crefted chiefs advance 
In arm'd array, nor grafp the glittering.lance ; 
The' knighthood boafts the martial pomp no morej 
That graced its gorgeous feftivals of yore ; 
Say, (lately dome, if e'er thy marihal'd knights 
So nobly deck'd their old majeHic rites. 
As when, high-thron'd amid thy tropl^ied fhrine, 
George (hone the leader of the garter'd line ? 

Yet future- triumphs, Windfor, flill remain ; 
Still may thy bowers receive as brave a train : 
For lo !• to Britain and her favoured pair. 
Heaven's high command has fent a facred heir ! 

^ 4 Him, 
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Him, the bold pattern of his patriot fire, 

Silall fill with ^arly fame tmmorul ^r« ; 

In life's frefh fpring, ere buds the prpmisM prime. 

His thoughts fhall mount to virtue's meed fablime I 

The patriot fire ihall catch with fure prefage 

Each liberal omen of his opening age ; 

Then to thy courts fl^all le^d, with f onfcioas joy. 

In ftripling beauty's bloom the princely boy ; 

There firmly wreath tbe br^id -of k^avenly die. 

True Valour's badge, around his tender thigh. 

Mean time, thy cpy^l piles that rlfs e}at^ 

With many an antique tower, in maiTy (late. 

In the young chap^>i:cv^'s'muiii]g miadr i^aU raiAi- 

Vaft images of Alhion^s elder d^ys. 

While, as around ki$ eager glance expior^a 

Thy chambers rpygh with war*s conftruAed ftorcs^ 

Rude helms, and I^-ttifed iliields, barbajrig f|>qil9 

Of ancient chivalry's undaunlfed toils ; 

Amid the duflcy trappings hung on high. 

Young Edward's fable maU iball Urike his eye ^ 

Shall fire the yon|h, tQ cr^iwn his riper years 

With rival CrefTysx and a new Poidliers ; 

On the f%me wall, the fame triumphal bafe^ 

His own vi^oriou^ mon>UB^|)t to pU^e* 

Nor can % fa^re^ kindred ti^tjle. mov4 
His emulative age to glory '% ]^ye^ 
Than Edward, laureat prin,<f€^. ]n l^Wr*d tmthi: 
Oxford, fage mother, kkf^Vi hift ftiHlipi^ yoi^h : 

Her 
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Her iimple inftitutea, and rigid lore^ 
The royal nariling unrelu6taiit bore; 
Nor fhun'd, at pen five eve, with lonefome pace 
The moonlight cloyfter*s checquer'd floor to trace'; 
Ij^or fcorn'd to mark the fun^ at mattins dne« 
Stream thro' the Horied window's holy hue* 
And Ot young prince, be thine his moral praife ; 
Nor feek in fields of blood his warrior bays. 
War has its charms terrific. Far and wide 
When (lands th' embattled hoA in bannerM pride; 
O'er the vext plain when the ihriU clangors run^ 
And the long phalanx flafhes in the Air t 
When now no dangers of the dreadfal day 
Mar the bright fcene> nor bfeak the firm array ; 
Pull oft^ too raChly glows with fond delight 
The youthful breail» and afks the fttture fight ; 
Nor knows that Horror 'i form, a fpedb-e waa« 
Stalks yet unfeeii aloi^g the gleamy van* 
May no fuch rage be thine ; no dazzling ray 
Of fpecious fame thy ftedfaft feet betray. 
Be thine domefUc glory's radiant calm. 
Be thine the fcepter wreath'd with many a palm. 
Be thine the throne with peaceful emblems hung. 
The iilver lyre to milder conqueft ftrung ! 
Inftead of glorious feats atchiev'd in arms, . 
Bid rifmg arts difplay their mimic charms : 
Juft to thy country's fame, in tranquil days, 
ILecord the pail, and roufe to future praife : 

Before 
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BeAve the public eye, in breathing brais. 
Bid thj fam'd father'? mighty triumphs pais : 
SweQ the broad arch with haughty Cnba's fall, 
ibid cloath with Minden's plain th' hiftoric halh 

Then mottrn not, Edward's dome, thine andent boaff, 
Tby tournaments, and liiled combats loft t 
From Arthur's board, no more,^proud cafUe, moara 
Adventurous. Valour's Gothic trophies torn 1 
Thofe elfin charms, that held in magic night 
Its elder fame, and dim'd its genuine light. 
At length dlAblve in Truth's meridian ray. 
And the bright order burfts to purer day : 
The myflic ro^nd, begirt with bolder peers, ^ 

On Virtue's bafc its refcued glory rears ; 
Sees Civil Prowefs mightier a^s atchieve. 
Sees meek Humanity diftrefs relieve ; 
Adopts the worth that bids the conflidl ceafe. 
And claims its honours from the chiefs of peace* 


OI^E 
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ODE FOR MUSIC, 


rERrORMBD AT THE TREATItE IN OXFORD, ON 
THE SECOND OF JVLY, MDCCLI, 

9EING THE ANNIVERSARY APPOINTED BY THE LATt 
LORD CRSW> BISHOP OF DURHAM, 

FOR THE COMMEMORATION OF BENEFACTORS 
TO THE UNIVERSITY. 

BY THE SAME. 
I. 

WHERE (hall the mufe^ that on the facred ihell 
Of men in arts and arms renownM 
The folemn ilrain delights to fwell ; 
O ! where fhall Clio chufe a race, 
"Whom fame with every laurel, every grace, 
I^ike thofe of Albion's envied ifle, has crowned ? 
Daughter and miftrefs of the fea> 
AU-honour'd Albion, hail ! 
Where-e*er thy commerce fpreads the fwelling fail. 
Ne'er ihall (be find a land like thee. 
So brave, fo learped, and fo free ; 
AlJ-honoqr'd Albion, hail ! 

|o II. But 
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But in tlie prioceI>»IaQd of all that's good and greait, 
Wottld Clio feek the moft diftingaifh'd feat^ 
Moft bleft, where all is fo fablimely bleft^ 
That with fuperior grace o'erlooks the re&, 
. Like a rich gem in circling g<^d eQlhrin'^^ 
Where Ifi*' waters wind 
Along the fweeteft fhore 
That ever felt fair Cu^ltHre's bands. 
Or Spring's embr(4der'd mantle wore^, 
Lo I where majeftic Oxford Hands ; 

Virtue's awful throne ! 
Wifdom's imm<H-tal fource ! 
Thee well her beft belov'd inayboafting Albion own. 
Whence each fair purpofe of ingenuous praife. 
All that in thought or deed divine is deem'd. 
In one unbonnded tide, one unremitted conrfe. 

From age to zgc has (!ill fucce&ve ibeam'd ; 
Where Leamiag and where Liberty hannr ndrfl. 
For thofe that in their ranks have fhone the fir ft. 
Their moft luxoriant growth of erer- blooming bays, , 

III. 
In ancient days, when fhe the queen endued 

With more than female fortitude, 
Bonduca led her painted ranks to fight : 
Oft-times in adamantine arms array'd, 
Pallas defcended from the realms of light. 
Imperial BritoneiTe ! thy kindred aid, 

A« 


( 25^ ) 

As once, all glowing from the well-fought dij. 

The goddefs fought a cooling flream. 
By chance, inviting with their glafly gleam. 
Fair liis' waters flow'd not far away. 
' Eager flie view'd the wave. 

On the coo! bank flie bar*d her breaft. 
To the foft gale her locks ambrofial gave ; 

And thus the watry nymph addrell : 

Hear, gentle nymph, whoe'er thoa art. 

Thy fweet refrefhing ftores impart : 

A Goddefs from thy mofTy brink 

Aflcs of thy cryftal flream to drink : 

Lo ! Pallas aflcs the friendly gift ; 

Thy coraU crowned trcffcs lift. 

Rife from the wave, propitious power, 

O liflen from thy pearly bower! 

IV. 
Her accents Ifis' calm attention caugKt« 
As lonefome, in her fecret cell. 
In ever-varying hues, as mimic fancy taught. 
She rang'd the many-tindlur*d (hell : 
Then from her work arofe the Nais mild ; 
She rofe, and fweetly foiil'd 
With>^any a lovely look. 
That whifper'd foft confent : 
She fmil'd, and gave the Goddefs in her flood 

To dip her cafque, tho' dy'd in recent blood ; 
While Pallas, as the boon (he took. 
Thus pour'd the grateful fentiment. 

For 
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For thisj thy flood the fairefl namtf 
Of all Britannia's ftreams ihall glide^ 
Bed favourite of the fons of fame. 
Of every toneful breail the pride : 
For on thy borders, bounteoaa queen. 
Where now the cowflip paints the green 
With unregarded grace. 

Her wanton herds where nature feeds. 

As lonefome o'er the breezy reeds 
She bends her filent pace; 

Lo! there, to Wifdom's goddefs dear, 

A far-fam'd city ihall her turrets rear. 

There all her foice (hall Pallas prove ; 

Of claffic leaf with every crown. 

Each olive, meed of old renown. 

Each ancient wreath, which Athens wov«, 

I'll biH. her blooming bowers abound ; 

And Oxford's facred feats fhall tower 

To thee, mild Nais of the flood. 

The trophy of my gratitude I 
The temple of my power ! 

V. 
Nor was the pious promife vain ; 
Soon illuftrious Alfred came. 
And pitch'd fair Wifdom's tent on Ms' plenteous plain* 
Alfred, on thee fhall all the mufes wait, 
Alfred, majeilic name ! 
Of all our praife the fpring ! 

Thee 
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Tbee all thy Tons ^all fing» 
DeckM with the martial and the civic wrc4UtIi ; 
In notes moft awfal fhall the trumpet breathe 
To thee> great Romulus of Learning's richeil ita^, 

VI, 
Nor Alfred's bounteous hand alone, 
Oxford, thy fifing temples own : 
Soon Biafiy a man munificent. 
The prisce, the prelate, laurel-crown 'd crowds 

Their ample bounty lent 
To build the beauteous monument. 

That Pallas vow'd. 
And now (he lifts her head fublime 
Majeflic in the mofs of time ; 
Nor wants there Grecians better part» 
'Mid the proud piles of ancient art, 
Whofe fretted fpires,- with ruder hand, 
Wainfleet and Wickham bravely plann'd ; 
Nor decent Doric to difpenfe 
New charms 'mid old magnificence ; 
And here and there foft Corinth weaves 
Her daKial ccronet of leaves ; 
While, as with rival pride their towers invade the ftj» 
Radcliffe and Bodley feem to vye. 
Which (hall deferve the foremoft place^ 
Or Gothic ftrength, or Attic grace. 
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O Ifis ! ever will I chant thy praife : 

Not that thy fons have ftruck the golden lyre 

With hands moft fkilfnl ; hare their brows entwined 

With every faireft flower of Helicon, 

The fweeteft fwans of all th' harmonious choir j 

Have bad the mufing mind 
Of every fcience pierce the pathlefs ways. 
And from the reft the wreath x>f wifdom. won | 
But that thy fons have dar'd to feel 
For Fredom's caufe a facred zeal ; 
With Britifh breaft, and patriot pride. 
Have ftill Corruption's cup defy'd i 
In dangerous days as taught to fear. 
Have held the name of honour dear. 

VIII. 
But {:hief of this illuftrious day. 
The Mufe her loudeft Paeans loves to pay. 
'Ere while (he ftrove with accents weak 
In vain to build the lofty rhyme ; 
At length, by better days of bounty chcar*d/ 
She dares unfold her wing. 
Hail hour of tranfport nK>ft fublime I 

In which, the man reyer'd 
Immortal Crew commands to fing. 
And gives the pipe to breathe, the firing to fpeak. 

z IX. BIcil 
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IX. 
^Bleft prelate, hail ! 
Moil pious patron, moft triumphant theme 1 
From whofe auipieioois hand 
On Ids' towers new beauties beam^ 
New praife her nurfing fathers gain j 
Immortal Cre^ ! 
Blefl prelate, hail ! 
£v^n now f^r'd Fancf fees thee lead 
T6 Fame's high-feated fant 

The fliouting band ! 
O'er every hallowed head 
Fame's choiceft wreaths fhe fees thee^fpread : 
Alfred fuperior fmiles the folemn fcene to view ^ 
And bids the Goddefs lift 

Her loaded trumpet to proclaim, 
O Crew ! tKy confecrated gift. 
And echo with his own in focial drains thy nam»» 


ToL. I. T THE 
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. THE CHARGE OF CYRUS THE 

GREAT. 

BY RICHARD ON£LY, M.A. 

WHAT means this awful fight ? wliy round me (hine 
Tbofe radiant glories, and that form divine f 
See ! where commiffion'd with fome dread command. 
How ftemly waves yon vifionaryhand 1 
Near and more near it beckons, " Cyrus, rife i 
«' The Cods remand thee to thy, native ikies/^ 

Since thus the pleafure of imperial Jove, 
And folemn omens warn me from above ; 
Come then, ye fathers, venerable grown, 
Whofe fteady conn&ls prop the Perfian throne I 
Ye friends, long wedded to fair Virtue's caufe. 
And ye, my Tons, whom filial duty awes ! 
Attentive hear, amidft th' afiembled throng. 
The dying accents of a monarch's tongue. 

I ceafe to live ! yet, ah ! forbear to (hew 
The mad expreflions of unmanly woe. 
To die, is to be bleil : this nnderftood, 
'Twere needlefs mourning for the wife and good. 

What Virtues charm i^s, or what Arts engage 
In childhood, youth^ in manhood, or in age. 
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111 thtte t fpent each well^diftbgoiih'd dafi 
And ftill purAied^ where honour led the way : 
Mine was each gift kind fortune could a£Fordi 
'The ftatefman's cottnfeU or the hero's fword« 
See, Afia, fee thy once ignoble race, 
"What glory heightens, and what worthies gracfi ( 
See Peace thy Realms with fmiliiig train adonii 
And Plenty pour the treafdres of her horn. 

Yet, oft as Fortune blew propitious galesi 
And mildeft Zephyrs fan'd my fwelling failsi 
Still Cautioh wam'd me^ anxious for the realni^ 
And Reaibii fearM to quit her much-lov'd helm i 
She calmly dem'd Ambitioii*s boifterous tide»^ 
And lower'd the projedis of gigantic Pride : 
tieiice tthimpair'd are all my bleffingS now i 
Hence freih my laurels blooming o'er my brow : 
Sage F<»refight only keeps our conquefts woii i 
The too fecure too furely are undone. 

No claimailt princes (hall hereafter jar, 
^The bloody fources of inteftine war) 

Fbr thtis I will both ye, my children, fb9i>4 

Alike my fdndiiefs, and alike my care ! 
Vet you, my eldeft, to the crown fucceed ; 
^Tis what thy father, what the g6ds decreed^ 
Refledi, from whence that facred power il gired, . 
Its fount, the grand authority of heaven I 
Keile£^^ that moqarchs only were deiignM 
To guard their people, and to blefs mankind I 

T M Bach 
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Each royal mandate Equity ihould botfndj - 
And Goodnefs caft a fmile on all around* 

Nor lefs, whilil, hovering o'er th* embattled field 
Her palms to thee fond Vidory (hall yield. 
Let Mercy plead : no hero's truly brave 
Without that god-like principle— To favc : 
Difbefs (hould bid our generous pity floWj 
Whilft Nature foftens at another's woe.^ 
By me released, O ! how the Jewifh choir. 
To Sion's (bng re-tun'd the facred lyre. 
Which by the " flreams of Babylon, unflrung. 
In late fad (ilence on the willows hung ! 
® Difmifs'd with prefents to their old^ abode^ 
To build the temple of their much-lov'd God, 
f Each mouth was full of laughter long unknown ; 
The joy that fill'd their hearts, o'erflow'd my own* 

Thy bread;, young prince, let all thefe virtues Are, 
And nobly to the world confeis thy fire. 
This happy ftate, that, from an heavenly plan. 
Forms every fcheme of happinefs to man. 
By juftice 'ftabliih, and by arms defend ; 
No feuds embroil, and no divifions rend ! 
Tranfmit entire, to blefs the peaceful home 
Of nations now unborn, and monarchs yet to come* 

» See Pfalm cxxxvli. 

o The famottf edift of Cyros^in behalf of the JewS| which is here 
alluded to, is recited in x Efdrasi 2 Chron. t. 7* 
P See Pfalm czx? i. 

And 
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And thou, my Ton, thou youngeft, fhalt command 
The narrower confines of feme neighbouring land. 
The* larger realms thy brother's fway confefs^ 
Thy peace is greater^ as thy kingdom lefs. 
Ambition's fpur flill pungent to the foul. 
When o'er his mind his father's glories roll; 
Purfuing clofe up Labour's craggy fleep. 
Fame hard to gain, and harder yet. to keep; 
Foremoft in cares, as firft in rule to ihine ; 
Thefe, thefe are his — but pleafures all are thine. ■ 

And weak, Camby fes, will thy kingdom prove. 
Without the fcepter of thy people's love. 
But yet it afks thy caution, all thy care. 
Thy fubje6ts when to court, and when beware : 
Not true by nature, man, whate'er he boaft, 
Moft faithful feeming, may deceive the moft. 
Be thine the well-try'd ftatefman, prudent, juft, 
Unfway'd by lucre, unenflav'd by lull; 
Who public good prefers to private ends, 
Whofe truth directs you, and whofe zeal defends. 
Then no fad murmurs can fufpicion raife ; 
Admiring Anarchy itfelf obeys ; 
Bafe Treafon dreads infernal plots to lay, 
And calm'd Rebellion looks her rage away. 

This once, O ^ Daniel, was thy god- like part. 
Thy head as learn'd, at was fincere thy heart. 

q The prophet Daniel was prime minlfter about feventy years tp 
the princes of Babylon, of whom Cyrus was the Iai(, who engaged 
kirn in his fcrvice, in which he, very probably died* 

T 3 Thft' 
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T^o^ fttll^Q Jeftloufy oft cars'd tliy nstmt. 

And Envy plann'd the ruins of thy fame. 

Thy fpotlefs honour could the mouth dtfy 

Of deadly lions, or the deadlier fpy. 

Chiefs, fuch as thou, beft guard each prince's caufe« - 

Whqm conicience binds, and whom religion awe9. 

Thy friends promote, thy brother £rft of thefe. 
Advancing moft his honour, intereft, eafe ^ 
{So (hall his foul with kindred paflions burn, 
And grateful friendfliip makjB the^ beft return ; » 
Faithful alike his cou^fels ai^d his arms, 
\yhen peace ftiall blefs you, or when war alarms. 

IQut, Q ! if where refp^£^ her balms fhould brings 
Pride rears her creft, and Envy's adders fting; 
If rqyal brothers, when fome fiend infpires. 
When Anger prompts, or when Ambition fires, 
Divide themfelves, and with imperious awe 
Their people's hearts to different fadlions draw ; 
Then foon will Peace, that guardian Goddefs, fai|. 
And injur'd Juftice drop her equal fcale ; 
^aith, heavenly gueft, fprfake her wonted ftand. 
And Truth indignant flee the guilty land ; 
In Concord's temple wild Contention reign. 
And madning Fury clank her broken chain ; 
Her rights fequefter'd Freedom fliall deplore. 
And Mercy^s grand afylum be no more. 

Oh ! then, my fons, by that great God above ! 
By filial duty ! by paternal love ! 
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Let facrcd Frieii(UI|ip widi yoa ever grow. 
The beft of bleffings earth contains below. 

Nor think, when this poor life away fliall flee^ • • 
Your royal father never more mnft be. 
Tho' in our breaft the foal's onfeen, 'tis clear 
A foul immortal has exiftence there. 
Or whence has Adion its energio fpring f • ! '' 

Or whence, Refiedion, thy excurfive wing ? '^^ 

Whence all the dreadful fcene of horror fpread 
Around the trembling murderer's guilty head i 
Or why does thus, when mortals dare to. fin « 
'Vindi6live Confcience ply the lafli within f * ' 

Why o'er the grave thofe glaring trophies blaae f 
Why all the pomp of monumental prttfe t 
Vain were the lofty Mufe's epic flrain^ 
Vain the fad dirge, the riiing column 'va!n« 
If homan fouls mortality muft (hare. 
And at thre lail but vanifh into air. 

Our thirft for Truth, which cannot here abiite^ 
Points out fome clearer, fome more perfe£fc fUte i 
Whilft longing Hope ftill bids ns calmly die. 
And take our fair poifeffion of the fky; 

See Innocence with various cares diftrefs'd. 
Unfed, uncloathjd^ unmaniion'd, and opprefs'd! 
See modeil Worth, 'midft trouUea undeierv'd I 
Admir'd, repuls'd ! juft pity'd, prais'd, and ftarv'd I 
Yet ^ill rejoice the fons of virtuous Woe, 
Tha' profperous Vice triumphant reigns below % 

T4. Qm 


•n Hononr's mount tko' gkrea the perjur'd chiefs 
They walk contented thro' the yak of grief! 
r-It mnA be fo— what Reafoner can believe. 
That fouls, when freed from bodies, ceafe to live i 
Let age the weak corporeal frame deilroy. 
The foul fnrvives— : — this, this can never die : . ' 
Whilfl that int6ttv^e moulders in the tomb» 
This ftill ihaU. flourUb in imiportal bloom* 
Purg'd frpm all earthly drofs> for ever rove 
Thro* all th' unbounded tra& of happinefs above* 

When drpwfy flombers o'e^ the fpirits creep, 
Refled, what Death is, fr^m its image. Sleep ! 
In airy, dreams the fo^il then wings its way. 
Freed from the. dull impediments of clay. 
Holds converfe fw^et with every kindred power^ 
In myrtle grove^.or .amaranthine bower ; 
Thro' worlds unknown quick darts the vital flame. 
And traverfes all heaven, frpm whence it c^nve* 

But yet ijf, with the body, rigid Fate 
The foulV exiftence ihould annihilate, 
(How, when fond4!houghts tbepleaiing theme purfue, 
Does anxious ' Doubt thus terminate the view !) 


' The notions of the'wifeil hrath«ns concerning a future ftate were 
mixed with fuc'h. doubts «nd-uncercunti«8, that the ftrongeft expref- 
£on9 oft^Qif philfibplrera iipoo this fubjefl arellltde better than mere 
fcepticifm, when compared to the difcoveries of ^he goipel, which 
tlone has brought life and immortality i9 their fuUeft light* ' 

Yet 
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Yet flill to God let pure devotion rife^ 
All-powerful> j uil^ allrmerciful and wife } 
Whofe piercing eye each fecrec fraud detects ; . 
Whofe wifdom governs^ and whofe care direds} 

- That Time, nor Fate hath in confu£on hurl'd 
The beauty, order, grandeur of the world. 

Hence, where fome * mountain, awful to the iight« 
Rears its rude funimic to yon realms of light^^ 
Let humble prayer; propitiating the {ky. 
The body proftrate^ or uplift the eye I 
There glad thankfgiving grateful altars raiie ! 
There choral Paeans fweil the fong of praife ! 
Let no Corruption near thy palace fpread^ ' 
Nor dire Oppreffion rear her iron head. 
There heaven-born virtues ihall attract the iightj 
Peace, Love, and Charity, divinely bright : 
There Bounty, guided by ' Difcretion's hand. 
Shall deal her favours to a grateful land : 
There Truth fhall fmile, in awful ftate enihrin'd, 

T'he fair resemblance of th' eternal mind : 


*'The Perfians generally performed their religious exercifes in the 
open air, on high pbcei ; as thinking it derogatory from the majefty 
of the deity, to (hut that God up within walls, who ihould have the 
earth for his altar, and the whole world for his temple. 

t It is a fine compliment that Pliny pays to the munificence of the 
Emperor Trajan,— Augeo principis munuS; quum oftendo liberalitati 
ejus inefle rationem. Plin. Paoeg. Traj. 

X There 
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There Mercy (hall vouchfafe her milder word | 
There Juflice brandiih her impartial fword^ 
Shall right the injur*d, and the weak defend, ^ 
Each orphan's guardian, and each widow's friend. 
Purfue, great prince, purfue th' important plan ; 
Be fear'd, as monarch ; b.ut be lov'd as man. 
And when my foul, fair tenant. Hies away 
From this frail maniion mouldering to decay. 
No coftly pile with funeral grandeur burn. 
Nor cull my aflies for the pompous urn ; 
Far other honours let thefe relics have. 
The low-delv'd chamber of fome filent grave : 
Where, when our gloomy long abode we fix. 
The human particles with earthly mix, 

v^hilft beyond fate, and fortune's fartheft line. 

For ever lives the particle divine. 

Yet make my ^ tomb to future ages known. 

And with a modeil verfe infcnbe the done : 
The verfe ihall preach fome moral truth to man—* 

** That fortune's various, or that life's a fpan ; 

^* That vain the pomp and pageantry of date ; 

•* That 'weak the mighty, and that frail the great ; 

^* Grandeur a blibble 1 honours enipty all ! 

1* That heroes periih, and that monarcfas falL^' 

^Plutarch tells us, that Alexander, upon his firft c«ming inte 
Afia, found the fepulchre of Cyras infcribed with an epitaph ; and was 
exceedingly aflfedled with fo ferious a leffpn upon the inftability of aU 
human affairs, Plut. Mfe of Alex. 

Ab«? 
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And now, my friend?, receive* tii« parting viewt 
^tefi my chill'd han4» and bid jthe laft adiea ! 
Ipall my dear Periians roand the folemn bijrr^ 
And you> my ^ fellow- ibldier^, you be there ! 
With ipe who brav'd Arabia's pathlefs lands. 
Bleak Scythia's coaHs, and India's burning fands | 
While ftrew'd on heaps around the foaming deed. 
Or groan 'd th' AiTyrian, or expir'd the Mede. 
Brave troops ! by whom, as heaven protefling led^ 
preat Crcsfus fell, find proud Belihazzar bled. 

But now, frail Health, how wan thy rofes feem ! 
In flower currents Sfows the4>urple ftream : 
No more this breafi with martial rage ihall ghowg 
Nor ru(h all vengeance on the adverfe foe ; 
No more this arm the flaming iaulchion wield^ 
Or gather laurels f|-om the well-fought field $ 
No more— for fee the dire difeafe prevail^ 
My nerves all tremble^ all my fpirits fail ! 
-—Ah, why thpfe cries f fee lovely Reafon hear ^ 
To calm the foul, and wipe off every tear, 
O ! rather all your wonted joys renew ! 
|f life I leave, I leave its troubles too.: 

V Cyrus*8 remarkable humanity, munificence, and aflTability to hl»^ 
foldiery, arc fre<^ueotIy mentioned by Xenophon ; his harangues to 
them, before any military eflter(rrize, are particularly fine j him felf 
ai^d his whde army went to prayers, fung an hymn, and performed 
'i^cr duties to heaven, before and after battle, and always mad» the 
firft onfet in the name of ficur Jterft^ «ki HytfAW, that is, his country 
god, the protestor and leader* 
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For,'if my liappy ibol-to Gbd afcciids. 
Or in mere nothing if my being ends, ' 
Death foon (hall waft me to fome unknown (bore^ 
Where labours end, and forrows are no more ; 
Where patriot heroes in the peaceful fiiade> 
No fa^ioQs threaten, and no foes invade ; 
Where long oblivion, ending anxious fbrife. 
Stills the wild hurry of a noify life ; 
Or where all joys with heart-felt eafe abound, 
Whilft youthful fpring for ever blooms around. 
Come then, dear pledges of connubial joy. 

Come, give the fond embrace, and lee me die ; 
Next, to your * mother all this fcene impart ; 

How will it wound, fad tale ! her tender heart ! 

Her heart by grief too delieately movM, 

For ever loving, and for ever lov*d« 

Ah ! now what eafe employs her fofter hours. 

Near murmunng fountains, or in cooling bowers 

At Sufa*s royal court f what princely care 

Far from her dying lord detains my fair f 

Where now that tongue, thiat never <*eas*d to charm? 

Where the foft fmilc that ficknefs'could difarm ? 

Or where the hands my weary ey^s to clofe. 

The laft kind office in my laft repofe ? 

How oft I nam'd her with my lated breath. 

How blef^'d her abfent, in the midft of death, 

^ Cyrus married the daughter of Gyaxares ; who was a very beautiful 
young princeft, and had the, kingdom of Media for her portioOk 

Ye 
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Ye confcious fkies, ye lights celeftial^ Cell 1 
Farewell, O lovelieft of thy fex, farewell! 
Farewell, my chiefs, in my example fee 
What monarch, general, patriot^ friend, ihonld be* 


ODE ON THE APPROACH OF SUMMER. 
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HENCE, iron-fceptcr'd Winter, l^ail^ 
To bleak Siberian waile ! 
Hade to thy polar folitude ; 

'Mid catarads of ice, 
Whofe torrents dnmb are (hretch'd in fragmeatf rtd^^ 

From many an airy precipice. 
Where, ever beat by flecty ibowers. 
Thy gloomy Gothic caftle towers ; 
Amid whofe howling ifles and halls. 
Where no gay fun-beam paints the wftUs» 
On ebon throne thou, lov'ft to ihroud 
Thy brows in many a murky cloud. 

Ev'n now, before the vernal heat. 

Sullen I fee thy train retreat :. 

Thy 
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Thy rathlefs hoft ftem Euros gtttdesi 
That on a ravcnoas tyger ridcs» 
Dim-figur'd on whofe robe are ihewii^ 
Shipwrecks^ and villages overthrown : 
Grim Aufter« dropping all with dew^ 
In mantle clad of watchet hue : 
And Cdd, like Zemblan favage fteii« 
Still threatning with his arrows keen i 
And next, in furry coat emboft 
With icicles^ his brother Froft* 

Winter, farewell ! thy forefb hoar^ 
Thy frozen floods delight na more ; 
Farewell the fields, fo bare and wild ! 
But come, thou rofC'^cheek'd cherub mild^ 
Sweeteft Summer ! hafte thee here. 
Once more to crown the gladdenM year. 
Thee April blithe^ as long of ydre, 
Bermudas' lawns he frolick'd o'6r. 
With 'muiky nefUr^trickHng wing, 
(In the new world's firft dawning fpring) 
To gather balm of choiceil dews. 
And patterns fair of various hues. 
With which to paint in cfaangeAil dye^ 
The youthful earth's embroidery ; 
To cull the efience of rich fmells^ 
In which to dip his new-born bells; 
There, as he ikim'd with pinions fleet; 
He found an infant, fmiling fweet; 
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Where a tall citron's (hade imbrown'd 
The foft lap of the fragrant ground. 
There on an amaranthine bed. 
Thee with rare nedlarine fruits he fed ; 
Till ibon beneath hia forming care» 
You look'd a goddefs debonair | 
And then he gave the blefled ifle. 
Aye to be fway'd beneath thy fmile : 
There plac'd thy green and graify ihrine, 
--.With myrtle bower'd and jefTamine : 
And to thy care the talk affign'd 
With quickening handj and nutnre kind* 
His rofeate infant-births to rear. 
Till Autumn's mellowing reign appear. 

Haide thee/ nymph ! and hand-in-hand 
With thee lead a buxom band ; 
Bring fantaftic-footed Joy, 
With Sport, that yellow-trefled boy. 
Leifare, that thro' the balmy fl|y 
Chafes a crimfon butterfly. 
Bring Health, that loves in early dawn 
To meet the milk-maid on the lawn ; 
Bring Pleafure, rural nymph, and Peace, 
Meek cottage- loving (hepherdefs i 
And that fweet ftripling, Zephyr, brings 
Light, and for ever on the wing. 
Bring the dear Mufe, that loves to lean 
On river margins, mofly green. 

» But 
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Bat who is flie that bears thy traiit^ 
Pacing light the velvet plain ? 
The pale pink binds her auburn hair^ 
Her t redes flow with palloral air ; 
*Tis May, the grace— confeft flie fiands 
By branch of hawthorn in her hands : 
Lo ! near her trip the lightfome dewr» 
Their wings all ting'd in Iris-hues ; 
"With whom the powers of Flora play. 
And paint with panfies all the way. 

Oft when thy feafon, fweeteft Queen, 
Has dreft the groves in livery green, 
'When in each fair and fertile field 
Beauty begins her bower to build ; 
While Evening, veil'd in fliadows brown. 
Puts her matron -mantle on, 
And mifts in fpreading dreams convey 
More frelb the fumes of new- (horn hay $ 
Then> Goddefs, guide my pilgrim feet 
Contemplation hoar to meet. 
As (low he winds in mufeful mood, 
Near the ruih^d marge of Cherwell's floods 
Or o'er old Avon's magic edge. 
Whence Shakfpeare cull'd the fpiky fedge. 
All playful yet, in years anripe. 
To frame a ihiiil and iimple pipe. 
There thro' the dufk.but dimly feen. 
Sweet evening objedts intervene : 
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His wattled cotes the fhepherd plants. 
Beneath her elm the milk-maid chants. 
'The woodman^ fpeeding home> awhile 
Reils him at a fhady flile. 
Nor wants there fragrance to difpenfe 
Refreihment o'er my Toothed fenfe ; 
Nor tangled woodbines' balmy bloom. 
Nor grafs befprent, to breathe perfume ! 
Nor larking wild-thyme's fpicy fwcet 
To bathe in dew my roving feet ; 
Nor wants there note of Philomel, 
Nor found of diHant tinkling bell : 
Nor lowings faint of herds remote. 
Nor maflifF's bark from bofom'd cot ; 
Ruflle the breezes lightly borne 
O'er deep-embattled ears of corn : 
Round ancient elm with humming noifej^ 
Full loud the chaffer- fwarms rejoice. 
Meantime a thoufand dies inveft 
The ruby chambers of the weft \ 
That all aflant the village tower 
A mild refleded radiance pour^ 
While, with the level-ftreaming rays 
Far feen its arched windows blaze : 
And the tall grove*s green top is dight 
In ruflet tints, and gleams of light : 
So that the gay fcene by degrees 
Bathes my blithe heart in extaiies $ 
Vol. L U An4 
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And FancJ^ to ifiyravifli'd fighf 
Pourtrays her kindred vifions brighr^ 
At length the parting light fubdites' 
My foften^d foul to calmer views,. 
And faintet* fhapes of penfi\re joy. 
As twilight dawns, tny mitd empldy^ 
Till from the path F fondly ftray 
In mufiiigs lapt, nor heed the way ^■ 
Wandering thro' the landfcape ftill. 
Till melancholy has her fill ^ 
And on each ihofs-wove border damp. 
The glow-wofm frangs his fairy lamp. 

But when the fun, at noon* tide hour^^ 
Kts throned hi his hig.helt tower ; 
Me, heart-rejoicing Gcfddefs, lead 
To th<e tann'd hay-cock in the mead : 
To mi)^ in rural mood among 
The nymphs and fwains, a bufy throng ;: 
Or, as the tepid odours breathe. 
The ruiTet piles to lean beneath : 
There as my lifllefs limbs are throwit 
On couch more fbft than palace dow&v> 
I liften to the bufy found 
Of mirth and toil that Huhis around ; 

* w 

And fee the team fhrill-tinkling pafs 
Alternate o*er the furrow'd grafs. 
But ever, after fummer-fhower. 
When the bright Ain's returning powciv 
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With laughing beim has chas'd the ftorm^ 
And chearM reviving Nature's form ; 
By fweet-brier hedges> bathM in dewj 
Let me my wholefome path purfne : 
There ifTuing forth the frequent fnail 
Wears the dank way with flimy trails 
while as I walk, from pearly bafli 
The funny fparkiing drop I brufii» 
And all the landfcape fafr I view 
Clad in robe of frefher hue : 
And fo loud the black^bird iing6> 
That far aAd near the valley rings. 
From ihelteJr deep of iheggy rock 
The ihepherd drives his joyful flock ; 
From bowering beech the mower blithe 
Witb new-born vigour grafps the A:ythe > ' 
While o'er the fmooth unbounded meads 
His lafl faint gleam the raiiibow fpreads. 

But ever, againft reftlefs he^t, 
hear me to the rocfc-arch'd feat, ' 
O'er whofe^iin month an ivy'd oak 
Hangs nodding from the low-brow'd roi^k'; 
Haunted by that chafte nymph alone, 
Whofe waters cleave the fmoothed ftone i 
Which, as they -guKh. upon the ground^ 
Still fcatter mifty dew) around:' ' ' ■'' ^ ^ 
A ruftic, wild, grotef^ue alcove, ^ * •' •" 
Its fide with mantling woodbine! wove i 

U « * Cool 
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Cool a^ the cave where GHo dwells; 
Whence Helicon's frefh fountain wells f 
Or noon- tide grot where Sylvan fleeps 
In hoar Lycae urn's piny ileeps. 

Me> Goddefsx in fuch cavern lay. 
While all without is A:orch'd in day | 
Sore fighs the weary Twain beneath 
His withering hawthorn on the heath p 
The drooping hedger wi(hes eve. 
In vain^ of labour fhort reprieve I 
Mean time on Afric's glowing fands« 
Smote with keen heat, the traveller ftands t 
Low finks his heart, while Found his eye 
Meafures the fcenes that boundlefs lie'^ 
Ne'er yet by foot of mortal worn. 
Where Thirft, wan pilgrim, walks forlorn.. 
How does^he wi(h fome cooling wave 
To flake his lips, or limbs talave ! 
And thinks in every whifper low. 
He hears a burfting fountain flow* * 

Or bear die to yon antique wood. 
Dim- temple of fage Solitude t 
There within a nook moil dark, 
Wher^ none my mufing mood may mark. 
Let me, in many a whifpcr'd rite. 
The Genius old of Greece iniate> 
With that fair wreath my brows to bind. 
Which ior his chofen imps he twin'd. 
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Well nurtured in Pierian lore, • ■ -t 

On cl«9l: Ilifius' laureat (hore— 
Till high on waving neft reclin*d. 
The raven ^akes my tranced mind i 

Or to the forcft-fringed vale 
Where widow'd turtles love to wail. 
Where cowflips clad in mantle meek. 
Nod their tall heads to breezes weak ; 
In the midil, with fedges grey 
Crow^'dy a fcant rivulet winds its way« 
And trembling thro' the weedy wreath^. 
Around an oozy freihnefs breathe?. 
O'er the folitary green. 
Nor cot, nor loitering hind is feen s 
Nor aught alarms the mute repofe. 
Save that by £ts an heifer lows. 
A fcene might tempt fom^ peaceful /age 
To rear him a lone hermitage ; 
Fit place his penlive eld might chujfe 
On Virtue's, holy lore to mufe. 

Yet ftill the Ailtry noon t' appeafe 
Some mor^ romantic fcene might pleafe ; 
Or fairy bank, or magic lawn. 
By Spenfer's lavifh pencil drawn ; 
Or bower, in Vallambrofa's ffiade. 
By legendary pens pourtray'd. 
Hafle, let me ihroud from painful light. 
On that hoar hill's aerial height, 
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In folcmn ftate, whwe waving wi4e» 
Thick pines with daricening umbrage iiilf 
The rugged vaults, and riven towers 
Of that prouci cattle's painted 1)ower5if 
Whence Hardylcnute, a baron %oId, 
In Scotland's martiftl days of old, 
Defcended from the ftately feaft. 
Begirt with mamy. a warrior-gu«ft. 
To quell the pride of Norway's king* 
With quivering knee and twanging ftring. 
As thro' -the caverns dim I wind. 
Might I that holy legend find. 
By fairies fpelt in myftic rhymes. 
To teach enquiring later times. 
What open force, o;* fecret guile, 
Pa(h'd into dud the folemn pile. 
But when m'M morn in fafFron flole 

Firft iffues from her eaflern goal ; 

Let not my due feet fail to climb 

Some breezy fummit's brow fublimej^ 

Whence Nature's univerfal fac^ 

Illumin'd fmiles with new-born grace || 

The milly ftreams that wind below. 

With filver-fparkling luftre glow; 

The groves and caftled cliffs appear 

Invefled all in radiance clear ; 

P ! every village-charm beneath ! 

The fmpke tha^ mounts in azure wreath ! 

O beauteout. 


'beauteous^ rural iAtcfChang/Bl 
The fixfipLe fpire^ and elmy grange 1 
Content, indalging blifsful hours, 
Whiilles o'er the fragrant flowers. 
And cattle ^rouz*d to pailare new:, 
Shake jocund from their G4es the dew. 

'Tis thou alone, O Surnc^erinild^ 
Canft bid me carol w.9od-no^r^ H^fH^ 
Whene'er I view thy genial fcenes. 
Thy waving woods, embroider *d gr.e^n^s 
What £res within my iiofosfi wake^ ,. 
How glows my fafOtTi^ tl^e reed ^ t^l^,! 
What charms like thine the mufe can cUL, 
With whom 'tis youth and Ij^ughter al^.i - 
With whom each field's a paradife^ . 
And all the globe a bower of blifs i 
With thee converfing, all the day, 

1 meditate my lightfome lay. 
Thefe pedant cloiAers Jet me leav^ 
To breathe my votive ibng at eve» 
In valleys where joild whifpers Kffe.; 
Of (hade and ftream to court the mtt£e ; 
While wandering o'e^ the brook's dim verge, • 
I hear the flock* dove's dying dirge* 

But when life's bufier fcene is o'er. 
And age Ihall giv-e the tre^fes hoar, 
I'd fly foft Luxury's marble dome". 
And make an humble thatch mjr homr^ 

V i Which 
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Which doping hilh around endofe^ 

Where many a bel:ch and brown oak grows |^ 

Beneath whofe dark and branching bowers 

Its tides a far-fam'd river pours : 

By Nature's beauties taught to pleafe^ 

Sweet Tuiculane of rural eafe ( 

Still grot of Peace I in lowly fhed 

Who loves to reft her gentle head. 

For not the fcenes of Attic art 

Can comfort care, or foothe the heart : 

Nor burning cheek, nor wakeful eye^ 

For goldy'and Tyrian purple fly. 

Thither, kind heaven, in pity lent. 
Send me a little and content ; 
The faithful friend, and chearfal nighty 
The focial fcene of dear delight : 
The confcience pure, the temper gay. 
The mufing eve, and idle day, 
pive me beneath cool fliades to fit. 
Rapt with the charms of claific wit : 
To catch the bold heroic flame. 
That built immortal Graecia's fame* 
Npr let me fail, meantime, to raife 
The folemn. fong to Britain's praife ; 
To fpurn the fliepherd's Ample reeds. 
And paint heroic ancient deeds : 
To chaunt flm'd Arthur's magic tale^ 
And Edward, ftern in fable mail. 
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Or wandering Bratus' lawlcfs doom,' vy^ 

Or biaire Bonduca, {conrg^ of Romct 

O ever to fweet poefie» 
Let me liyc true votary I 
She fhall lead me by the hand^ 
Qoeen of fweet fmiles^ and folace blan4 ! 
She from her precious (tores fhall (bed 
Ambrofial flowrets o'er my head : 
She, from my tender youthful cheek 
Can wipe, with lenient finger meek^ 
The fecret and unpitied tear. 
Which ftill I drop in darknefs drear. 
She (hall be my blooming bride, 
"With her, as years fucceffive glide, 
I'll hold divineft dalliance. 
For ever rapt in holy trance* 
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Y R U E BEAUTY^ 

BYDH. FORDYCE, 

THE diamond's and the ruby's blaze 
Difputes the palm with Beauty's queen : 
Kot Beauty's qaeen commands fuch priufe^ ' 
Pevoid of virtue if (he*s feen. 

Bat 
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Bat the fofttlear in ?it)^i eye 

Ontihines ^lAie ditfaoiid't hdghutt betrnf | 
Bat the fweet blafh of Modefty 

More beauteous than the ruby feems. 



ARISTOTLE'S P^AN TO VmTUK 

IMITATED. 

BY RICHARD S H E jP H E R P, D. p/ 


V 


IRTUE, ftcrn Ttttrefs, hail ! 
Hail thou^ whofe guidance Uoixis ^ 
In life's rough paths the delegated youth ; 
£ach thopghtj each enterprifing deed arraigns 
At the- Tribunal of impartial Truth: 
What charms attractive g;race thy modeil mien, 
Or in Religion's fnow-white veil. 
Or unftain'd robes of Honour dreft ; 
Thy eye how bold, yet mild ; how rigid, yet fereiv ! 
"Thine, virgin, was the genial fire 
That glbjiv'din each heroic breaft; 
And .pirp.mpted to afpire. 
On Merit's £.eld to win an honour'd i^ame 
Jn ^he bright annals of .4iftinguiih'd fame. 
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Bade them the.iiefttUefs qrown of glory £^m ; 
The crown/ that, cnil*d from Labour's ardnoos geove^ 
The filler graces for his temples wov^. 
Who darM, axaidA a loofe and venal ilate. 
Look down fuperior to th' alluring bak, 
^nd fpurn the fluggard bed of downy eale. 

IL 
O fay, what foul-fupporting thought 
In that dread hour infpir'd th* Athenian fage | 
When, vidim to a faction's rage, 
Unmov'd he quaff'd the fatal bowl : 
Thy influence fortified bis foul. 
And tempered to his tafle the bitter draught. 

Robed in Religion's purer veft^ 
Whilft every heighten'd charm more fair j^pp.ear'd. 
Martyrs thy confecrated form confefs'd, 
HaiPd Truth's bright dilates, and thy power rever'4, 
.^or lure, norHhreats tlieir fixt refolves could ibake^ 
For thee they foar*d above the narrpw views. 
The fcenes that more contraded minds amufe. 
^nd fmil'd amidft the tortures of the flake. 

jn. 

EftrangM from Pleafure's foft embrace^^ 
Whoe'er afpires in Glory's race 
By proof of many a noble deed. 
To win the prize for him decreed 

Who Virtue's height attains ; 
pis name the Mufe, chafte Virtue's friend. 

Shall 


Shall: Ud, embbu^'d in pmreft ftraint^ 
^ >To the bold arch of heaven afcend : 
And whilft the golden nombers flow. 
Where all the graces all their influence breathe | 
Fair Fame with never-fading wreath 
Snail d^ck his laurel'd brow* 


ODE TO AMBITION, 

BY THE SAME. 

•ER midnight glafs, or by the fajf 
In dalliance foft care ft : 
liVithottt a thought, without a care 
To difcompofe their reft. 
The meaner herd e^culdng pant to rove 
The flowiry p^ths of plcafurc's fairy grove j 

While more determined bofoms glow 

With high Ambition's iires : 
Source of whate'er is great belowj^ 
The grave of mean defires : 
Adien for them the pleafftire-winged hour. 
Adieu the bed of cafe, the Paphian bower ! 
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Tho* rough the paths that lead to Fai&ey 

Their ileps no toils difmay ; 
Ambition aids the generous aim. 
And fmooths the rugged way: 
With all its luftre bids bright Virtue fhinc. 
And into a€lion wakes the big defign. ^ 

What breaks th' afpiring ftatefman's reft ? 

What gives the Mufe to fing ? 
Ambition wakes his anxious breafi. 
And plumes her towering wing : 
Inftru6ls the feeble Monarch how to bear 
The crown, and all the thorns that faften there« 

The General's wakeful bofom ^res, 

And guards the jealous camp ; 
The fcholar's flattering hope infpires. 
And trim» the midnight lamp ; 
The pride of arts from fair Ambition fprings. 
And blopnis fecure beneath her foftering wings. I 

Oft, Goddefs, as thy genial ray 

Pervades the feeling heart. 
Love trembling quits his fenfual fway. 
And drops his feeble dart : 
The* flowers, that in the Paphiai/ garden grow. 
Fade in the wreath that rounds the hero's brow, [ 

Pleafure 
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#Ieafare retreats with wanton fmilef^ 

And Strength-unnerving eyes ; 
Hoping in vain by Parthian wiles 
To conqaer as flie flies : 
Sloth with relu^hince qnits her foul embrace/ 
Rough dare and manly Toil aflfume her place^ 

Vireue with firm qoatei^idn band 

His eager fteps precedes ; 
A flambea^ gralping in her hand^ 
To light to glorious deedt : 
The fifter-train his toik with glory crown. 
And point Che ardaous paths to fair renowQ« 

By thefe infpir'd yoting Scipio trod 

To Fame th' adventurous way ; 
" By Love," he cry'd, " let Papho»' god 
The fofter foul betray ; 
A nobler quarry lures the hero's eye :** 
He fpok«, and bade th* unconquer'd eagle fly. 

Hence then, ye Slaves, whom Eafe delights^ 

To yon lone cloyfter flray. 
Where ftibnkifli apathy invites 
To dofe tame life away : 
True Wor^h, that fpurns the hermit's flaggatd cellar 
In Glofy's aaive courts delights to dwell, 
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ODE TO THE ATHEIST^ 


BY THE SAME« 

EXPATIATE long iti nice debate 
On Ghance, Neceffity, and Fate 5 
With learh*d Lucretius ftray 
In Epicurus' magic grove. 
Where die felf-motion'd atoms rove 
< In mazy myftiic play. 

Some vain hypothefis admit. 
The fpecious cobweb-work of wit; 

And daringly deny 
What every objeA round avow5» 
What every a£t of Redfon ihews> 

An AU-wifc Deity, 

The deareft evidence coAteft, 
Divinely ftampt on every breaft. 

Since Time was taught to roll : 
lA Error's glooniy coverts ftray, 
Fi'om Truth's itidifputable ray 

Remote, as pole from pole» 


So 


( 304 ) 

So (hats the moping bird of night 
Her feeble eyes againft the light. 

That glads the chearful dajr ; 
And when prevailing darknefs rei|;ii^. 
Thro' groves obfcene, or dreary plains^ 

She wings her dubious way. 

Confult the blue expanfe on high,. 
The blulh that paints the morning fky» 

The cloud that nimbly rides. 
The orbs that mark with ludre bright 
The fpangled mantle of the night. 

Who there fupreme re&des. . 

Qtteftion the gaudy flowers around^ 
That fcent the air, or paint the ground, 

Whofe influence they obey ; 
Whofe hand imparts the various dyes^ . 
At whofe command they bud and rife^ , 

At whofe command decay* , ^ 

Say ye, on down, or mountain fleep. 
That ftately tread, or lowly creep ; 

And ye aeri^U throng. 
That chear the woodland fcene and RMsg 
With vocal ibains ; whofe bounty yields^ 

Or fuftenance or fong : 


-y^ 
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WHoj in the ocean^s wafte domaitt> 
The tenants of the watry plain 

With liberal, hand fupplies f 
The floods in icy. fetters binds. 
Smooths the rough farge^ and lulls the winds> 

Or bids the tempeft rife t 

Nature in every myftic fcene . 
Peclares a plaftic Author^s reign : 

Above the morning's wings^ 
Beyond the fea's remoteft tides^ 
Beneath the Daedal earth reMes 

Th' Almighty King of Kings. 


ODE TO MELANCHOLY* 

BY TttB SAM*. 

REMOTE from thofe enchanting bowera^ 
Where dance the nimble-footed hoajcs^ 
Where revels frantic Folly ; 
To thee I bring the tribute tear, 
Vifits the Mttfe thy manfions drear^ 
Heart-fearching Melancholy* 
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By thee iofpir'd, by Fancy led. 

Thy hallow'd ground I feem to tread. 

Where o*cr the joylefs plaih 
The aether iheds its blacked hue, 
Aiid here and there a lonely yew 

Marks Melancholy's reign. 

Where chearfal gales forget to blow. 
Pellucid currents ceafe to flow. 

The cloud-capt mountain's height 
All avenues bf the dreary way 
Secores from each pervading ray 

Of foul-enlivening Kght. 

■ 

Where Grief fad ibdal folace fieks, 

« 

The refe has fled her meagre checks. 

And hollow is her eye^ 
Care on her lap reclines his head, 
Whilft hovering round the reftlefs bed 

The wing'd chimeras fly. 

RacVd with ideal tortfire», Spleea 
A thottfand fiends unknown^ un&en. 

With (hadowy faulcfaiens fsme ; 
This rends her breaft. Ait foada hu fidd^ 
And every kag of Fancy ridfi 

The phantom thro' the tin 
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Hark, fo^tly dealing on the ear 
The hollow figh, the dropping tear. 

The mufic of Deipair ; 
Not lovers* forrow-mocking iighs^ 
Or mimic Grief that melts the eyes 

Of youthful widow'd fair. 

Sorrows that orphan bofoms pierce, 
Pour*d o'er a tender parent's hearfc^ 

Snatch'd by unpitying fate ; 
No foflering hand's kind folace nigh. 
Each fummer friend with wayward eyt • 

Surveys their helplefs ftate* 

Thus the vague group of vernal flies. 
While Titan gilds the cloudlefs ikies. 

Sport in the gliftening ray ; 
The fplendid fceae once overcaft 
By loweri^ cloud, or adverfc blaft. 

Each infed veers away. 

When Pleafure^s madding tide oVrfwellt 
The rapt breaft, to thofe doleful cells 

Of milery let me' ftray ; 
There fliall tbought-foftering Solitude, 
Whilit no fantaftic joys intrude. 

Each d^ious ftep recall to Virtue's rugged way, 
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ODE ONENVY. 

BY THE SAME. 

L 

BENEATH yon cbain of barren ro<*», 
^ Where niggard Nature ne*cr unlocks 

One hoard of chearful green ; 
The brown yew forms a gloomy ihzAe, 
The blailed oak ereds its head, 

A dreary wafteful fcene. 
O hafte, O Qy th' accurfed cell. 
Where Envy's fiendly faftion dwell ! 
Elfe (hall her glance, malignant caft» 
The faireft (hoots of Merit blaft : 
He rifks his eafe, who ventures nigit 
The baleful witchcraft of her eye. 

II. 
Ev'n now from her infernal dark abyft. 
At Merit's name fhe lifts her head. 
At Merit's name prepar'd to ihed 
Their influence all her fnaky trefles hifs» 
Ev'n now the languid mind oppreft. 
Droops under horrors damp and chill, 
Whilft heaves the figh from the difkended breaft. 
Slow winds the tide of lifer along each azure rilU 

Atik, 
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Arifej my Mufe, the chorded ihcll prepare. 

Awake the drowfy firing ; 
For thou canft lull the gathering dorms of Care, 
Thou canft difarm dire Envy of her fling. 
And fmooth the haggard brow of fell Defpair. 

III. 
Ah flrange reverfe of honeft joys ! 

The pale-ey'd fiend elate 
Smiles, if Adverfity annoys 

Her neighbour's haplefs flate. 
Yet Spleen oppreffive marrs her chear. 

And iigns the bitter day : 
For Envy drops the fqalding tear. 

When all the world is gay. 
The tenant of Come narrow mind^ 

She bids Sufpicion launch the dart ; 
Whilfl all her fecret powers combin'd 

Excite the poignant fmart. 
Slow halts Ill-nature in the rear. 

That poifons as fhe probes the wound. 
And Rumour's noifome breath is near. 

To waft the poifon round. 

IV. 
Say, Theron, yet Iball torpid Fear 
Obilrudl thy virtue's high career. 

Shall Envy's menace wreft 
Thy merit's well-diredted aim. 
And quench the noble thirfl of fame 
That warms thy youthful breafl ? 

X3 Ono! 
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O no 1 put fue the glorious roaul 
A Bacon* Hyde, and Ofl>orne trod : 

Her fnaky head tho' Envy rear, > 

Fame's eagle wing thy name ihall bear 
O'er black Oblivion's frozen fea, 
Rank'd with great chiefs pf old in immortality^ 

OPE TO HEALTH. 

BY THE SAME. 


HENCE,, meagre pale Difeafe, 
From the crude banquets of Intemperance bred > 

Nurs'd in the fluggurd bed, 
And folded in the arms of pamp^r'd Eafe ; 

Hence to Boeotian bogs ; 
Whence humid Aufler on his dropping winga 

Grofs exhalations brings. 
Where' rank' cftuvia from the marfl)y brake. 

Or murky ftagnate lake 
Pregnant with ills arife in mifty fogs* 

And come, Hygeia, bland and fair, 
Fluih*d with the glow of morning air ; 

With coral lip and iparkling eye, 

Copiplexion of enfi»nguin'd dye ; 
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With clmrfttl fMiie> and open brow. 
Where Care codU ne'er one furrow plow i 
With ileady ftepj and afpea fleek> 
The rofe that glows on Stella's cheeky 
And fnowy bofom^ whence exhales 
The fweetnefs of Etefian gales. 

In fylvan icenes is thy delight. 
To climb the towering mountain's height. 
Or blithely on thy native plain 
To gambol with the Dryad train. 
Thofe plains, where in unguarded hour 
Far from the ken of her chafte bower. 
As o'er the dew*befpangled glade 
RovM Temperance the mountain maid ; 
She fbpt, in fixt attention viewing 
Lufty Exercife purfuing. 
With miffive (haft and beechen fpear. 
Thro' opening lawns the trembling deer. 
The God fnrveys the mufing dame. 
The lover quits his flying game : 
His trefles dropp'd with morning dew. 
While to the wood-nymph's arms he flew; 
And from their hale embraces fprung 
Hygeia, ever fair and young. 

Long, virgin, may thy g^ial fire 
Each late exhanilcd vein infpire. 
The crimfon tide of life renew^ 
And give to glide in channels blue, 
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Thee Wit and Mirth fpoataneous krve. 
That give a tone to every nerve. 
Invoke thee> Harmony's bright Qaeen, 
To tnne the difasraog'd machine. 
The glow of Titan's orient ray 
Thy happy pencil ihall pourtray 
With grace more exqaifite than lies 
In Guido's air, or Titian's dyes ; __ 
Hence the pale hue of Sicknefs chafe. 
And call up each reviving grace ; 
O'er which J as late with haggard hand 
Confumption ih(y>k her magic wand. 
Nature's laft debt prepar'd to pay. 
Youth's drooping flowers 'gan fade away : 
No crimfon hue was feen to glow. 
The Magnate blood forgot to flow ; 
Their luflre fled, the languid eyes 
Stood fixt in motionlefs fprprife ; 
Each fenfe feem'd loft in endlcfs night. 
The trembling foul was wing'd for flight : 
Which Qeath's rude fliaft had half fet free 
In unconceiv'd eternity. 

Then, Varus, was the power di^pky'd j 
Of medicine's heaven-dire&ed aid* 
Vers'd in each drug's balfamic ufe ,^rc 
The Dasdal foils, of earth produce^ d 

In every flower of every hue. 
And herb that drinks the morning dew> 


Thy 
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Thy lenient hand allay'd each thtoe. 
And gave a milder face to Woe $ 
Bade the bold pulfe elaftic play. 
The eye emit its vivid ray, 
Call'd back the flitting life again. 
And Health infpir'd thro' tvtry vela. 

Again thrills with her genial zeft 
Each nerve ; again my languid breaft 
Vifits the cherab Joy, For this 
May thy aufpicious heart ne'er mifs. 
Oft as the fair for charms decayed 
Implores thy falutary aid^ 
To fmoothe the lovely mourner's brow. 
And bid revmng beauties glow : 
To foothe the tender parent's cries. 
And wipe the tears from infant eyes ! 

But chief, my Mufe, with reverent awe 
To Him, whofe will is Nature's law. 
Thy hymns of gratulation pay. 
To Him diredi the tribute lay : 
From whom derives the balmy pill. 
Its virtues, the phyfician fkill : 
That o'er each a£l and thought preiides, 
Diredts his hand, his counfel guides; 
Elfe medicine's unavailing (lore 
Shall vainly glide thro' every pore. 
Thro' every pore the mineral rill 
In vain its lifted powers inftilh 


Father 
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Father Dif uie« EtemA Klftg» 
To thee I wak^ the trestUing ilrittg : 
If mad Ambition ne'er milled 
In paths where Virtue dar^ not treads 
My vagrant dep i if fordid views 
Ne'er won the proftituted Mnfe $ 
For others let Pa^olns flow, 
Xet Honour wreathe another's brow : 
Health I intreat ; whofe jocond throng 
Wantons each laughing grace among ; 
With Health the dancing minates crown'd. 
The field of all my wifhes bound. 


PRAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE, 

. BYMRS. GREVILLE. 

OFT Fve implor'd the gods in vain» 
And pray'd till I've been weary : 
For once 111 feck my wifh to gain 
Of Oberon the fairy. 

Sweet airy Being* wanton Spright, 
> Who liv^ft in woods unfeen ; 
And oft by Cynthia's filver light 
Trip'ft gaily o'er the green ; 


If 
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As attctent ftiwica teU>^ 
And for ^ th' Athenian o»4 \«4io lov'^d^ 
Thou fottght'ft a wondrous ipell, 

O ! detgo once niore t' exert thy power ! 

Haply fome herb or tree. 
Sovereign as juice from weftem flower ', 

Conceals a balm for me : 

J afk no kind return in love. 

No tempting charm to pleafe ; 
Far from the heart fuch gifts remove. 

That fighs for peace and eafe ! 

Nor eafe, nor peace, that heart can know. 

That, like the needle true. 
Turns at the touch of joy or woe ; 

But, turning, trembles too. 

Far as diftrefs the foul can wound, 
*Tis pain in each degree : 

*Tis blifs but to a certain bound- 
Beyond — is agony. 

Then take this treacherous fcnfe of mine. 

Which dooms me ilill to fmart ; 
Which pleafure can to pain refine ; 

To pain new pangs impart. 

y Sec Midfummer-night*! 4ream. ^ IbLd* 
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O ! haflie to fiied the fiivereigni bahn^ 
My ihatter'd nerves oew-ftring : 

And for my giteftj ferenely calm^l 
The syinph Indifieveace bring I 

At her approach^ fee Hope, fee Fear^ 

See ExpedUtion fly ! 
And Difappointment in the rear^ 

That blafls the purpos'd joy. 

The tears which Pity taught to flow. 

My eyes ihall then disown ; 
The heart that throbb'd at others' woe^ 

Shall then fcarce feel its own* 

The woands which. now each moment bleed. 

Each moment then ihall clofe ; 
And tranquil days (hall ilill fucceed 

To nights of fweet repofe. 

O &iry-elf { bat grant me this. 

This one kind comfort fend ! 
And fo may never-fading blifs 

Thy flowery paths attend ! 

So may the glow-worm's glimmering light 

Thy tiny footfteps lead 
To fome new region of delight^ 

Unknown to mortal tread ! 


And 
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And be thy acorn goblet fillM 
With heaven's ambrofial dew. 

From fweeteft^ frefheft flowers diftill'd. 
That ihed frefh fweets for you ! 

And what of life remains for me^ 

I'll pafs in fober eafe ; 
Half-pleas*d^ contented will I be^ 

Content— but half to pleafe. 


THE FAIRY'S ANSWER TO 
Mrs. GREVILLE. 


BY THECOUNTESSOF C— 


WITHOUT preamble, to my friend 
Thefe hafty lines I'm bid to fend. 
Or give, if I am able ; 
I dare not hefitate to fay, 
Tho' I have trembled all the day—-* 
It looks ib like a fable. 


Laft 
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Laft night's adirentvre i& my tkene^ 
And fhould it ftrifce yoo as a draam^ 

Yet foon iti high import 
Mull mike yo« own the matfeer faoh^ 
So delicate, it were too much 

To be compoa'd in fport. 

The moon did Aine fere&ely bright. 
And every ilar did deck the night. 

While Zephyr fann'd the trees. 
No more aflail'd my mind's repofe. 
Save that yon ftream, which mttrmuring Sowf, 

Did echo to the breeze. 

Enwrapt in folemn thoughts, I fate. 
Revolving o'er the turns of fate« 

Yet void of hope, or fear ; 
When lo I behold an aery throng. 
With lighten Heps, and jocund ibng, 

iSurprisM my eye and ear. 

A form» fuperior to the reft. 
His little voice to me addxeft. 

And gently thus began, 
*^ I've heard ftrange things from one of you. 

Pray tell me if you think 'tis true. 
Explain it if you can* 
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** Such incenfe hfts-peifuM^ my tkpoae ! 
** Such eloquence my heart has w<xi! 

** I think I guefs the hand $ 
'< I know her wit and beauty too, 
** But why Ave fends a prayer To tfew, 

*^ I cannot uttderiland. . 

*' To light ibfitt flames, and ibme fdrtve^ 
*' To keep fome others juft alive^ 

** Full oft I am implor'd ; 
** But, with peculiar power to pleal^^ 
«» To fupplkate for taotfght but eafe«*- * 

" 'Tis odd, upon my word ! 

^' Tell her, with fruitlefs care Tve fotSgfit, 
" And tho* my realms, with wonders frauglit, 

" In remedies abound, 
** No grain of cold Indifference 
** Was ever yet ally'd to Senfe 

'* In all my fairy round, 

** The'regions of the (ky I'd trace, 
** I'd ranfack every earthly place, 

** Each leaf, each herb, each flower, 
** To mitigate the pangs of Fear, 
** Difpel the clouds of black Defpair, 

*' Or lull the reftlefs hour. 

9 "I wottU 


•• I wdold be genexOtts^ as I'm jaftj 
«< But I obey« as others muft^ 

<< Thofe laws which Fate has made. 
'* My tiny kingflom how defend, 
" And wlvit might be the horrid end^ 

<« Shoald Man my ftate invade? 

€t *Twoald pat your mind into a rage* 
*< And fuch unequal war to wage 

** Suits not my regal duty ! 
*' I dare not change a firH decree, 
^^ She*s doomed to pleaie, nor can be free, 

« Such is the lot of Beauty I'* 

This faid, he darted o'er the plain. 
And after foUow'd all his train ; 

No glimpfe of him I find ; 
But fure I am, the little fpright 
Thefe words, before he took his flight. 

Imprinted on my mind* 


THE 
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THE MAN OF SORROW. 


BY MR. GREVILLB. 


AH ! what avails the lengthening meadj 
67 Nature's kindeH boanty fpread 
Along the vale of flowers ! 
Ah ! what avails the darkening grove. 
Or Philomel's melodious love> 
That glads the midnight hours ! 

For me (alas !) the god of day 
Ne'er glitters on the hawthorn fpray. 

Nor night her comfort brings : 
I have no pleafure in the rofe : 
For me no vernal beauty blows^ •• 

Nor Philomel^ fings. 

See how the fturdy peafants ftride, 
Adown yon hillock's verdant fide* 

In chearful ignorance bled 1 
Alike to them the rofe or thorn. 
Alike arifes every morn. 

By gay Contentment dreft. 
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Content, 
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Content, fiiir daughter of the ikkts 

Or |ifct ^fiidpeK*> of AASn» : *- - * ^^ 

Her choice dirinely free : 
^he vifitfl oft the 4iftiD)et |«ptj y^ 
When Want and^Sorrow^re die lot 

Of Avarice and me. 

But fee^rQ? is it fancy's drcafli t 
Metheught* i ftrigfitVelcfflfe *g!afci? 

Shot fiiAtett &M^ Argr^eibi/ 
Behold;- behold, in lodt^aiTa)?,* - 
j:uphrofyne^*ih"btt»Hg!ittlA«^aj^.- 

^ore mild than PaphiiS'doven ': -^ 

Welcome, O ! welcome, fteafarc^s jueeint* 
And fee, along the velvet green. 

The jocund^train advance : 
With fcatter'd flowers they flil the air. 
The wood-nyn^ph's dew^befpangled hair 

Flays in the fpofdve daftce. 


i f t -» 
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Ah! banefui grant x)fa9g»y,Jiipaveitf- . v ^,*,' ,,-j 
Whentothcfeelin^^^e^pglvear . ,, .,- ' ^ 

A foul alive to joy, t r ' 

Joys iy with every hour awa]^, • ^ 

. And leave th* unguarded heart a prey 

To <?«:esj that Peace^de^rqy^ . ., ^-j - *! 


ft 
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Attd ti^, With vifionary haHe^ 

Realty ren),aips I 

And Horifit drives without controul; 
■ And aaeJifiu 4Mlth|«|»'»» » * ' . 


* A« >4^ 


Ten thoafiin(^ jbeautie^ roand me thfQAt* 
WHat beaiui^« ^ay.s ye nymphs* belonfll 

To % JiftQmperV^^^^ 
1 fee the Ijjw^qf hi4eotf8^ ^5^,. - ^f I ,./ i t 
The towering. e^n4iq4s',i9ii[er}i^. « 

With groans the waters roll. 

Ye gilded roofs, Palladian domes^ 
Ye Vivid tints of P<r6aVlobms*9 : 

Ye Were for inifcry madfc— , * 

^Twas thus the Maji of sorrow %>kei« * 
His wayward ftep'then penfive took 

Along ^ u'nVjOlow'/Airv -' "* '■'' " " ^ 

• - • " 


/ 
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THE MAN OF PLEASURE. 

BY THE SAME. 

YB S, to the Sages be it told^ 
However great, or wife, or old- 
Fair Pleafure's my purfuit ; 
For her I breathe the joyful day^ 
For her thro' Nature's wilds I ftray. 
And cull the flowers and fruit. 

■• 
Sweep, fweep the lute's enchantbg firing. 
And all thy fwects, lov'd Luxury, bring I 

'* To enjoy is to obey ;'* 
The heavenly mandate flill prevail^ 
And let each unwife wretch bewail 
The dire negleO^d day. 

Ah ! gracelefs wretch I to difobey^ 
And devious quit the flowery way. 

And flight the gods decree ! 
Still, flill, ye gods, the bleflings fend I 
If e'er my guilty hands offend^ 

Indeed my heart is free* 


r» 


In Pleafure*8 ray fee Natare ihifiti 
How dulU alas i at Wifdom's ihrine ! 

" *Tis Folly to be wife :'* 
CoUulive teriii> poor vain pretence) 
Enjoyment fare is real Senfe 

In philofophic eyes. 

I love the carol of tiie hbuhdi . 
Enraptur'd on the living ground^ 

In daihing ecdacy ; 
I love the awkward courfer^s flridei^ 
The courfer that has been well tried. 

And with him eager fly. 

And yes, I loVe, ye fntcring wife !— 
Fair Honour, fpurning ftill at lies. 

As courting Liberty ; 
Still hand in hand great Nature goes. 
With joys to honour never foes. 

And all thofe joys are free. 

And welcome thrice to Britifh land. 
From Italy's voluptuous flrand. 

Ye deftin'd men of art ; 
Breathe on the thrilling meaning found. 
Each grace ihall ftili be faithful found. 

At your admirer's heart. . 


Avert, 


*" ^ . 


Averts yQ«B6d)s ftkaircttfTe of AollW 
The j^kite^ ^i$Qniti^ritlfi^ ^ 

That dupery ^l^f^ 5; 
t ne'er ];^eili»e ftpf^»-}9^ ^ - » « I '> 
Vith every go#d-e^tlftt *a|i Mftqif-^ -»■ . i 

Moil ea^Iy difpcufb^- 
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I catch each rapture as it flies^ 
Each happf 1«& a gain fufiplieijf 

And kddn iUU foil^s bcipp^ 
•l^ fm^^cf-^baMty gUis my day* 
Rcgar^^ft of her ^i^ I ftray 5— 

Thus thro* my ^ph»ik I^HP J . 


rf4 ».« 


ButlcU^^ilMHfffiWlerJiyn^ ' ' . * 
Negl0^«W«Qtf<fli>^jSQ9<l <M Viiae S 

Dear Watch !^ thop art obcy'd— 
*Twa5*thus the Man of Pleafure fpok^^ 
His jovial ftep then carelefs took 

To Celia~pr. her iiaidi 
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$ENT BY L0»* l^lSfeO»r»if •¥0*iyR.**V'^t^ir<>, NOT 
L0NG»i##OBf*'1ill'L0itPSlfli»'*al4iAfi!l. -^ 

KINDkfcdmpKiJioii tf iiiy'>«fli; • ' ' ^ '^ ' / 

Take what friemhhip ^an iiApart« ' " 
Tribute of a filing heart ; 
Take the Mare's lateft ipark, 
' Ere we drop into tha dafk«> ' 
He, \vfao parts and vinue g^te^ 
Ba4^ thee looir Heyoii;d tl^ gV^ve : ' 

Genius foaisi^ «nB3irirfae g;iyMes, " ^ 

Where the late df God prefidl^^.* 

There's a^trtfAv *twi;it U8 and God I ' ' 
Let the gloom>r padi i)^ mii t. 
Why ftand fhivering cm the (hort i : . l 
Why not boldly vcnturoo^^r^ . - *• . > » > 
Where mnerriivg virfuer glw'dH' * ^ " ' 
Let us brave the wfSdl and ttdbi^ '*" 
Safe, thro' Teas of doubts and fears, 
I^ides the bark which virtue (leers. 

i^ee poiQey*s C olle^iofl, vol. it. p. 239. 
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Lore thy country^ wifli it wells 

Not with too intenfe a care« 
*Tis enough, that, when it fell, 

^'hou its rain didft not fhare* 
Envy's cenfure. Flattery's praife. 

With unmov'd indifference view i 
Learn to tread Life's dangerous ma%e 

With unerring Virtue's clue* 
Void of flrong deiire and fear. 

Life's wide ocean truft no more ; 
Strive thy little bark to fteer 

With the tide, but near the-ihorc. 
Thus prepared, thy fhorten'd fail 

Shall, whene'er the winds increafe. 
Seizing e^ch propitious gale» 

Waft thee to the Port of Peace, 
^eep thy confcience from offence. 

And tempeiluotts paffions free. 
So, whei^ yiQu art call'd from hence^ 

Eafy ihall thy paffage be ; 
^afy ihall thy pa/Tage be, 

Chearful thy allotted flay. 
Short the account 'twixt God and thee, 

{iope Ihs^l meet thee on the way. 
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VERSES UNDER THE BUSTO OF COMlJS> 
In a buffet Af HAlllivtERSMlTk* 


. AUGUST, MDCCt, 
BY THE SAME. 

• 

WHILE rofy iiirreaths tKtt gdblct decki 
Thus Comus fpoke, or CeemM to fpeaka 
•' This place for focial hours defign'di 
*' May Care and Bufinefs never find. 
^* Coirie, every Mufe, without reftrairit, , 

'* Let Genius prompt, and Fancy paint ; 
" Let Wit arid Mirth i with friendly ftrife^ . 
*' Chafe the diill g!(X)iri thdt fadderis^life ; 
'* True Wit, that firm to Virtue's caufe 
*' Refpefts religion and the laws : 
** True Mirth, that chearfulnefs fuppliei 
*' To modeft ears and decent eyes ; 
" Let thfefe indulge their livelieft failiesi 
'* Both fcofn the cariker'd help of Malice^ 
^' True to their country and their Jrlcrtd* 
•^ Both fcora to flatter or offend." 
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